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And ſhake to loſe bis Honour) is like ber 
That after holy Tie, and firſt. Ni Nig fir 
Zit ſtill is Modeſiy, and fil Eire 2 
More of the Maid to fight, than Huband's Po 2 NES 
Me pray our 29 may be ſo; for Pm ſure ** * 1 — 
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uss let fall the Nobleneſs of this, e411 


And the firft Sound this Child hear, be a Hi . 
How will it ſhake the Bones o 257 725 ng w_ _ 
And make him cry from under- e Oh fan <A 
From me the witleſs Chaff of ſuch a Writer —— d. 
That blaſts my Bays, and my fam'd Works make. Wehe 
Than Robin Hud bis is the Fear we bring, 
For to ſay Truth, it were an endleſi thing, 

And too ambitious to Aſpire to him,; 

(i) Neat as we are, and. alttoff)brthtbleſs ſwim, 
In this deep Water, Do but you hold out ; 
Your helping Hands; and we al. tack abu nis 
And ſomething do io ſave us : Tou ſhall Rar ter 
Scenes, though below his Art, may yet appear 
Worth two Hours Travel. To bis Bones fwedf eu _ 
Content to you. If this Play do not keep, . „ 0 
A little dull Time rom Us, W CATE 15 I ove * HP 
Our Len A "Thick, we uff alla. +2 


(1) Weak as we ge tha From the i manner in which the 
Poet or Poets ſpeak of themſelves in this Place, it ſeems highly pro- 
bable that the Play was acted before the Death of Shakeſpear, and 
that it was wrote in Conjunction as — as thoſe which Beaumont 
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6075 The 7 Vi Kinſmen.) T have given che Title of this\Play * 
from the firſt Edition of it in Quart, publiſtd"in' 1634, bine Yes! 
after the Death of Fletcher,” and fixteen' after Shake w. : It Will de 
an Entertainment to the curious to diſtinguiſh | the : 
from that of Fletcher. The only external Evidence that I ever heard 
of, is a Tradition of the Play-houſe, that the firſt Act only was wrote 
by Shakeſprar, and this Mr. War burton ſays i his Preface to War Au- 
thor!* If' ir is true it does great Honour to Fletcher, for the there are 
many excellent things in that AR, it is in every Reſpe& 
to the four others. Had it falbn within/Mr: Warburton's' Province:to - 


have examin'd- 


ſtriking Eigh 
Reaſons which male me doubt the Authenticity of-this Pradition, and 


ſhall endeavout to prove that either 1 Hand 
in all the Acts of "this: Play, 
racter of the Faihy's Daughter, or elſe that Flercher more 
tated him in this than in any other p: 

(3) "Ther Hippolita he Bride led by Theſeus, 
jg. thang'd es to * Thie 
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much inferior-! 


the internal Evidence, {know no Man ſo capable of 
t out of Obſcurity. I ſhall lay before the Reader the 
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to each other; but he dy d de he ned. gone e in Oder 
vations than the End of the firſt AR: "Aker thas I kave only bis * 
ginal Corrections as yfual, | 
(4) Not an Angel of The dir] Mr. Thechald as i 
ee here, bieh I can by no Penn. mit; as he happened not to 
ee the Author's Deſign in applying the Word Auge te Birds, he would 
read Hugol, from the an ee a Bird. But behde the e 
tgere is to admitting of foreign Extraction without Aut Oy: 
14 Tad Text (a thang by : no means W ou Ku * A nee 
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Bird moladiaus or Bird e e 
| Several Birds too are excluded in the next Stanza. wh 12 
—_— 4 Angel n beautifully e the. Wes 
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i 4): Therbeding Rauen, nor Cioogh be 2420. 
Nor chat ring Pia,] Clough he, ER x WE J 
the Elittem, ia neither Senſe nor Rhime, My Dictionaries 2 la 15 0 
no ſuch Bird as Clough. Chough is Shakeſprar. and Flateber s Nam 
= 8 of which Ray . Feſliea Pars capiti, = 24 
But he (and from him the Oxford Editor) miſtakes i in making the C 
8 of the Cornifh-Cliffs only, which has no a.” 
gray Feathers. Beſides Shakeſpear's Chough feeds on Corn, for Auto- 
eur, in the Witter's Talt, ys My Choughs. art ſcar'd from the 
a che; Chough mutt. 1 the Day an abe Rook, which bas 
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For us, and Our ee Bi Eb 500 0 


Shall raze you out och 
All you ar Eee do Wh 
Theſ. Sad Lady, tiſe. 
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Mr. uss think 


there. 2G: 


T the Head 5 


8 5 have 18 


and alſo rhimes to nor; hear will do un the Chyap 
Feathers Fn 2 from 88 
C ſummer 

= made 'two-diftinQ- Birds, > Le 


15 +” fad'in'yheir flead to Raven, 
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Of our dend Kings, that we may Chapel 
That for. our crowned Heads we have no 


1 was tranſported with your Speech, and a 


As wakes my Vengeance, and 2 4 


And ſwore his Sinews thaw' d: Oh Grief nd. 105 
_ Fearful 5 185721 will all gevour. 1 


| Whereto he'll infuſe TOO, and preſs yeh forth ” EF 


of monalLoahomnek | nas tha bleſt Mow: Rn 
holy Phebus, but infects the Winds er s = : 

Vii b Neben of our ſlain Lords. Oh ee Ba 
rger of the Earth, draw thy fear d Sw | 

Tha * good Turns to the World; give us the Bones 


And of thy boundlels Goodneſs take ſome Note 


3 „ 


Save 175 which is the Lions and the Bears, 28 97 


8 . 
Balk 111 
And, Vault to ae ng 5 vol 903 44641 wolf I v3 = * 
be.. Pray you neel not, | oo 


ts, 3 "IC 3 
Your Knees to wrong themſelves; I've heard the Fi ortunes 


Of your dead Lords, which gives Un, rpg 
em: 
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* % 5. *« 


King Capanzus was your Lord, the Day re Nets 
That he ſhould marry you, at ſuch a Seaſon. . 8855 
As now it is with me, I met your Groom, *. e ; 
By Mars's Altar, you were that time fair; 
(6) Not Juno's Mantle fairer than your Treſſes, 
Nor in more Bounty ſpread... Your wheaten, Wreath -.. 
Was then not thraſh d, nor blaſted; Fortune at u 
Dimpled her Cheek with Smiles; Zercyles our Kinſman 
(Theo weaker than your Eyes) laid by his Cb, 
tumbled down on his (7), Nemean Hide 


FR * ew Ll 
5840 63 &. a 


1 Queen. Oh ſorfie God, 


Some God hath — The Mercy in your Mant 


181 . 
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6 Nut Juno's Mazth fairer en * e 5 5 | s Li's 
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d ns Nor i in more Bounty / 5 her] The Reader will ſee th 

ter i is prejudicial 1 to the Senſe and Meaſure; and to be diſcarded. | The 

antle of Juno is beautifully deſcrib'd in the fourteenth 'Book of the 
lliad. It was: popes by: N ge and adorn d with variety of Fi- 
gures ; allegorically it may ſignify the. Zther adorn'd with the Sun 
.and Stars form'd by. 104 E55 i e. the Wiſdom of the Creator. As 
there is more Diſplay, of _ this — than is uſaally ſeen 
in Sbaleſpear 8, may we not Loan ins. fr phe Gone toi been 
Pletcber's, contrary tp the receiv'd: — 8 0 8 


50 Nenvuan more; Former Editions; Correded by-all thee. 


ou 


; "F2 * 7 
dertak | A990; 13-463, oh 
Jn er. * * 2 6 
FTLESTEY 


Shewing the Sun his Teeth, grinning at N 


2 0% 005 . 
Theſ. Oh ob ike „one Widow 11 921 7 Hail ea bed T 
Unto the Helmered' Bellona uſe them, ide boch 2A 
And ray for me vor Soldier. 1 N the Ali, ON } We 
oy led I am. <2 008 SI: 0 ox. Leun, aueh. 

| HeeN.. Honpured Hippoluta, .. 88 iO. fs An, 4 
Mot eaded" Amazonian, chat OY Bain 0 ens ©. g. 
The Sith-tusk d Bore; that with thy Arm as ſtrong rob 292 


As it is white, waſt near to make the Male 


To thy Sex Captive; but that this thy Lord . wh =_ 1 


Born to uphold Creation, en Föneur Ker | 
Firſt Nature ſtil'd it im. nk thee into 2h; 494 5 wo! 
The Bound thou wo 0 der- flowing; at once Tubdaiy ing © 
Thy Force, and thy WfſeQion'; Seide 
That equally canſt'poiſe-Sternneſs with Piry;/ + ul,; * 
(8) Who now, \I know, haſt much more — bim "4 
Than &er he had gn thee} who'ow'ſt his Strengrh, 75 
And his Love too, who'is a. Senn * 14 Wort: 1 uM 


The Tenor of thy Speech. Dear Glaſs of Ladies, 1 10 


Bid him that we whom fla ing War doth fcorch,.. 20 
Under the Shadow 6f his Sword, may Cool us:: Six 


| Require him he advance ic o'er our r Hag B e e 


Speak't in a Woman Key, like ſuch x V. an W 
As any of us three; "I Netz you'fail ee OT 
Lend us a Knee: %%% 100 390 1200 en 
But touch the Ground für us no long ger nan 08 0 
Than a Dove's Motion, when che esd lt hes / 
Tell him if he ith" Blood-fiz'd Field lay fwoln. (1 


What you wei d. 
Ane 3 $2 Ay, 1410 i on Y ay 

e Whom v L know haf much ** 82 #68 

(736 ever he 77 thee, 9who ow'/t his, Strength | wot vas 

And 2 dom e e of? 4 * e 2 
F. . 3 7 The Change of Partieles and: 

nofoilable 3 Fs — both the 77 and Senſe of 0 . 

thors. Whom might have been corrected without a Note, but what is, 


Who is a Servant far the. Tenor if the. N * \Tha ann . 
bably. Was, : 2 5 7 | B v5 12 2 . * ? 
e 209 is @ Eres priced 115 — 5 5 boys Aut +. 

"The Tenor of thy Steęcbh. 03 Yi nen ac = 37505 | 


gp He ho befote TE: 8 is now been 1 75 to every "Word 


ſame as PO in all the old . 5 


thog uttereſt. O., 
3 . 
Hip. 


, Hh. Poor — tag no more: 
I had as lief trace this good Ap. with 1 you © 850 s 
As that whereto I'm going, . (9) and never 4% Toe 5 
Went I ſo willing way. My Lord is taken, 
Heart- deep with your Diſtreſs | J Let him cc 
III ſpeak anon. ; s LI * 8 
3 Queen. Oh my Petition was. Mall 
Set down in Ice, Thich hy hot Ster erte | 
Melts into Drops, ſa Sorraw: ht Ing Form 
Is preſt with deeper Matter. 
Emil. Pray 5 $4 3 
Your Gre # re i your c Wo: 377 fur 
| cells. Oh 982 here 2 * wy 10 941 T. 
ou cannot r it t "ar t 900 7 ; Z 
ike wrinkb'd Pebbles in a glaſſy Stream 8 oy: — 
Fou may behdld em (Lady, Lady, alack) 
He that will all the Treaſure know oth! 14% 
Muſt know tne Center too; he that will fiſh 
For my leaſt;Minnow, let him lead his Line 
To catch one at my Heart. . 0 e * 
Extremity that ſharpens' ſan 
* a . TY 7 SON: 
Emil. Fray you ing 
Who cannot {A os the 72 yon . 
Knows neither wet nor dry; if that you Were 1 
The ground. piece of ſome Painter, 1 mou ie. 9 


T* inſtruct me 'gainſt a e e e 
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ite 


=Y — wth never yet” A vs | 
| Went Io willing; way. 1 Ths Comma of Gs ſend 1715 
is viſibly wrong. But Mr. Symp/on ſays that the Expreſſiom of gaing a 
willing way, is Nonſenſe if any Words ever were Nonſenſe. Baut ſurely, 
he is miſtaken ; in plain Proſe, ſne would haye faid, 1 never went 
any Journey fo willingly. But Poetry expreſſes this ſhorter, I never 
went ſo 2 a Journeys 1 t efore ca bby * means 1 70 rm | 
ant, EROS X 
| newer yet | I bake 
Went ] ſo willing. 975 ay Lord 5s taken, we.” 4 = 

(10) You cannot read it there; there through my Tears, | . 
Like wrinkl'd Pebbles in a Glaſs Stream] Mr. 50557 11 1 | 
change the ſecond here to here, as ſhe evidently points at her Heart, 
and ſo explains herſelf in the lens 8 "Dp for a We. f wp 

ug with vein, 


13 2 2 * 4: 48 * . 
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Such oor robin: but alas 62 doidw 50 T 
Being: a natural Sifter:of:0ur bn . Kt ae x 1 
Your Sorrow beats ſo ardently upon me, 


That it ſhall nabe a Counter-reflet int: 


My Brother's Heart, and warm it to ſome” kiy 
Though it were made af Stone: pray have good 
Theſ. For ward to tk Temple, Ie aus nat out a tl x 
O*th* ſacred Cereuumx. Was "rev ga if (ax) 
hs + Queen. Oh this Celebration RS + Os 5 Fr 175705 1 o grey 2 + he 
Will longer laſt, (11) and be: mare coſily than --..©, - 
Your Suppliants War: Remember tha — Au 


38; Age 


EKnowls in the Ear o' th Warld ; what 70 do quickly, 


Is not done raſhly ; your firſt Thought i more 3 
Than others labour'd Midirance ; your premedicating. | 
More than their Actions 2 But oh Joue, Alias, 
Soon as they move, as Q/preys do the Fi F | 
Subdue before they touah; think, dear Bote. think GT 
TOO Beds our fag Kings have. rn * 16 wo : 
2 Queen. What Griefs our gb 102 +0 He gas 1 ö 
That our dear Lords have non. ie i 42 
3 Queen. None fit for th! Dead; J ni 
Thoſe that with Cords, Knives, (12 93 5 Precipiane, 
Weary of this World's Light, bave to themſelves: 
Been Death's moſt poly Agents, hum 1 Grace , - 799 5 I 
Affords them Duſt-and-Shadow. s. 
1 Qtern. But our Lords A un 1 XL ws Nn. n 
Lic bliſkring fore the viſleating! Sun, N 
And were good een when l | 
Theſ. It is true, 18 * 4 2 
And I will give % Combant,:. D ee te 
(1 3 To give your dead Logs oer, 


% i lll Former Eds Orr by, 
(12) —— ———' Drams Precipitanca,] Mr. 'Symp/on' and 1 


disjoin theſe two, the one werfe ee the, other leaping down 


* 71. 2 ++ Gel 4 b G * 45 8 860 pd. 
(13) Te give your Mal 4 raves: 5 e Senſe a 
ſure are ſomewhat deficient, there is.reaſon to Yo ect à Part o 
the Sentence dropt, perhaps ſomewhat like the following NYE 
ay the ne 4 | 
But I ull give ven Comfort, 2 engag © 
— if and Pow ri 40 gi 2 Jour _ Lords dra ys rn. " 4% 


11 4 
* . F oY 73 „ q > 
1 Fay, Ec: 5 


a r 3 
. * be q Je LS Ia ** * * 


The which to do muſt make ſome Work n do? 
1 Queen, (14) And that Work 0 erg Awake 


doin ers ro womo? 11700 
Now'twill — Fort n, he Heatsaregonero Morrow, | I 
Then bootleſs Toil muſt recompence; itſelf, 8 „ 
; With its Own Sweat 3 now he's ſecure, . 7 2 i A 
er es we pretend your — mans th ASCE. 
15) Rinling our oly Beggin _ * at 30 
To e 3 clear. _ gf Jv ory 15 
2 Quscen. Now you e him, O57 Sono li 
Drunk with his e a 5 . TT Artie d 
Of Bread and Stoch. Ms E a nn on of 
Theſ. Arteſius, that beſt esel F 0 n 
How to draw out, fit to this „ 1 910 54 


The prim'ſt for this Proceeding, and the Number 

To carry ſuch a Buſineſs; forth and lex 7 be 

Our worthieſt Inſtruments, whilſt we diſpatch 1H 

This grand act of our Life, this Nin Deed . | 

ye Fate 1 in Wedlock. I 100 of 'T 
1 Queen, Dowagers, take Hande, 


4 9 4 that Wark preſents itſelf io th" dot F ormer 27 
\ Bethe # our holy perth Mr. 4525 and ny 225 
# oth concurr'd with-me in changing this to Rin/ing, which is an - 
Idea not only very proper and poetical, but perfectly in the Spirit of 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher, Thus the former * 1 . e. 
of Cordelia's Grief for her Father's s Diſtreſs, f 


Kent! Father ! Siſterl What? i 2 Storm?.7 0 t "I 
Let Pity nt er believe it. ERS foe hook 15 
The holy Water from her heaw'nly Eyes, + LAY, 
And Clamour moiflen'd, then . flarted — + E115 
To deal with Grief alone. k { Act 4+ Scene 7 0 7 4 r 


4 
; wm 


The Idea is extremely beautiful: Her Grief became too ſtrong for” 


uiterance;. and her Tears moiſten'd her Clamour ; So Prince Hen W 
in Harry the Fourth, being chid by his Father, calls his Tears "OL 
Ty moift Impediments unto his Speech. 9 


the bel judges cannot avoid ſometimes overlooking the + true: Ig 
tent of their Authors, Mr. Warburton took Clamour in the Paſſage 


quoted from Lear to be the Nominative nz and e 0 0 
make no true Senſe, and therefore reads ' | PR 


And Clamour motien 4.— il 0s 


Which, were there any occaſion for a Change, is is very baun 
explain d in his Note on che Place, , 1 So 
N IM et 


: 
a "4 


Or futurely can cope. 


of more Import than the 


# 
- — 


15) * * — Wok dar r ot 

began 14S. och of 
- Ml: Farewel::: G44 > 104-4 $50 {7 1 1 85548 „„ 55 
2 Queen. We come unſeaſonably: But when could Grief 


Cull forth eee een fle t —— vor? 
For beſt Sollicitation. b "is }- vn 78 1 f 38 1 


| Theſ. Why » good Ladies, 1 1 24501671 {7 iT AVE 


(17) This i _ Service, whereto Lan ging, ivod! uo 
Greater than any War; it more imports ꝗ 5 


44 


Than all the Actions that I have eee vi 20 T bid 


1 "10 { in 
1 Queen. Tlie more proclaiming... 3 257215 18d T 
Our Suit ſhall be neglected 1 when her Arms; i Li 1A : 
Able to lock Joue from a Synod; ſnal! l 2A 


By warranting:Moon-light corſlet thee, ch when on 


(18) Her twinning Cherries ſhall their Sweetneſs 4 10 


Upon thy taſtful Lips, what wilt thou think 
Of rotten Kings, ar. e Qucens, 0 8 ee 


ne Tf $14 (: 5 * 1815 1 

(16) has us be Widews 29-0 our ir Ware), i.e Let us 8 ſtill in 
the moſt diftreſs'd Widow hood by the continuance. of our Woes, The 
Expreſſion tho not quite clear, will give this Senſe Which is certainly-a 
fine one; and in ſuch Writers as our Authors we maſt not always ex- 
pect that Perſpicuity as we meet with in Poems of jeſs Depth. For 
this Reaſon I cannot admit a Conjecture of Mr, Symp/on, tho“ like 

that mentioned i in the laſt Note it is JA Ll an ingenious one. 7 


Lat us be wedded to our Hoe. 
(17) This is a Serwice, awhereto I am gel, * | 
Greater than any was.—]A 2] N cb "AY ; 
pened with regard to this Paſſage : Mr. Theobald ſent me à very juſt 
and excellent Emendation of it ; and . rn miſtook: 25 nf 
of the whole. He reads, ,t, 4 7. 114 
Greater: than any. eee 3 loans * 28 81 T 


. e. ſays he, the Revenging the Injuries of the fap plant . 
otives of any War, Whereas . 
vice he 1 s of is his Marriage, and ſpeaks of it as a Reaſon for 25 
ferring the War he has promiſed to undertalce; and in this Senſe War 
inſt of 5 Was is a great Improvement of the old Text, and I —— 
believe it the Author's Word. The Service Lam now going to, (5. 


my Marriage) is of more Import to my Happineſs than any War 
can poſlibly be. | 
(18) Her twining Cberri Mr. Theobald correfed the 
Spelling here. This is _ one of many Places where ,d. and. 
twining occur in the Senſe of rwinw'd and ener but here it 


; iT 
LF 2: 


| * 22 1 1 950 2 


en give the Reader a * Idea. 


You ſhould be To:rranſported, as ak don a1 


bn 


For what ee MWhar thou eld mee 
To make Mars e a, 
But one Night with her, every Hour in't will 
"Take Hoſtage of tler for A hund od and EASY 2 15 
Thou Jhalt remember tmtlling abe. bank ot | 
That Banquet bids thee to, izt fed 2 
- Hip. "Though much unlike hoon Ka, ad 


3 
pe | 
m4 


1 ſhould be ſuch a Suitors: yet:1 think 1. 603 ann. 
Did I not by thꝰ ahſtaining of my ſ o d asd 


Which breeds a deeper Longing, ca ther Suri ft LY 


That craves a preſent Med cine, Eſhould Fuck 


All Ladies Scandal vn me. Therefore; Sir, 2 10 
As 1 ſhall here make trial of my Prayers 01 dH 


EY 


Either preſuming them to have ſome Forde, 18% A 
Or ſemencing — Vigour dumb e (81 


Prorogue this Buſineſi we wrong about. 62 F c WT) 
And hang your Shield afore 


7 3 43 


5 40 K 


That Neck which is my P and which I Tae 

Lend to theſe poor 77 OR A CLNES 
All Queens, On help now, © | ; e e ee. 

On, Cauſe cries for your: Knee, |. 45 1 
_ Emil, If you grant not % e 1305 Bog 

My Siſter her Petition in that For, . 

With that Celerity, and Nature * . 

She makes it in, from henceforth "Nl bor e a 


To ack pou any Things nor be ſ hardy 


. a Husband. 55 . an 
I am Et of myſelf to do LR, TRHmwDe. 
That which you kneel to have me; rb 5 
Lead on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods. 
For Succeſs and. ce omit not am thi ing 5 
In the pretended Celebration z Queens in 


| Follow 3 your Soldier (as before) hence you 


(1g) And at the Banks of Aulis meet us with The 


(19) And at the Banks of Anly——] Mr. Theobald Gone me « very 
| probable Conjecture upon this Place, none of us being able to find in 
any. 27 ſuch a Name as Auly in Greece, he reads Aulis the 


Sea Port between Athens and Thebes, It mould inderd be 
more 


celebrat 


1 
wo He 


* 
Incas 
* * 
4 Py 


II follow-you tt OY the Fete Stem | 


Bikes not from toon, 3 We 7e al de retafning; 


And our prime Couſi 


me at the Banks of \ Dower... But Aulis being 
ingly proper to be mention'd;;here,.. I fil: (> oa the true Word, 


The Forces you can raiſe, [rrp 8 M 5 vie 
The 14 of a Number, nd _— 97: 


; | (Ewe wow | 
$ Parighbus * n * . 7 


* *r 


Per. Sir, 8 7 


(20) Shall Wait til Town Return, ” 21 mY 7 e WR 1 
Theſ. Couſin, 1 242711 


Fer. you gan end this Feaſt, of which Ip 
Make no Abatement ; once more fare we 


1 Ven. „ Thus doſt thou fi pe ber te To : 
o'th' World; a 
Deity en equal with Mori, | 


1 Queen. And earh'it a . 
3 Queen. If not above h im, ” 5 
Thou being but mortal, mak ſt Adlon dend he 
To Godlike Honours ; Me themfelves 25 * 
Groan under ſuch a ng CHAT 
Theſ. As we are Mays” 80 e 
Thus ſhould we do; being kuli Abbe 
We loſe our humane Title; good Cheer; Le 


Now turh' we'row'tdy/yout* Comforts. - * 


s E NIE E , .— 


Enter Palamon, and Arcke.” 


Arch. Dear Palumon, d dearer in Love than mak, 
„ yet unhar@hed in 
The Crimes of Nature; let us leave che 'Gity 


 Thebs, and the Temptings in't, before we 2 


convinci were thereſa River of that Name, for. I deti't/know 
whether it be re E Calais or Dower. to'{ay,, Meet 


a Situation ſo exceed- 


ang xohaps Banks. 122 he alſo a Corruption, it „ 


91 or at the. Bert, or ar the. Back ef Ani, 
% be was er n Sen by. all, 8h 
bib | | 


my CC OTIS oy eee 


ay our gag as ne * dt 2a 

And here to keep: in abſtinence neſt ame 4 hm oi 
As in Incontinence z: for not to ſwim -. 5570 1 FAA 
(21) I'th* aid oꝰ th? Current, were almoſt © fink; nt 1 


At leaſt to fruſtrate ſtriving, and to follow / 5 
The common Stream, twould bring us to an Ed oY 
Where we ſhould turn or drown; it labour e 
Our gain but Life, and Weakneſ⸗ 
Pal. Your Advice 17 | 
1s cry'd up.with-cxamplesrwhat rage Ruins, 501 ol 3 1 
Since firſt we went to School, may D bo (ot) 
Walking in Thebs ? Scars, and bare Weeds 
The gain o'th! Martialiſt, who did propound.-..: -.... . bd 


8 33 . 7 4% ö 
e ele 1 '3 99944 


To his hold Ends, Honour, and golden — l 


eh 4 


Which though he won, he had not; and now fl ured. Mr 

er, for whom he fought; who then ſhall ME: 
Mars ſo ſcorn'd Altar? I do bleed Try 

When ſuch I meet, and, wiſh great Juve would. 

Reſume her ancient fit of Jealouſiee 


Te get the Soldier Work, that Peace, n night * 
For her Repletion, and retain anew . 7 e of 
Her charitable en n now oaks 00 a harſher ES 
T han Strife, or War could be, 1 p16 54 n A «74 
Arc. Are you not out? | Few hy 7.6 


Meet you no Ruin, but the Sale, 0 
The Cranks and Turns of Thebs?. Yon did. begin RE, 
As if you met F Kinds | 
Perceive you none, that do arouſe yo 

But th? — 2 'd Soldier? 16 70 ur Pn. 

Pal, Les, Ir R nile ww, . 
Decays where · e er I find them, 1 ſich moſt. Oo N 
That ſweating in an honourable 73 * . 
Are paid with Ice to cool Fs ; an To . eo 5 AF 


Are. Tis not this * [4 . 12 EN: 10 T 9 fn You 08 


£ . 


v »(24) T.. Aid of the” e Mr. Theobald would” read, 
Ph Head of the Current. and quotes from Rollo, gen. " 


. 
"© Up oh 


25 — Take the Current with , 

. © Which once turn'd Head will fink on. 
But ſurely Aid is full as good Senſe here and more Peper ty A 
Context, to . in the Head of the Current of Faſhion, is to be the 
7. to fim in the Aid of it, is to join and follow It. I Jia 


# 


Mt WOT ISS et ry dn ok og nom 


Sa KEE ER Le Gs ae Es 


8 


I did begi n to w ak of. ak 1s 5 
Of no Relpect 14 Thebs, I wo Vis | 7 


4 How dangerous if we wil keep, our 3 do 
1 It is for our reſiding; where ev: 11 evil 1581 wg ＋ 
2 Hath a good Colour; where eviry ſeeming goad's 1 &T 
oy A certain Evil, where not ta be ey'n Wap - /: 11/1 
x As they are, here were to be 4 and e $rAT 
T Sons thin 5 to be meer Mopllen.. en bool N 
8 18 in our Power, A 6p = f 11 e 14 


Unite we fear that Apes can ti 2 jo. S 


Fa Be Maſters of our Manners ; phat 5 5 5K | 

I Afttt another's Gate, which jor enching 2 

qa Where there is Faith; or to be ſond upon 70 a * 

8 Another's way of Speech, when hy, mine en A 

F I may be reaſonably conceiv d; iay'd 40 58 

speaking it truly? Why am I bound 1 x | 
By any generous Bond to follow him TY IC 


Follows his Tailor, haply ſo long, until io | 


5 mine own Barber is unbleſt, witk him 

T My * po Chin too, for tis not ſciſſar d juſt | Fo 12 
ro ſach a Favourite's Glaſs: What Canon is mY 125 
2 That does command my Rapier from my Hip 

To dangle't in my Hand, or to go Tip-tos 


7 The fore-horſe in the Team, or I am none 
That draw i' ib" Trace: theſe — 1 Sor, 
Need not a Plantain; that (23) which rips rips 1 N 


Almoſt to th* Heart, *'9— . 
Arc, Our Unele, Creon, as 3 0 a 
Pal. He, N 


5 A moſt unbounded Tyrant, whoſe Succeſies 
es) Make Heav'n unſear'd, my Villaoy it's, 


Mond 


un | (rj — Which ti p us 
„ eee, e unt N 
v4 (23) Makes Heav'n un a 4 Pilla _ 3 
1 3) Beyond its 22 there” > workin 105 5 I 
ie Faith i 70.6 #3: ant 00 along „„ f 
= NO 


The follow'd make purſuit? Or let me knows DO . 


-- ME Before the Strect be foul? Either l am 7 


Will reliſh of the Paſture, and we muſt | 


* 1. Pow'r chere Nothing; ane 
Faith in a Fever, and deifies alone 8 
Voluble Chance: Who only attributes 7 0 5 
The faculties of other Inſtruments © 3! 
To his o Nerves and Act; commands Men- WiServics; 
And what they win in't, (24) Boot and Glory too; : 
That fears not to do harm; good dares not; let 
The Blood of mine (25) that's ſibbe to him, be fucks © 

From me with Leeches, let them reak and fall n 
Off me with that Cotruption. e | U 
oa ee 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing i dare LEY 
Ol his loud Infamy; for our Milk eee 


Be Vile, or Diſobedient'; not his Kinſinen iy = aim 
In Blood, unleſs 1 in Gy. „„ 


7 * 3 * 2 7 : & A ba * 4 1 "I 7 x 
EL $4 75 1 ; . ” ON 1 
1 F 


meer Chabs, for feſt what” is A Villany akord Wee its 
Power? and how d hing almoſt put Faith in a Fever? The 
true Adjuſtment of the Points reſtores Connection, Senſe, and Beauty, 
The Suceeſſerof the Tyrant makes Heavn unfear'd, ani 7 illany afſur'd 
that nothing is beyond its Power ;, which almoſt fp pore gers the Faith of 
good Men, and makes them think that Chance and not a juſt Providence 
overns the World. The Moral of this is extremely —— for it 
1s juſt uttet'd before they © 1 Seſeus the 7 — of divine | 
Vengeance is at hand, and the Thunder burſting on the Head of 
Creon, Mr. Theobald inſtead of Faith ia a Froer, would read Faith 
5n & Har which much ſurpris'd me: For Feuer in Fletcher and Shale. 
ſpear almoſt always fi arm the Shaking Fit Ag 5 L hes 2 
at the Beginning of The Faithſul de, . 
A Fever ſhakes me, an 5 
The Self-ſame Wind that males the 2 Lambs brink © 


LE * 


Makes me a cold. ] 

80 in Fulius Ceſar, | . 11 2baucda io 1 4 { 
| He had a Fever wy be was in - 2s „„ 
And oben the Fit avas on him, I did ma VV 


Hoau he did ſhake, tis true, this God did . 


So Phe Fever in the Paſlage in-queſtion is infinitely more nervous and 
beautiful than Fear. In the Emendation of the Points in this Paſſage, 
Mr. Sympſon eoncurr'd with me. 


( 24) Boot and Glory on iT Former Editions 0 14 read 19, 4. be. 
both the Advantage and Honour. 


— That's ſibbe to hi iu, oF 17 kin, Ri t by Spencer 
| and fb by Chaucer, 1: 6 d * ſpe _ Nw , 
EET. | thin 


Two Mole Ki. n/mien.. = _ 


1 think: the Ecchoes of his Shames have deaft 15 
The Ears of Heav'nly Juſtice: Widows cries - 50 


Deſcend again into rk Throats, and have not. 5 
Due audience of the Gods. . omg 8 5 5 155 230 47 


Ener Valerius. 


l The King alle tae you, yet be 123 
Till his great Rage be off him. Phebus when 
He broke his Whipſtock, and exclaim'd _ 
The Horſes of the Sun, but r ps 9 1 wink. 4s » 
The loudneſs of his Fury. b 28 

Pal. Small Winds make him. Enn 1 5 ol 
But what's the matter- ñ * 49915 

Val. Theſeus (who whers be threats Appals) hath an 
Deadly defiance to him, and ; manera 1 eel 1K 
Ruin to Tbebs, who is at ITT 10 ee „ OT 
The promiſe of his Wrath. Gs 235 . 4 4 862 

Are. Let him approach. * ATT 1 6%. 


* 
* 
ef 


But that we Har the Gods in Ns FO bree 


A jot of Terror to us; yet hat Man 2 
Thirds his dn worth (the Caſe is he. EP" ates, 4 TY 


When that his Ation's dregg'd wr _—_ ard. 


'Tis bad he goes about. #23 
Pal. Leave that unreaſon du. Ts in 185 
Our Services ſtand now for Tbrbr, nod cen, Þ 
Yet to be Neutral to him, were r Fr 
Rebellious to opPpaſez therefore we muſt. n one, 
With him ſtand to the merey of our Fa, NV 
Who 'th bounded ou laſt . ie WTH Lac 11 

Arc. So we muſt. „„ 
Ist ſaid this War's afoot? Pk it ſhall TY e 
On fail of ſome Condition? 14 5 8 on gl, 

Val. Tis in motion, 4 
The intelligence of State came in che „b, 

With the Defier. 0 Ty wy RY 

Pal. Let's to the King, tia: were he 5 1 
A quarter-Carrier of that Honour, Which 
His Enemy came in, the Blood we venture 
Should be as for our Health, which were not ſpent, Kot 
* laid out for Purchaſe : T 

B 2 BR. Our 


* 
F 


20 the Tivo Mobile Bibers 


Our Hands advanc'd before: our ene er will 
The fall o' th' ſtroke do Denn! % . 

Arch. Let th? Event, 25 28 9 
That never-erring Arbitrator, tell us 8 
When we know all ourſelves; and let us follow RE 
The becking of our dogs: 5 2 


* 


8 e. E e 2 = 16:0 


5 Enter Feridiens Hippolits, and Emilia, = 
Per. No further, 11 
Hip. Sir, farewel; repeat my Wies | 
| - To our great Lord, of-whoſe Succeſs I dare not 

Make any timorous | Queſtion 3 yet I wiſh him 
Exceſs, and overflow of Power, and't might „ 
(25) To cure ill - dealing Fortune; . 5 
Store never hurts good Governors. 1 

Per. Though I knoW-wWπñ 1 
His Ocean needs not my A py Drops yet 
Muſt yield their Tribyte there. precious Maid, | 
Thoſe beſt AﬀeRions that 8 labefer :: 
In their beſt temper d Pieces, Keep eee, i 
In your dear Heart. 


Emil. Thanks Sir, remember me 


To our All-royal Brother, for whole ſpeed | , 
The great Bellona V'Y ſallicity and 1-39 0: bY 
Since in our terrene State, -Petitions amd not 09 20 ge 52 
Without Gifts underſtood, I'll offer to her 91 11 
What! ſhall be advis'd. _ likes; aur Baus 


E 2 "i 
(26) To FU {I dealing Porting This Wale an odd Conttabag 
to the Climax of Hippolita's ood \ Viſhes io her Husband. She wiſh'd 
him not only Sacceſſ, but ſu 4 7'of ie as todo watt, Th, to be 
able to bear ill Fortune. I re W: 724 
— To cr: tt healing a 8 "IO 3 
. e. To take from Fortune oe Malignity « or | the — WI ever 1 desi 
ing ill to him again. If the Reader does not aſſent to this, yet t — 
with me ſome . 50 he will Fe Ve _ the't 


* 

out-dure ur Dont. day becher ot 

The two firſt are Expreſſions frequently asd by our e nd * 

may ſignify to $i Wes, to: which will perfectly ſuit the Context. 

Mr,  Symp/on has fince ſent me dare + as his Conjecture, © . £ EY 
* ' ATC 


Ga ws 
N 


Sy, 1 ru EY 


n 


11. 


The. Ns e ae. 2 
Are bis Army, in his BW nen nee elamcl 0 26 


£365 4 111 * j 1's 
Hip. In's Boſome: % N 5 8 LE 1 


We have been Soldiers, and we cannot weep. Li hos 
When our Friends don their Helms, or put to 2 TREE: 
Or tell of Babes | broach'd gn; the Launce, or Wor 
That ve ſod their Infants in (and, after SEL 
The Brine, they wept at killing em; d LY Lg. 
You ſtay to ſee of us ſuch Spinſters, We 5 + 
Should hold you here for ever. 1 N i ear 
Per. Peace be to you, ed / * 19300 1 


* E¹ Fa y_ £ L 

AsI purſue this War; which ſhall be then 2: 0 Hün 0 

Beyond further requiring. [su er, 
Emil, How his longing - G 


ct 
Follows his Friends 3 ſince his depart, bis Sports, "I dv" 


Though craving ſeriouſneſs and skill, paſt flight 7 
His careleſs Execution, where nor gan 


; 9 
I 2 . 


Made him regard, or loſs conſider, but 7 15 
Play ing o'er fineſs.i in bis Hand, another J 
Directing in his Head, his Mind, nurſe en 
To theſe ſo diff ring Twins. . re We. 
Since our great Lord ee, "i 
Flip, With much Labour, 
And I did love him for't; they dyo have cab 
In many as dangerous, 'as-poor-a Corner, 4 \ 
Peril and want comending, (57 (24) they have . 
Torrents, whoſe roaring Tyranny and Power 
T th' leaſt of theſe was dreadfup; and they have 
Fought n where Nys his: ſelf was Rags, 


() —— 477% | . 

8 Whoſe roarim Hanny and Peer, 

Pt teaſt . dFcadful; ——}] The Expreſſion here 
is 8 the-Pronoun theſe, W it arlates to Tyranny and Pow's 
2 5 4 — ſeems very EE - ee And re a 

ibſe Torrens, or of their Iyranny one r, was 4redaps 
1 my S od pon the Reader, as the-Qriginal ; it 
departs rather too for from the Trace 4 ger the Letters, but it is offer 2 
as not; could have wiſh'd the * b W PW 
0 l T 75 : ws Par 9447 £3 hs 2-27 (71 1676 4 5 38 
orrents, % roars ranny an cat 5 115 
P 16 beft * . | \ 4 . 
e. in a l Lin they have ndur's Storms which would haye | 
bow terrible 1 10 the largeſt Ships. ts | 


# bs 


n * 


10 


Yet Fate hath brought them off; their knot of Lore 
Ty'd, weav' d, intangPd, with ſo true, fo, TE >. 0 
And with 2 Finger of ſo deep a cunning 

May be out- worn, never undone; It ink 1 

_ Theſens cannot be Umpire to himſelf © 0 


Cleaving his Conſcience into twain, and gig þ So" 17 : 


Each Gd 55 Juſtice, which he loves dl [s 
Emil. Doubtleſs ” 70 10, v a: 
There is a beſt, and Reaſop his no Manners DION den 


To ſay it is not you; I was acquainted 4 5 — 


Onge with a time, when I enjoy'd a ee 

ou were at Wars, when ſhe the Grave enticing! | 
Who made too proud the Bed, took leave o th* dan 
(Which then lookt Pale * parting) wore one. Tone | 
Was each eleven. 


7 | os 
9 5 9 ö Sw * : We 8 3 & 2 4 95 #4 83 4 
Fs 5 5 was Flavina #4. 3 „ a A 1 4 "Ws. © 
. | _— : "IN 


7 8 I 


(2 8) [Two Hearſes ready with Palan mon and Ace ; n. 
4 7 — "FEW We oy ee 1 2 18 


You 25 of Þerithons a 7 Beſeus hn f 
Theirs has more Ground, is op matur ng; 

More buckled with ſtrong Judgment, wth 95, Nee, 
The one of th other may be ſald to 77 ee Ke 
Their intertangled Roots of Love, but 1 


And ſhe (L ſigh and ſpoke of) . _ 4 
(29) TR or we did, and 1 
That know not what, nor W Y> yg do ne = 
"Gi A | aan - { 1 
; 1 ü j . a | 
(21 28) T Hearſe 2 leav this tos Dire&ion ſtanding, 
as it is a full Proof of this lay roving been en from the Prompter's 
Book. 


| 29) Loud for ave 5 Mr. Symp 
the Meaning of the Particle ur in E Place 
Low'd more wwe 7 SBC 4 4915 
1. e. We lov'd more than Heriilous and Theſms, Bot this would be 
bes abſurd in her to N Children 5 Love come” not be ſo Argng 
as t eirs, D Cr 
| Which had move 3 NS ich hard 
More buckled auth flirong Judgment 


whereas, in contraſt to this, Emi lia an d Plaoineovd for, 1 * . 6 x 


they 


ng to overlook 


IH. Rare iſſues * WS: a our Souls, ben 1 
| Did ſo to one another; what ſhe lik d, 4 
Was then of me approv'd, what not genden 9 irs A 
No more Arraignment; the Flower that I would | pluck 
And put between my Breaſts, (oh then but begin fing 
To ſwell about the Bloſſom) the. would long uns 4 180 
Till ſhe had ſuch another, and commit it 6 
To the like innocent Cradle, where i n 
They dy'd in Perfume; (30) on my Head no 0% The A 
But was her Pattern, her Affection; her aſt 0 3s, wh 
Pretty, tho* haply careleſs Wear, 1 follow!d wb 11 
For my moſt ſerious decking; had mine Ear, x4 i 
Stol'n ſome new Air, or at adyenture humm don 


| they did by a meer Hiapachy of Tempets, without the dend of 
2 mutual Obligations and mutual Gratitade.” The Particle yr in the 
+ I Senſe of becayſe occurs again in Palamon's Invocation to Leeni: 1 2. 


bs Beliew'd it aua. his, for ſhe ſaid it was, 

EF And i in two other Paſſages of this Play; but I never remember to hive | 

"PE ſeen it uſed with ſuch exquiſite Beauty, and ſo pretty a dy as 

3 in this lovely Deſcription of Female A Ss 

155 (30) On my Head no Toy... TER Wes $72 4-6 

But was her Pattern, her At ien, pretty. V 

Wong b happily, her careleſs were, I Bos 3 : 

- For my moſt. ſerious, decking .,] This Paſſage has a EY deal 

* puzzled us. Mr. Symp/on and I have different , He Propoſes, : 

15 | ——n my Head no Toy. | 1 8 ; 

But was Ber Pattern 4+, her 2 2 | "I DN 2 

A happily they careleſs were) I follow'd ö 

or my moſ} ſerious decking. — 

94 This keeps very near, the Trace ofthe 

| term an accidental K. 12 Arat t 


ers and i 18 adlige, bi we to 
the Affections of the Wearer, is 


« JAS 


But was her py He her A „ 5 3 ee "0 

bh tho. hap ly careleſs car J xd ow + * 

For my moſt ſeriqus. decking. 
Since the Note above was prepar d for the Preſs, 7s FO has ſent 
me Wear for were s his more eee ane * he would 


read, 1 125 22 
5 1 Pattern, r Afe jones, pretty 


Tho' happily her gareleſs. Wear I. follow'd, „ e 


but I had before rejected this e ate ow the Wards as not 
ha e ee Et A 


3 EE. 


ap»; TE 
i L#> £9 


From muſical Coyne why; it wats Note 
— her Spirits would ſojourn, (rather oel To 
it in her hon This Rehearſal © 
(3 9 TOW! hich ſurely Innorence wots well) comes in 15 
Like od — baſtard, has this end; D 
That the true Love tween Maid and Maid, "may to | 
(32 More than in Sex dividual. - 26 HET 
And this peeded-pact to 1 
That you ſhall never, Tae” the ; Maid Brom, 0 
Love any that's Gd Man. boys Raft 
Emil. I'm ſure 1 ſhall not. 2 - 12 i 115 
Hip. Now alack Ser, Won 
I muſt no more believe thee in — Ws 58 
Fbough in't I know thou doſt et. eee 
Than! vil cruſt a ſickly Appetite, ek 4 . 


M 


x) Which fury intdcent avots well) 1 This RO zzled 
105 dos almoſt any Paſſage of our 8 till Mr. Syn cop by a 
very ſmall Change has ha pity reſtored a tolerable | rde Kae to it. 
T have therefore inſerted N njecture in the "Text: ; only he would 
read notes for wwots, to ded. I can't afſent, as 40/1, i. e. knows or 
ey cc is a trac Word us d in the Bible and in alt the good Writers 
of former Ages. 
(32) l e 1s Sex ele 1] As the W Word individual is 
very common, but 4ividua! not fo feriber or Printer put 
the one ſor the other here, tho? it Walen 6e deſtroy' d both Senſe and 
Meaſure. Mr. Sympſon too ſaw, and corre@ed the Error. Sex #ividuat 
for different Sexes 1s perhaps” ah neben but a | 


Expreſſion, ED ls on 
e Deſcri ion of theſe pretty Phy-Fellows/ was a Shake- 
| ear s, and in his ſecond, if not in his very beſt manner, which will 
evidently appear by its Preference, which it may A N to the n 
De eſcriptioh in Midſutimer- Night's Dream, Act 
We, Hermia, Ile tavo arti T 8005 
Created with our Needles both one Flower, 
Both on one Sampler, ning on Ont ChE, | 
Both warbling of oheSon 4115 in vn 
3 705 our Hands, our Si 4 Voices and „ 
Da been intorporuse; fo wt grew rogethiy, 
Lite to a double Chem, ſeeming fand, | 
| But yet an Union in Partition, . 8 
| hoe lovely Berry's __ oft 2 aun N 
Or N feemi Boilies, SY Heb,  _ 
Nis he firf, 2 Conta in Herkldry, - : 7. #ng 
Dae but to one, * crowned wwe one 6 i 
"TX hat 
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| That loaths even as it Fe ; $5 © fore ay Sides: 

If I were ripe for your Perſuaſion, you 

Have ſaid enough to ſhake me from = Arm 

Of the all- noble The/euss for whoſe Fortunes 

1 will now in, and kneel with great Aﬀirance, 

That we, more than his Perithons, Polls 

The high Throne in his Heart. ee 
Emil I am riot 354 71 
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1 „ 
. ＋ 
1 . ; 2 8 
i 


1 
* > 
Th LO 
ws a „ 
, 7 


a 


Againſt 920 Faith, f Tcominue mine... 10 its 
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A Battel fuck: 3 5 + Ta 4 „ Retveutt Hlarib. Then 
Enter Theſeus, (Viktor,) the three & teens meet hin, ng; 
fall on their Faces before him. by (1 - 50 N 


x Queen. To thee no Star be dark..." 

2 Queen. Both Fleav'n and Ta 

Friend thee * 1 * 
Yeen, 8 m eie 

R. vit upon thy thy Head, I cry 5 0 19 

Theſ. Th' impartial Gods, who. fen the. mounted 

Teay? 27 5 "he hy 

View us their mortal Herd. bebold whey er 
And in their time chaſtiſe: Go and find out 
The Bones of your dead Lords, and honour wen 
With treble Seren rather than 2 gap 


And Heav'n's good Eye ook on Jn: : What are. cafe? 
{ Exeunt Queens, 

Herald. Men of great Quality, as may be judg'd © 
By their Appointmene 3 Tome of Tpehs have told's 
They're Siſter's Children, Nephews to the King. 

Theſ. By th' Helm of. Mars, I faw them in the War, 
Like to a pair of Lions, ſmear*d wich F 5 | 
Make Lanes in Troops'aghaſt. I Hut my No 
Oonſtantiy on them; for they were a Mack 5 
8 a Gr 5 vi: 3 What Priſoner was. cha told 2 „ 

| en 


& 8. --* 


a 
When I quid der Names 2. fave arial 5c T* 
Herald. With leave, they? re alled ace e 
Arcite and Palamom. On 
Tue. *T'is right, thoſe, thoſe, © ot 
They are not dead. 1 (33) [Three Hark 3 
erald. Nor in a State of Lites had they been — 7 
When their laſt Hurts were given, 'twas poſſible 2 
They might have been recover ' d; =_ Foe bean : 
And have the Name of Men. 30% 
T heſ. Then like Men uſe em 
The very Lees of ſuch, Millions of Rates, 
Exceed the Wine of others; all our Surgeons 
Convent in their Behoof, our richeſt Balms TY 
Rather than niggard waſte; their Lives concern us, 
Much more than Thebs is worth; rather than dene en 
Freed of this Plight, and in their Morning Po 
Sound and at Liberty, I would em dead. e 
But Forty thouſand fold, we d rather have.” em N IP * 
Priſoners to us, than Death 3 bear em ſpeedily 
From our kind Air, to them unkind, and - ve Ly 4 
What Man to Man may do ;. for our ſake more, 
(34) Since I have known Frights, Fury, 0 aa, 
Love's Provocations, Zeal, a Miſtreſs task, i 
Deſire of Liberty, a Fever, Madneſs, 
Sickneſs in Will, or wreſtling Strength i in geen 1 
T hath ſet a Mark which Nature could not reach 10 
n ſome Impoſition, | For our Lore 1 
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ö i 0 TY A 558 
bl (33) —— Three Hearſe 2 J Theſe Stage Dire&tions Li ima 7 
l will be rather laß to the Reader, as they are uncommon 11 Fn 
1 l but have run thro' all Editions of this Play. 7 
5 34) Since I hawe hnown Frights, Fury, Brian; due, Ban - 
Loves, Prowecations, Zeal, a Mi reſs tal, h 
Defire of Liberty, eur Madus j, FEY n 
Hath fot a Mark avhich Nature could not reach „ oe as t 
Without ſome Inpoſi tion, Sickneſt in Will e IDA v 
Or wreſtling Strength in Reaſon, for our Toe [D367 (2% K 7 
And great Apollo 's Mercy, all our. 70 * 
7 — bet shills tender. — ] Tis a great Pity that ; ns t 
Enumeration of the Ills of 1525 Liſe, ich for Conciſeneſs and t 
Beauty may almoſt vie wich the celebrat 25 in the Soliloquy of s 
ay ') ſhould at laſt by the Errors of the Tranſcriber or Printer 
f 


vaniſh into Darkneſs and Obſcurity. There is ed 1. is. now 
e 


wftor'd by a very ſmall "OY in the * 1 bath, "and 1 


* 


. 2 * ble Fe na i | 27 


and great Apollo's A gu hast g νñ— $519 yoT 
11% heir beſt skills tender. Lead into the City,, 
GH here having bound things (+ wes we __ Iro 
(3 3. T 0 pr fore our _ Le \ 
dy. 0 l 5 
* rr 8 GE, N. E v. che ö 


wer le 2 with the Hearſes of their me in 4 


Funeral Solemnity, Ke. N 
Urns and Ogours bring away, \ | 
Vapors, Sigbs, Harley the Days 1 
_ Onr dole more deadly | looks than dying, . 
A Balm, and Gums, and heavy Cheers, , 8 
1 | Sacred VioÞs fill*d with Tears, 1 N 
5 Aud Clamours, Phrough the wild Air ber, 274 77 
£ Come all ſad and ſemn b meld Vat 
| That are quick-ey'd Pleaſures foes; $3806 5 n Ware 
Me convent nought. ſe. but Woe: 5 1 2911) TT 
i 2 V e convent, c. ? 2 71] vt . 25 N. ee A1 
ſts, 3 Queen. This Funeral Path eben to your - Hot 
15 47 Graves, 4 9 0 "0 1 0 Ts * 
8 | F254 13 #3 £7 [7 ; 
955 Tranſpoſition of the Line: te the Onder which che Senſe ſeems to re · 
M31 quire, I read | 44 z 2 * „ ＋ 
83 | 2 Fever, nee, 7 AY Faro 
8 Le 22 wreſilin Kar in Reaſon 5 
And TDbaib 2 a Mark abich Nature could wot Ay pad i 1 GP 
Without. fome Impaſition. For our Lowe, *. i 
Finer The Sentiment is the common one 5 : 
10 Non ignara nali, miſeris ſuccurrere diſco, 1 
That our own Miſeries naturally awaken aur Compaſſion FIR theſe af | 


others, When therefore he has enumerated the various Ills which 
he has gone thro he ſays, That theſe Ills have ſet a Mark of Huma- 
nity on his Heart that Nature, wit bout ſome Tmpoſition, n #. without 
the Addition of ſuch Experience could not haye-arriv'd a The Reader 
will find another Change, inſtéad of makin Friends,. Behefts, 1455 
Prowecations, four of the Ills of Life, as in the fotg er Editions, I ay 
them and make only two Friends Behefts, and Love's Provecations 1 
the former is partieplarly applicable to Tbeſaus; the latter gives much 
the ſame Idea as Shakeſpear's Pangs of deſpii'd Love, ps. ** be 
Speech looks extremely like the Hand of Shakefprar. 

35) e Athens Pg our Army.] The Correction of for. inte Frei 
ireviggat, and occurr'd 1 three. e J 


: And Death's the ee wilere. each one meets. 
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28 The Tav Woble Kinſmen. 


Joy ſeize on you again; Peace ſleep with dim. 138919 bat 
2 Queen. And this to yours. 5 1 217 197) 
iT Queen. Vours this Way: n 3 {34 ten I 

A thouſand differing ways to one ſure eee. 

3 @weer. This World's a City full of ftraying Streets, 


L Eau . | 
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ACT IL. s ENR * 


3 CJ) ; 
"Enter Jailbr and ober. 3 


Jail. May depart with little, while 1 lire, 1 5 
Something I may caſt to or not much; 3 Alas 
The Priſon 1 krep, 3 it be for great ones, yet 
They ſeldom come; before one Namen, ou 
Shall take a number o Minnows 3- I'm given c W 
T' be better lind, than it can appear to me 
Report is a true Speaker : : I would 1 ways” 
Really, that I am deliver'd to be⸗ 
Marry, what I have (be it what it 2 * 
J vill aſſure upon my Daughter at « 
The Day o' my Deathii. oer. Sir, I 
Than your own Offer, and I will eſtate 
Your Daughter, in what I have promiſed, . 
Fail, Well, well calls more of this, when the Sei 
Is * but have you? a full Promiſe of ber? 


; 4 * i 5 5 40 A 
25 ug er. 2 . 8 ; LY 2 # 3 


When that ſhall-b# ſeen; | Frender my. Conſene. | 
 Wooer. I have, Sir; he! he, comes. — rs 


| Have dend 10 name you here on the old Bufineſh 3 
e 


# 
6»»ᷣée LO WET” 
i 2 s l 
9 "+ $f £* 75 
© 4 9 * $ of 4 n 
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2 1 2 5 . % 


Apes PTY. 


But no more o that. Now, 
Is over, we will have an end 
I'th*.mean time look tenderiy + 9 es Priſoners, 
I can cell you they're Princes. 1 

Daugb. These Strewings are for their ; Charber ; « is pity 
They 40 1 in 2 and n 


* e N peg 


_ 


N g 11 — 


| They ſhould be out: 1 do think they ve e 
To make Adverſity aſham'd ; the idee 33 
Itſelf is Proud * em; and * N 15. Mn EY 
Fail. They are fam'd to be . 
A Pair of abſolute Men. 6:54 By my Troch, Fg 
Think Fame but ſtammers em, (36) they ſtand 4008. 
Above th' reach of Report. Jail. 1 have heard ee 
Reported, in the Battle / a5 
To be the only Doers. Daugb. Nay, molt Nike! P; 
For they are noble Sufferers; I marvel 
How they'd have look'd, had they been Vigo. that 
With ſuch a conſtant Nobility enforce” © © 
A Freedom out of Bondage, making _—;; | 
Their Mirth, and en e to 18957 at. it _— : 


* 4 


Fail. Do they ſo? } be 

Daugb. It ſeems to ew: % SD OBI 2 7 oft: 
They've no more Senſe of their ces. 22,381 1 
Than I of ruling Arbens; they cat well, a 
Look merrily, diſcourſe of many things, - 4. * n 
But nothing of their own Reſtraint, and Diab. 2184 
Yet ſometime a divided Sigh, as twere * 
Martyr'd in the Deliverance, will break 150 1 55 
From one of them, - when th' other — i. 
Gives it ſo ſweet a Rebuke, that I could wiſh = e1 


Myſelf a Sigh to be fo chid, or at leaſt cot 
A Sigher to be comforted. Wooer. I ne er aw dem enn 


Jail. (37) The Duke himſelf came privately inche? Night, 
Ii 
(36) — hey land Guell This 5 is 2 (iff Ex | reſ and on 
the ee of the late Editions; The, old Lure . 
they and a Grieſe. Mr. Sympſon and I both x 
and conjecture, e Ore, the old Word for Gradur or Degree: See U 
Ghſſary to Chaucer. Indeed ſpelling of Words was fabtertyHo'very 
uncertain, that Cricſs ſor a Step, — have been 0 ae Well | 
Gree, 25 e i 5 reſtore 75 * a 4 3- 
(37) The Duke himſelf came private in the al we 
f  »Enter Palamon and Areite. E638 Dc, ad 1 
voy fo 4id they ——} There is a Deficiency in the Senſe here 
tl * to denote the loſs of at leaſt one whole. Line, nor can I ſ%m 
the Context eaſily gueſ: the Purport of it. By ſtrikiag oat, A 4 
did. they, the whole would be Senſe, but the Meaſure would be lolt loit 
So wounnk leave it ** Eu 7 


| Where is 7hebs now? where is our noble Country? 


Hung with the painted Favours of their — 
Like tall Ships under Sail; then ſtart amongſt em 


Eber they have time to wiſh 'em ours. Oh never 
Shall we two exerciſe, like twins of Honour, ane v 


. % Ged of Wah er wer) 
| and been for PITS are very eaſily amended, and the Reader 


Wohle — | 


_ Enter Palamon and Arcite above. 9 
And 0 did | they) what the Reaſon of it is, 'D DARCY 04 
Know not; Look, yonder they are; that is #1 
Arcite looks out. Daugh. No, Sir, no, that 3 Palanan: D 
Arcite's the lower of the twain; you may 
Perceive a Part of him. Jail. Goto; leave your pointing; 
They'd not make us their Object, out of their 1 4225 
Daugb. It is a Holiday to look on them: Vo 
Lord, , the Diff "rence of Men!” - [Excunt, 


SCENE 1. ta 
Enter Palamon and: Arcite in Prien, 1 

Pal. How do you, noble Couſin? 3 
Arc. How do you, Sir? 


Pal. Why, ſtrong enough to laugh at at Mikey, e 
And bear the Chance of War 7. | _ are e Priſoners 


I fear for ever, Couſin. 7 7 

Arc, I believe it, i 0 L neil; 
And to that Deſtiny have i OE 
Laid up my Hour to come... pac 1 oc i 


Pal. Oh Couſin Arcite, ' 


Where are our Friends, and Kindreds? N ever more 91 
Muſt we behold thoſe Comforts, never ſee 5 
The hardy Youths/ſtrive for the Games of Honour, HD 


And as an Eaſt-wind leave em all behind us, Ern 9 8 
Like lazy Clouds, whilſt Palamon and Arcite, © — . 
Ev'n in the wagging of a wanton Leg 
Out-ſtript the Peoples Praiſes, won the Garland, 


Our Arms again, and feel our fiery Horſes, . 0 | my N 1 853 
L . under us} (3 8 our veer. Snords now 
9 Eder 
600 


our oa 8 now © 
Braviſh'd our fies, ] The two Miſtakes of avere 0 5 ROE: 


Will 


- 


Summer ſhall come, and with her all Delights; a2: 


- 28 28 n 1 * * : n F — * 1 r A 
* 2 * ** gu Lol F F * — - * we 2 
8 1 % 8 5 : &* 1 7 N * * * TY 2 
3 z. . 88 S8 
1 


1 

(Better FA red-ey'd God of Wat hari } Ws — 
Raviſh'd our ſides, like Age, muſt run to ruſt, 
And deck the Temples of thoſe Gods that hate us, ON 
Theſe Hands ſhall never draw e em out like = Lien | 
To blaſt whole Armies more. EX col 

Arc. No, Palamon, © © 1 04, ado. Stet abe he I 
Thoſe hopes are Priſoners Sidhu us, 2402 we are, 18 
And here the Graces of our Youths muſt wither - - Hos 
Like a too-timely Spring; here Age muſt find us, 
And which is heavieſt, Palamon, unmarried, ae 
The ſweet Embraces of a loving Wife my oY 
Loaden with Kiſſes, arm'd with thouſand Cupids, 
Shall never claſp our Neck; no Iſſue know us, 
No Figures of ourſelves mall we errle,.{0790 9 
To glad our Age, and like young, Eagles teach em a 
Boldly to gaze againſt bright Arms, and fay . 
Remember what your Fathers were, and Conquer. 


: 
\ 
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The fair ey d Maids ſhall weep our Baniſhmeats, _ 5 


And in their Songs curſe ever-blinded Fortune, he 
Till ſhe for ſhame ſee what a wrong ſh” has done . 


| To Youth and Nature; This is all our World; 
| We ſhall know nothing here, but one another; 
| Hear nothing, but the Clock that tells our Woes, 


The Vine ſhall grow, but we ſhall never ſee it 
But dead-cold Winter muſt inhabit here ſtill. 3 
Pal. Tis too true, Arcite. To our Theban Hounds, | 
That ſhook the aged Foreſt with their Ecchoes, : 
No more now muſt we hollow, no more ſhake 
Our pointed Javelins, whilſt the angry Swine 
Flies like a Parthian Quiver from our Rages 
Struck with our well-ſteel'd Darts: All valiant Us, 5 
9 Food and Nouriſhment of noble Minds,) FT. 3 

n us two here ſhall periſh ; we ſhall die, Fn 
(39) Which is the Curſe of Honour, lazily, 


will obſerve that the ſecond aroſe from the initial Letter of * former 
Line ing Tepeated, I had che Concurrence here 55 both * Al- 


(39) (Which is the Corſe of Mi laſtly, | bt 
Children of Grief, and Ignorance.] When A Word is "44 pn 


| 2 0, hw 

7 3 $51 

« . . 9 3 
* 14 * 1 
W $ & +4 „ 
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| e and at the lame time detrimental to the Meafure, there is 
almoſt 


I. 


32 The Two: Noble Kinſmen, 

Children of Grief, and Ignorance, | | 
CESS ↄ ß one biting d 

Even from the bottom of theſe Miſeries 

From all that Fortune can inflict upon us 

I ſee two Comforts riſing, two meer Bleſſings, © 

If the Gods pleaſe to hold here, a brave Patience, 


* 


And the enjoying of our Griefs together. 


* 


almoſt a certainty of its being corrupt. Laß has both theſe bad 


8 it is a mere degrading Expletive as to the Senſe, and wants 
a Syllable to complete the Meaſure. I cannot doubt therefore of the 
true Word being /azily; Lazineſs to a Man of Spirit being the true 


Curſe of Honour. Hence the Sentence becomes a fing Climax to that 
noble Spirit of Poetry that animates the whole Speech. This Scene 


is more worthy of 2 than any long one in the firſt Act. It 
s in Shakeſpear's ſecond be/i Manner, or in Fletcher's beſt, and theſe 
are not eaſily diſtinguiſhable. If the Reader will conſult the firſt 
Scene of the two Brothers with their ſuppoſed Father coming out of 


the Cave in Cymbeline, and the Deſcription ' of the Spartan Hounds | 


by The/eus in Midſummer- Night's Dream, he will find a great Simi - 


litude of Sentiment, Stile and Spirit: Add to cheſe the following Lines 


in Richard II. Mowbray being baniſh'd thus complains of his want of 

foreign Language:: J7%öͤͤĩ ßòÄt%ꝙq — 
| thin my Mouth you have engoal'd my Tongue, © © 

Daub iy portcullis d with my Teeth and Lips, e 


And dull unfeeling barren Ignorancſte 4 a 5 ; 


Muſt be the Taaler to attend on nue. 


All but the ſecond of theſe are noble Lines, tho? * a Man as 
Mr. Pope diſcarded them from the Text. The End of Arcitos former 

Speech (which Milton very cloſely follows, bewailing his Blindneſo, in 

his Hymn to Light) and the Lines referr'd to in the Emendation aboye, 


| have the Sublimity of theſe Lines of Mowbray without the Quaintneſs 


of Thought that diſgraces one of them, notwithſtanding its Similitude 


to the bp d of Homer. Theſe Reaſons may. induce one to place 


this Scene to Shakeſpear, On the other hand, the Simile of a 
wild Boar in Chaſe to the Parthian Archer (who by a bold poetic 


Liberty is called the Parthian Quiver,) the Briſtles and Darts flicking 
on his Back to the Arrows on the Arcber's Shoulder, and the nean 
and furious Turnings of the Boar to the Partbian's turning to 
ſhoot as he flies, This noble Simile is a Favourite of Fletcher s, and 
he uſes it in another Play that ſeems to have, been wrote before this. 
And I believe it no where occurs in Shaleſpear. As to the Anachroniſm 
of making Parthian Archers talk'd of in The/eurs Time, it is an Im- 
| propriety that both Shakepear and Fletcher are equally guilty of. 

. Since the writing of this having occaſion in the next Note ta 


turn to Fletcher's Lover's Progreſ;, I found an Expreſſion extremely 


reſembling the Paſſage referr'd to in this Note. Act 2. Scene . 
ö We ſhall grow old Men and frebl xx. 
Which is the Scorn of Love and Ruf of Honour, 


> 5 


OAS 2 2082 


Whült 


OC oo > 


_ — 


SY SIE BY EY EE” USE CY LO CD CY US WY Four 


——_—e r W — xi; 
8 


The Two Noble en, 


Whilſt Palamon is with me, let me . 
If I think this our Priſon. OE 

Pal. Certainly, . Sn Det OP 
*Tis a main Goodneſs) Cookin, that o our Na 
Were twinn'd together; tis moſt true, two Souls 267 
Put in two noble Bodies, let em ſuffer /  / - 
The gaul of hazard, ſo they grow. together, 


Will never ſink ; they muſt not; ſay they could, 


A willin — dies ſleeping, and all's done. 
Arc. Shall we make N Uſes of this s Place | 
That all Men hate ſo much ? 

Pal. How, gentle Couſin? _ * 

Arc. Let's think this Priſon, a Holy Sade {: 
To keep us from Corruption of worſe Men z ' ©, 
We're Young, and yet deſire the ways of Honour, 
That Liberty and common Converſation, _-_ 1 
The Poiſon of pure Spirits, might, like Women, A 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy dens 2 
Can be, but our 'Imaginations 
May make it ours? And here being thus together, 
We are an endleſs Mine to one another; . 
We're one another's Wife, ever begetting | 
New Births of Love; we're Father, Friends, ACPI 5 


We are, in one another, Families, 1 0 


I am your Heir, and you are mine: This Place 

Is our Inheritance; no hard Oppreſſor 

Dare take this from us; here with a little Patience 1 
We ſhall live long, and loving: No Surfeits ſeek u:: 
The Hand of War hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their Youth ; were we at Liberty, 2 8 5 | 
A Wife might part us lawfully, or Buſineſs, _ 1 
Quarrels conſume us; (40) Envy of ill Men 


REY our e : 1 9 OG 8 
Wbere 


4 3 of ill ads | 

Cravye our Acquaintance:—] We have each a differene Conjecture 
here, Mr. Theobald reads Craze,:Mr. Sympſon, Carve, and I, Reave: 
| know not whether Self-parciality, makes me preſer the latter. It i 1 
a common Word in old Authors, tho' now: we ſeldom uſe it except in 
the peyſect Tenſe Re 7, as in Mr. Mallet's e r _ firſt | 
Stanza of which is . Haie:: : 


Vo I. X. 955 W 2 
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Where you ſhould never know it, and ſo periſh 1 
Without your noble Hand to cloſe mine Eyes, 
Or Prayers to the Gods; a thouſand Chances, : 

Were we from hence, would fever us. 

Pal. You have made me 
(I thank you, Couſin Arcive) almoſt wanton 
With my Captivity ; what a Miſery 
ls it to live abroad, and every where? 
Tis like a Beaſt methinks: I find the Court here, 
I'm ſure a more content, and all thoſe Pleaſures * 
That wooe the Wills of Men to Vanity, Ln Yog 
I fee through now; and am ſufficient _ 74 
To tell the World, *tis but a gaudy Shadow, 
That old Time, as he paſſes by, takes with him. 

What had we been old in the Court of Creon, 

Where Sin is Juſtice, Luſt and Ignorance, 
The Virtues of the great ones: Couſin Arcite 
Had not the loving Gods found this Place for us 

W? had died as they do, ill old Men unwept, 
And had their Epitaphs, tne d 8 Curſes. 2 


Shall I ſay more ? 
Such 5 ir the Robe that Kings kd wear 
When Death has reſt their Crown, - 


See Skinner on the Word Reave: Spoliarr,"to ſpoil or take away: The 
two former Words, Craze and Carwe, ſeem ſtiſſer than this. If the 
Reader will pleaſe to conſult the Soliloquy of Richard II. in Priſon, 
he will find ſeveral ſtrokes much reſembling ſome in this Scene, and 
whilſt he compares them may be apt to aſeribe them both to the ſame 
Hand; but the following Lines out of Fletcher's Lover's Progreſs may 
again ſtagger our Opinion and make us as apt to aſeribe the whole Scene 
to Fletcher. Lidian, a young Lover in a Fit of kg turns Her- 
mit, and thus deſcribes the Happineſs of Solitude; 
Theſe wild Fields are my Gardens Ei 
The 22 Rivers they afford their Mater, 
| Lal pre ge not their ſaveet Streams ta quench Aficio, ; 
The hollow Racks their Beds, which tho they're rs 
(The Emblems of a dating Lover's Fortune) 
Tier they are quiet, and the weary Shumbers 
De Eyes catch there, ſofter than Beds of Down; 
, Birds my Bell to call me to Devotions; 
My Book the Story of my wand'ring Life, | 
In aubich 1 2 more Hours due to . 1 
Than Time hath told me yet. | 
fee the v hole Dialogue, Act 4. Scene 3. 


Art, 


4, 


Ari 


be Tins ; nah di. 35 

| Are, T would hear you HH. 
Pal. Ye ſhall. „F 

Is there Record of any two tat n 

Better than we two, Arciie? 3 
Arc. Sure there cannot. e 
Pal. I do not think it poſſible our krach e 

Should ever leave us. i 
Are. Till our Deaths it cannot. 


Enter Emilia and her W 


And after Death our Spirits ſhall be led 
To thoſe that love eternally. Speak on, dir. 
Emil. (ar) This Garden has a world of Plexfures i in te 
What Flower is this? 
om. "Tis call'd Narciſſus, Madam. 
Emil. That was a fair Boy certain, but a Fool 


4 


To love himſelf, were there not Maids enough? if” 


Arc. Pray forward. 
Pal. Yes. 
Emil. Or were they alt ud lter | 
Mom. They could not be to one ſo fair. 
Emil. Thou wouldft not. Cot: 
Vom. I think I ſhould not, Madam. TOOL 1 
Emil. That's a good Wencec © © 
But take heed to your Kindneſs W 
Wem. Why, Madam: 
Emil. Met, are mad things. 3 
Arc. Will ye go forward, Couſin? 3 : 
Emil. Canſt not thou work ſuch Flowers 1. te, ? 
r F . 
Won. Tes. 
Emil. 1'll have a gent ll of ein, 408 ol theſe; 


5 This is a pretty Colour, will't not do 


Rarely upon a "Skirt, Wench? © 
Wom. Dainty, Madam. 


(41) This Garden has a WE, of Pleaſures int.] This in \ a the 
former Editions was made the end of Areite's Speech; the Abſurdity 


was evident to us all, and muſt have been ſo to every Reader of me” | 
leaſt! Attention. 


c 2 TT te 


36 The "Tivo Noble Kinn 
Arc, Couſin, Couſin, how do you, Sir? Why, Palamon? | 
Pal. Never till now I was in Priſon, rate. - 

Arc. Why, what's the matter, Man? 9. 
Pal. Behold, and wonder. 1 
By Heav'n ſhe is a Goddeſs. 
. i. „ . 
Pal. Do Reverence. 55 . ä 

ZI ß, Äw¾ͤů ͤ cg N 
Emil.” Of all Flowers, © 

Methinks a Roſe is beſt, 8 
om. Why, gentle Madam? + 

Emil. It is the very Emblem of a Maid. 

(42) For when the Weſt-wind courts her gentily 
. How modeſtly ſhe blows, and paints the Sun 
With her chaſte Bluſhes ? When the N orth c comes near arher 
Rude and impatient, then like Chaſtity. 

She locks her Beauties im her Bud again, | 5 


And leaves him to baſe Briers. ps : 7 
Won. Yet good Madam, „ 1 
Sometimes her Modeſty will blow ſo far W 
She falls for it; a Maid, 6 
If ſhe have any Honour, would be ban | 
To take Example by her, | 3 
Emil. Thou art wanton. e Ros ah BA 
oo ß ot. 4 y 
Pal. She's all the Beauty extant, R 
Emil. The Sun grows hugh, let's walk i in, \keep n theſe C 
Flowers, - 1 
We'll ſee how near Art can come near their Colours; 3 = F 
I'm wondrous merry-hearted, I could laugh now. A 
Wom. I could lie down I am ſure. | 3 If 
Emil, And take one with you? ß 15 3 
Nom. That's as we bargain, Madam. A 
Emil, Well, agree then. | [Exeunt Emilia and Woman, : : 
2) For «when the Weſt-awind courts 35 tl As 33 is — 1. 
eee in Meaſure Mr. 2 reads, gen 51 ; aDe T7 
1. ——— courts her Beautics gentlh, © * „ Al 
| Bot the Neceflicy of ſuch an Inſertion does not appear, as. la | As 


gentily three Syllables, a thing very common in our Authors ſuſt- 
ciently fills-up the Meaſure. es ; 


te Tio Noble deen, 37 
Pal. What think you of this Kath eee af 2 


Arc. Tis a rare one e e 
Pal. Ist but a rare dm, e if AE OG. 
Arc. Yes, a matchleſs Beauty. 

Pal. Might not a Man well loſe: himſelf; Et N her? 
Arc. ] cannot tell what you have done, I have, 12 i 

| Beſhrew mine Eyes for't, now I feel my: 9 1271 
Pal. You love her then? a Hy" Lo» 


Arc, Who would not? Web Eat "ir; FA 
Pal. And deſire her? ws 43: yo MOAT 
Arc. Before my HY Eo) Var BY AY » 
Pal. I ſaw her firſt. Ding a-0c01, 0 0 ous. 
Arc. That's 2 35 oF e FD] CNET 
Pal, But it ſhall be. 1 21 2 %, W- OTE TT ERS 
Arc. I ſaw her too. VVV 


Pal. Ves, but you muſt not Tos hen, 4 6 
Arc. I will not as you do; to worſhip ben, l 
As ſhe is heav'nly, and a bleſſed Goddeſs; ' 
I love her as a Woman, to e ry 18031 2 L 
So both may love. FF 
Pal. You ſhall not love at all. e 
Arc. Not love at all? 
Who ſhall deny me? 
Pal. I that firſt ſaw her; I 1 3 Pom 
Firſt with mine Eye of all thoſe Beauties in her 
Revealed to N If thou loveſt her, 
Or entertain'ſt a Hope to blaſt my Wiſhes, 
Thou art a Traitor, Arcite, and a Fellow  * :- X . 
Falſe as thy Title to her; Friendſhip, E as L 
And all the Ties between us | diſclaim, uach 1-3 
If thou once thinle upon ger. 
Arc. Yes, I love her, C8 
And if the Lives of all my Name . on TY N 
I muſt do ſo, I love her wi all my Soul; ee 
If that will loſe ye, farewel Palamon. 
I fay again, I love, and loving her, maintain 
I am as worthy and as free a Lover, 
And have as juſt a Title to her _— CO 
As * Palamon, or * ee eee eee 
„ That 


"_ 0 Notte Kinſmer. 


That is a Man's Son. 


Pal. Havel call'd 2 Friend? ras 
Arc. Yes, and have found me ſo; Y ate you mov 5d 
thus? | 


Let me deal coldly with you, am not 1 


— 


Part of your Blood, part of your Soul ?. You've ld me 
That I was Palamon, and you were ay e WEE; ? 5 
FR. fe 
Arc. Am not I liable to thoſe Aﬀe@tions, | 
Thoſe Joys, Griefs, Angers, F ears, my Friend hall uber eb 
Pal. Ye may be. 
Arc. Why then would you deal ſo cunningly, 


So ſtrangely, ſo unlike a Noble Kinſman, 


To love alone? Speak truly, do you chink me 
Unworthy of her Sight? | 
Pal. No, but unjuſt 


If thou purſue that Sight. 


Arc. Becauſe another 
Firſt ſees the Enemy, ſhall I dens Rill - 
And let mine Honour down, and never charge? 
Pal. Yes, if he be but one. N 
Arc. But ſay that one 
Had rather combat me? 
Pal. Let that one ſay ſo, 


And uſe thy Freedom; elſe if thou p porſuell ber, 


Be as that curſed Man that hates his Wine. i 


A branded Villain. 


Arc. You are mad. 
| Pal, [ muſt be, (4321548 | 5 
Till thou art worthy, 1 iconrerns me, 


And in this Madneſs, if I hazard thee. 


And take thy Life, | deal but truly. 
27, Fic, Swi 4 


| Youplay the Child-extremdy.j 1 will-tore her, 


And all this juſtly. | 
Pal. Oh * a that now 


Thy falſe-ſelf, and thy Friend, had but this Fortune | 
To be one Hour at as and . eee 
; Our 


I muſt, I ought to do oy and I mn e 


ur. 


And leap the Garden, when I ſee her EN 


e wo Noble Kinſtie 0 


Our 8050 Swords in our Hands, Pd quickly teach ve, 
What 'twere to filch Affection from N 1 
Thou'rt baſer in it than a Out- purſe; 


But thy Head once out of this rota more, | 
And as I have a Soul, I'll nail thy Life tobt. EET 
Arc. P dar'ſt not, Fool, thou canſt ms toy art : 
ceble. 


Put my Head out? ll throw my. Body out, : . ” 


And pic beth her Arms, to anger WY S104 -360 
No more, the Keeper's coming ; I fall live 


To wk thy Brains out with my Shackles. . 


„ 

Keep. By your leave, Gentlemen. | 5 
Pal. Now honeſt Keeper? hs 
Fog Lord Arcite, you rl tec to we Dake; oh 


+ £7 


E 


Keep. Prince ow | Fo awhile bereave you. 


Of your fair COU Corn pany. ' 


[Exornt Arcite, and Keeper 
Pal. Aud me too, | 
Ev'n when you pleaſe, of Life. Why i is he fenr ſor? > 
It may be he ſhall marry her, he's goodly, 


And ſike enough the Duke hath taken notice” - 
Bothof his Blood and Body; but his Falhod, 


Why ſhould a Friend be treacherous? If that 's i 


Get him a Wife ſo noble, and fo fair ; 
Let honeſt Men ne er love again. Once more 


I would but ſee this fair one: Bleſſed Garden, . 
And Fruit, and Flowers more bleſſed, that {till bloom EY 
As her bright Eyes ſhine on ye. Would ee 


For all the Fortune of my Life hereafter 


Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricock; 5 
How I would ſpread, and fling my wanton Arms = 


In at her Window? I would bring her Fruit 
Fit for the Gods to feed on: Youth and Pleaſure © / 
Still as lhe taſted mould be doubled on herr, 


Authors haye improv'd upon Chaucer in making Palamon and Arcite 


> 40 The Tiwo Witte Kinſmen. | 


(43) FRY if ſhe be not hee nly, I would make her 
So near the Gods in TOY they ſhould fear Ms ; 


Enter Keeper. 2 4 11 


And then I'm fare ſhe'd love me. How now, Keeper a 
Where's Ares? 3 T 
Keep. Baniſh'd. Prinee Peri hows 9 2 7 5 
Obtain'd his Liberty, but never more 
Upon his Oath and Life muſt he ſer Foot... 
Upon this Kingdom. 1 

Pal. He's a bleſſed Man, . e | 
He ſhall ſee Thebs again, and call to Arms ; FP 
The bold young Men, that when he bids em charge, 1 
Fall on like Fire: Arcitę ſhall have a Fortune P 
If he dare make himſelf a worthy Lover, —_— 
Tet in the Field to ſtrike a Battle for her;  — 15 
And if he loſe her then, he's a cold Coward; BY 

How bravely may he bear himſelf to win ner N 

If he be noble Arcite; thouſand wayͤ s. A * II 
Were I at Liberty, I would do things 7510 I 
Of ſuch a virtuous Greatneſs, that this Lad, 
This bluſhing Virgin ſhould take Manhood to her, 
And ſeek to raviſh me. ; 

Keep. My Lord, for you 
I have this Charge too. 

Pal. To diſcharge my Life? 

Keep. No, but from this Place to remove your Lordſhip, 
The Windows are too open. . 
Fal. Devils take m ot #: , 
That are ſo envious to me; Prithee kill n Mme: 


— 


(43) 44 if fe be not hea? aly,—)] This and the End of the next 
Speech which may at firſt Sight appear a Rant, are inimitably beauti- 
ful in a Character of ſuch warm Paſſions under a Phrenſy of Love. Our 


ſuch very diſtin Characters; but Arcite, who is not crown'd with 
Succeſs, becomes by. this means the more amiable, and has the Rea- 
der's Wiſhes in his Favour. This is a Fault that Chaucer rticularly 
guards againſt, for he makes the two Kinſmen under an En ngagement 
upon Oath, to aſſiſt each other when either happened to be in Love. 
Had our Authors.in(erted this, they had obviated all Prejudice againſt 
Sr ea and given ſufficient Matter to kindle his Rage and Violence. 


— | 
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| And 1 ſhe be as e As 


— 
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1 And hang for't afterward. 
Pal. By this good Light 


Þ 
= : $ 4 5 
wr "x 


Had I a Sword I'd kill the. age: 5 , 


Keep. Why, my Lordi | 
Pal. Thou bring?lt ſuch pelting furry N News condnually : 
Thou art not worthy Life; I will not 1 8 


Keep. Indeed you muſt, my RE: 9 26d" 1 | hes 
Pal. May' I ſee the Garden? | CNS 5 . 
. "© 


Pal, Then I am reſol 1d 1 wilt not 85. eas 

Keep. I muſt conſtrain you then, . for [youre _ | 
Pl clap more Irons on you. _ | EY 

Pal. Do, g Keeper. e 8 
I'll ſhake em ms ye ſhall 3 | EY 


PI make ye a new Morriſſe, muſt 4 1% io 


Keep. There is no Remedy. x. 1 
Pal. Farewel Kind Window, 1 Ws 
May rude Wind never hurt thee. Oh: my . 
If ever thou haſt felt what Sortow W. 
Dream how I a <p now bury me. . 
| OS ee EN and} ec per 
8. — 5 ba N E "It; "7: 
Enter AN „ 
ER Baniſt d the Kingdom? ? "Tis 4 Benefit, | 220 | 
A Mercy I muſt thank em for; but Baniſh'd * 
The free enjoying of that Face I die for, x 9 
Oh *cwas a ſtudied. Puniſhment, a Death 5 1 
Beyond Imagination: Such a 8 1 
That were I old and wicked, all my Sins 
Could never pluck upon me. Palamon, _ 
Thou haſt the ſtart now, thou ſhalt ſtay and GENE: 
Her bright Eyes break each Morning pint thy WARE, b 
And let in Life into thee; thou ſhalt fee ed | | 
Upon the Sweetneſs of a noble 
That Nature ne'er exceeded, nor neꝰer Wall: | 
Good Gods? What Happineſs has Palamon? 


Twenty to one, he'Il come to ſpeak to her, 
's fait, I 
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I know ſhe's his, he has 4 Tongue will tame . 

Tempeſts, and make the wild Rocks wanton. Com 
what can come, 

The worſt is Death; I will not leave the Kingdom, 

I know my own is but a heap of Ruins, 

And no Redreſs there; if I go, he has her; 

I am refolv*d another Shape ſhall make me, 

Or end my Fortunes. Either way, I'm happy : 

PII ſee her, and be near her, or no more. 200k 

Enter four Country People, and one with 4 Garland a bien 


1 Coun. My Maſters, Pll be there that's certain, 
2 Coun. Pre P11 be there. bl 
3 Coun, And I. 
4 Coun. Why then have with ye © Boys; ; "Ns but ci 


La the Plot play to Day; T1 ner: oo 8 + 

Of the Jades 1 A 
1 Coun, I am ſure | 

To have my Wife as jealous as a T 1 

But that's all one, 1]] go through, let her mumble. 

2 Coun. Clap her aboard to morrow N icht, and ſtog 
F : 

And all's made uf again. Tp 

3 Coun. Ay, o but put 

A Fesku in her Fiſt, and you ſhall ſts . 


Take a new Leſſon out, 100 be a good Wench. 


Do we all hold, againſt the Maying? 
4 Coun. Hold? What thould ail us? 2 
3 Coun. Arcas will be thete, 
2 Coun, And Senor, © © 
And Rycas, and three better La ne'er F Janc'd 
Under Green Tree, and ye know what Wenches : He? ? 
But will the dainty Domine, the Schoolmaſter 
Keep touch do you think? For he do's all, ye know. 
3 Coun, Hel) eat a Hornbook e er he fail; go to, 
The Matter now is too far driven between 
Him and the Tanner's Daughter, to let lip; - 
And _- muſt ſee the Duke, and ſhe muſt dance tod. 
5 Can 


% 


* "I 9 . 
n 2 
+ 
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4 Coun. Shall we be luſt :; 
2 Coun. All the Boys in A: ut ul 
Blow W ind i th? Breech on's, and here Du be, and * 
P11 be, for our Town, and here again, 
And there again: Ha, Boys, heigh for the Werren. | 2 
| 1 Coun; This muſt be done Yah Woods.” 
4 Coun. O pardon me. 3 4 1 
2 Coun. By any means our 0 Learni 6 
Where he himſelf will edify the — ring Tm o. | 
Moſt parlouſly i in our behalfs : He « excellence r the Woo 
Bring him to th* Plains, his Learning makes no cr. 
. Coun. We'll ſee” che "Spores, chen eren Nan ws - 
Tackle: 2 125 15 125 ? 
And ſweet Com panions let's heal by any means, 
Before the Ladies ſee us, and do ſweetly, 
And God knows what may come ont. 
4 Coun, Content: LAB 1 
The Sports once ended, we'll pegs Amy Bay. 


un * at 


And hold. f 
Arc. By your leaves honeſt Friends: * you” by F 
Whither go you? + wii hs 
4 Coun. Whither? - 5. 5 


ſtoa why, what a Queſtions tha ? Are. : Yes," "is a «as , 
To me that know not. | SO 
3 Coun, To the Games, my Friend.; N 12 
2 Coun. Where were you bred 1 know it war 
Arc. Not far, Sir: 
Are there ſuch Games to Day? 
1 Coun, Ves, marry are there ** 
And ſuch as you neter ſaws the Dake him 
Will be in. Perſon there. e 
Arc. What Paſtimes are they 3 | 
2 Conn. Wreſtlin and Running; Tixs prot Fall, 7 
3 Coun. Thou wilt not go 2 | 
Art. Not yet, N. 
4 Conn. Well, "Ir. | 
Take your own time, come Boys. % l le, I i 555 
1 Coun. My Mind miſgives mne „ 4 
This Fellow has a Veng'ance trick o'th a, A5 
1 925 how his * s made for c. 4 R 


ow. 


Wnt, 


The Tivo Neb 2 


2 Coun, I'll be hang' d though „ as. 
If he dare venture, hang him . He, 5855 
He wreſtle? He roſt FSS. Come let's be gone, Lads. 
[Exeunt the four Gene 
Arc. This i is an offer'd Opportunity 
I durft not wiſh for. Well I could} have wreſtled, | 
The beſt men call'd it excellent; and run 1 
(44) Swifter the Wind upon a Field of Chin, mu 
Gar ling the wealthy Ears, neer flew; I'll venture, 
And in ſome poor diſguiſe be there; who knows 
Whether my Brows may not be girt with Garlands? 
| and e prefer me to a Place, 
may ever mel in light of her, . Exit Arcie | 


Soo eee 


Enter Tailors Davghter alone. e 


Daugb. Why ſhould I love this Gentleman? rn add 
He never will affect me; I am baſe, 5 

My Father the mean Keeper of this Priſon, 
And he a Prince: To marry him is hopeleſs; 
Io be his whore, is witleſs. Out hte, . 
What puſhes are we Wenches driven to Pk . 
When fifteen once has found us? Firſt I "is him, — 
I. ſeeing, thought he was a-goodly Man, 5 
He has as much to pleaſe a Woman in him, 

(If he pleaſe to beſtow it ſo) as ever | 

Theſe Eyes yet lookt on : Next I pitied him, 
And ſo would any young Wench o' my Conſcience : 
That ever dream'd, or vow'd her Maidenhead ' - 
To a young handſome Man; then | lov'd him, 


& Ah, _ 


, 


(44) Sevifter than Wind] The Tranſcriber or Printer not 
attending to the latter Part of the Sentence * than for the. Mr. Symp- 
en concurr'd in the Emendation. Mr. Theobald miſs'd. it, and en- 
deavours to Sire Senſe to 000 Sentence by — ah 


1 # 


Swifter than Wind upon a Field of Corn, RIOT 209 3 
Curling the wealthy Bars; near flap: ' 


8. e. Irun ſwiſter than the rn Talmoſt ws ' Our ConjeAare is | 
N more natural. P | 


Extremely 1 


2 — 
is. 


ite, 


But in my Heart was Palamon, and- chere, 
| (45) Lord, what a coil he keeps? To fit and hear bin 


NE" another, in which I * I have 9 reſtor d the O 
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Extremely Jov'd Kia; :nfiniely: lov'd ws * 
And yet he had a Couſin, fair as he too. 


Sing in an Evening, What a Heav'n it is? 

And yet his Songs are lad ones. Fairer inks. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 

To bring him Water in a Morning, firſt - 5 

He bows his noble Body, then ſalutes me, 4 2 

Fair, gentle Maid, good Morrow, may thy Goodneſs.” 

Get thee a happy Husband.—Once he kiſt me, 5 

I lov'd my Lips the better ten Days after, 

Would he would do ſo ev'ry Day: He grieves ar, 

And me as much to ſee his Miſery: : 

What ſhould I do, to make him know.1 love bm, | 

For I would fain enjoy him? Say I ventur'd 8 >: 

To ſet him free? W hat ſays the Law then? Thus much fo 

(46) For Law, or Kindred : I will do it, ay . 1 

And this Night; and to Morrow he ſhall love me. (Bu. VFS 
175 Pr 4 


Enter Theſeus, Bel, ben Emilia and Arcite 


with a Garland, &. 


Theſ. You have done worthily, I have not den 
Since Hercules, a Man of tougher Sinews; 
What e'er you are, you run the beſt, and wreſtle, 
That theſe times can allo . 


SG wi, £4 + TION 25 5 3 


1. 
60 50 5 51 2 a coil be ige ? 75 * him SE 
Sing in an Evening, The firſt Line wants two o8yllables 
of its due Meaſure, and the Words that I have inſerted ſeem to. im- 
prove the Senſe as well as compleat the Meaſure, as OY 109.4 5 
continuance of his Singing and her Attention to it. 
(46) For ee or een Twill do it, ; 4 | 
And this N os ro hat br, or to Morrow. he ſhall 25 50 The A 7 
Verſe wants a Syllable, and 'tis odd in her to ſay that he ſhould love 
her either this Night or to Morrow, what ſhe would naturally ſay, is, 
that ſue would * him this Night, and that would ſo oblige him, 
that to Morrow he would love her. I have added one Particle and 


4 
: 2 3 E 


Arc. 


— — — — —— — On 


Arc. Tm m prond to 
Theſ. What Country bred you? 
Arc. This; but far off, — | 
. Are you 2 Gentleman ? 
Arc. My Father ſaid o; 

(47) And ty thoſe gentle Uſes gore me Life. 
Theſ. Are you his Heir EN 
Are. His youngeſt, Sir. 
Theſ. Your Father 4 
Sure is a happy Sire them: What prove you? 
Arc. Ah 
I 2 have kept a Hawk, and well have blos 
To a deep cry of Dogs: Fdarenot praiſe © 


ould' fay it was my beft Piece: Taft, e 
I would by thought 2 Soldier. 
i. en Man. | 
er. Upon my Soul 

nil. He i 110 e 

Per. How do yeu kke him, Lady? 

4 I admire him. 
I have not ſcen ſo young a Man, fo noble. 
(If he, ſay true,) of his ſort. 

Emil. Believe, | 
His Mother was a wondrous baer Woman, | 

His Face methinks gpes that way. Tn 
Hip. But his Body „ 1 


(47) And to thoſe gentle Uſe gave me' 107 Þ *. e. Gave me Life 


on purpoſe to ed me gentilely : The Reading may be defended, 


but it would certainly be more natural if we read gave my Life. i, e. 


1 up, and dedicated my Liſe to all gentile Habits and Ex- 
Crcies 

(48) Fly Feer in Rorup Fr here is undoubtedly cor- 
rupt, and Feat as undoubtedly the true Word. Palanes in the firſt 
Scene of the next A ſays, | | 
. give me Words, ſuch | 

As thou haſt ſbew'd me Feat. * 

i. e. Deed, Aalen, The Word is very common in all "y Engliſh 


Authors, but I ſcarce know ons ſo often miſtaken TY the Tranſcribers: | 


We ſhall find another Inſtance of it in this Play, Mr. Sympſon ſent 


me two . Th inſtead' of Feet, firlt Sear, and gr ns 41 


read, Feat. nn. too ſaw and corrected the Miſtake. 


46 2 25 a ae. = 
Pleate you, ay ron 


le of all noble Qualities 


(8) My Feat in Horſemanſhip'; yet they that * me 


rn} oa rnd od 


Te Tis Noble 2 


Per. Nur how his Views, like a hidden m Sa; _— 


| - WH Breaks through his baſer Garments, , © 2475} en I 
Hip. He's well got ſure. EMT 
Theſ. What made you ſeek this Place, Sir? 5 


To ſuch a well-· found Wonder, as thy a 


For only in thy Court, of all the ene e 
, Dwells fair-ey'd Honour. . oy | 
= Per. All his Words are worthy... 1 8 ie 
| Theſ. Sir, we are much indebted. to your rravel, F wat | 
| Nor ſhall you loſe your Wiſhs SO V8 97 wif 
of this fair Gentleman, > + 
Per. Thanks Theſeus. 2 . | 


What e'er you are, y're mine, and 1 dan Os you 
Toa moſt noble Service, to this Lady, 

This bright young Virgin: Pray XG” et her Goodneſs ; ; 
You've honour'd her fair Birth-Day with your My: net 
And as your due , y "re hers; ki as Hand, Sik 

Arc. Sir, y*re a noble Giver: Deareſt Beauty, 
Thus let me ſeal my vow'd Faith; when your Servant 
- (Your moſt unworthy n vor: alfeccls Na 


3 Command him die, he ſhall. id 
Emil. That were too ctuel. 1 
If you deſerve well, Sir, I ſhall fy 8 
Y'are mine, and ſomewhat better than FO Rank. 
. Pl] uſe you. 
TY Per. I'll ſee you furniſh'd, and 8 you ay 


ed, You area Horſeman, I muſt needs i intreat you 1 


. This afternoon to ride, but tis a rough one. 
Ex- Arc. I like him en Ll chen 
hg Freeze in my. 


firſt Theſ. Sweet, you. mult be 


And you Emilia, and you (Friend) ARE" 47 5 1 


To morrow by the Sun; to do Obſervance... 
liſh To flowry May, in Diau's Wood: Wait, v | 


ſent He ſhall not go afoot. g | l 
2 35 | Emil, That were a ſhame, Sir, 


nd | e em 


To purchaſe Name, and do my ableſt 3 E : = 111 


ee . I hope e 


! 
! 
\ 
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43 The PR: Wille ee. 5 


While I have Horſes: take your Choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it; 
If you ſerve faithfully, I dare aſſure you” 
You'll find à loving Miſtreſs, 1 
Arc. If Ido not, 
Let me find that my Father ever 1 | 
Diſgrace and Blows: . 
Theſ. Go lead the way'z You've won it: WO 24) 
It ſhall be ſo; you ſhall receive all Daves © 


Fit for the Honour you have won; Twere wrong elle. | 


Siſter 7 beſhrew my Heart, you have a Servant, 5 
That if I were a cr would be Maſter, | 


But you are wiſe, * 5 Te 
Emil, 1 9558 too wiſe for that, Sir. Wie: 7 NS 


6 CE. NE. vi. 


Enter Jailor's Daughter os - 


Davgh, 12 all the Dukes, and all the Devils roar, . 
He is at Liberty; ve ventur'd for him: © 

And out Pve brought him to a little Wood 

A Mile hence; I have ſent him, where a "yy 

Higher than all the reſt, ſpreads like a Plane 

Faſt by a Brook, and there he ſhall keep cloſe, 

Till I provide him Files and Food'; for yet 

His Iron Bracelets are not off. O Lane . 

What a ſtout-hearted Child thou art! My Father 

Durſt better have endur*d cold Iron, than done it, 

I love him beyond Love, and beyond Reaſon, 8 — 

Or Wit, or Safety; I have made him Know it, 

I care not, I am Jelpetits': If the Law * 2758 Buſs Þ 

Find me, and then condemn me for't; we Wenches, 

Some honeſt-hearted Maids, will ſing my Dirge, 98714 
And tell to Memory my Death was noble 


Dying almoſt a "Martyr : That way he takes 
I purpoſe is my way too: Sure he cannot! *® ir 92 
Be ſo unmanly, as to leave me here; Kt . 

If he do, Maids will not fo cafily © 

Truſt Men again: And yet he has not thank*d me 


For rad v0 dot fo/tnuch as kin me, 0 * 


ce ed ee ns ES ee iS arts. ae. 


2 


nd 


To me, and to my Father. Let I hope, 0 


| as the Cloſe of the laſt Act, inſtead of the eee to oy 


„ I + . "om "Pp 5 1 * 1 » Y * „ r * _ . > 
* 2 
, a * 


The Two Watt Kinſman, 1 


And chat (methinks)-is not ſo. well; nor xg 
Could I perſuade him to become a Fremman, | 17 by 
He made PT Scruples of the wrong he did 


ma 2 A 
* ad. 
: e 8 
— S 
55 5 a 


When he confiders more, this Love of mine _ b © 7 
Will take more root within him: Let him do SPY 
What he will with me, fo he uſe me kindly; -. Wy 


| For uſe me ſo be ſhall, or I'll proclaim him, ni 


And to his Face; no Man: Tl preſentii gf a. 
Provide him Neceſſariea, and pack my Cloaths „ 


And where there is a Path of Ground III ventuss 


So he be with me; by him, like a ſhadow, . 9 
Pl! ever dwell. Within this Hour the Wioobcb 

Will be all oder the Priſon; I am then 54 
Kiſſing the Man they look for: Farewel Father, 

Get many more ſuch Priſoners, and ſuch 1 
And ſhortly you * 5 ee NOM: to Wen 


2 L — a 


©. > -$ 


ACT WL s C ENTE 1 


(9) Cornetsi in 1 0 Places. Neiſe and 9 5 as et 
# { is; | a Maying. Wn EY 155 9 
Ws Enter Arcite ans. — — 


Act Ax Duke has loſt Thyplita ; cls ook / 


A ſeveral Land. This is a ſolemn Right” 
They owe bloom*d May, and the Athenians, Pay i it 
To th* Heart of Ceremony: O Queen Eos" 
Freſher than May, ſweeter -. ..: - 
Than her gold Buttons on the Boughs, or all 
Th'enamell'd Knacks o*th* Mead, or Garden, ya. 


| We challenge too the Bank of any Nymph 


That makes the Stream ſem Flowers 3 450) thou OJema 
15d 1: 
(49) Cane in Ch Plates lene This Stage Direction was plac'd 


0) eu a Jewel - \ 
O'th Wood, ob World, haſt li hewiſe blet a pace” 
With thy fole Prefence, in thy Rumination ' : 
That I poor Man might eftſoons come between _ 
And chop « on » ſors cold Thought, thrice 821 e, 6] This 
Vo I. X. D Paſſage 


"y 8 The 755 Wo Woble my 


O'th' Wood, oth? World, haſt likewiſe bleſt a Place | 
With thy ſole Preſence.— In thy Rumination ] 
That I poor Man might eftſoons come between a 
And chop on ſome cold Thought! thrice bleſſed Chane, 
To drop on fuch a Miſtreſs! „ 29.377 I 
Moſt guiltleſs of*c!—Tell me, O Lady rf as: 
N after Emily my Sovereign) how fat 
may be proud. She takes ſtrong note of me, 
Hath made me near her; and this beauteous _—__ \ 
(The prim'ſt of all the Year) preſents me wit 10 
A brace of Horſes, two ſuch Steeds 2 well „ e 
Be by a pair of Kings backt, in a Field e 
T bar their Crowns Titles tried : Alas, Alas 5 e 
Poor Couſin Palamon, poor Priſoner, thou 
So little dream'ſt upon my Fortune, that 
Thou think'ſt thyſelf the happier thing, to . ) 
So near Emilia; me thou deem'ſt at Thebs, ' wif 
And therein wretched, although free: But if 
Thou knew'ſt my Miſtreſs breath*d on me, and that 


Paſſage has puzzled me for Years; ;1 Ty it to Mr. Theobald, butit 
was equally dark to him, altho' both Mr. Sy-p/on, he and I all agreed 
In ye prom Place ſhould be inſerted inſtead of pace. I make no doubt 
ing O Fewel for a Jewel, as the Addreſs is to Emilia, 
Bach bas taken a ſeparate way, and thou O Jewel o' th' Wood, 
©'th' World art ſomewhere alone and mak'ſ * Place N they 
art an Ely ſium. But then what is 5 
— i thy Runinati ag 
| That I poor Man 2 toons | come dee, 
e . on ſome cold 2 Thought, — 
I at firſt conjectur' d 
| — Hikeeiſt 2 a Places 42 
With thy ſole Preſence, and me i th' 44 ö 
That I poor Man may eftſaons come betaueen * 
And chop on ſome cold, Thought, Thrice Led a 1 ö 
i. e. you have bleſs d me in confdering that 1 45 ſometimes be the 
Subject of your Thoughts. This did not quite ſatisfy,” and at laſt, 
believe, I have found the Difficulty to ariſe only from the falſe Points, 
The Sentences ſhould be die join d, the latter N a Nate of Exclams 


. Hoo 2 
» — 
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tion be turned-into a Wiſh : | 
_—— haſt likewiſe bleft _—_—_— ee 
With thy ſole Preſence. Ju thy Rumination . CES 
That I poor Man might e 725 ſeons come between, ol . 
And chop on ſome cold Thought! 4 
7. e. now thou art alone, and ruminating, or pi" VR of variow 
— O that 7 might be the Subject only of one cold T 7 cart 


2. Two Noble 1 5 L 


I car'd her Language, liv'd i in her Eyes; O Couſin, 
What Paſſion would incloſe the. 33 


E mer Palamon as out of a Buſh, with Fr Shackles $ onde 
His Fi iſt at Archer 7. 5 * 

pal Tiere kinſmaa, e 
Thou ſhouldſt perceive my Paſſion, if theſe CY | 
Of Priſonment were off me, and this Hand #3 7 
But Owner of a Sword: By all Oaths in one d Lluoye: 
I, and the Juſtice of my Love, would make this... 
A confeſt Traytor; (51) O thou moſt Kade LE 
That ever gently look*d! the void*ſt of Flonour | 11 3h; 2 4 
That e' er bore gentle Token! falſeſt Couſin 8 


| That ever Blood made kin! call'ſt thou her thine? | 


Pll prove it in my Shackles, with theſe Hands, 
Void of Appointment, that thou ly*ſt, and oy. her; 
A very Thief in Love, a Chaffy Lord, | 
Nor worth the Name of Villain. had Ia Sy 70 7 5 
And theſe Houſe-clogs ts ROT | LES 


Arc. Dear Couſin Palamon. et ic 
Pal. Cozener Arcite, give me « Language L nc 
As thou haſt ſhew?*d me feat. i x Gut ; 
Arc. Not finding in Ln lt ot 
The Circuit of my Breaſt; any . kuf 8410 IC 


To form me like your Blazon, holds me to 
This Gentleneſs of Anſwer; tis your Falion ee 4244 
That thus miſtakes, the which to you being Enemy, 56 We 


Cannot to me be kind; Honour, and TR 


I cheriſh, and depend on, howſoev'r - 

You skip them in me, and with them fair Coulin / 

I'll maintain my Proceedings; pray be pleas d 

To ſhew in generous Terms N Griefs, ſince e 

Your Queſtion's with uw Os yy F . 


X61) — 0 chew waa een 7 FF 

That ever gently been the woids of Honour, 

That ever bore gentle Token—— The Reader will, I 1 
find this difficult Paſſage (which had long e! e A three) at laſt | 
Clear'd up by Mr. Spesen to entire Satisfaction, he | 

00 thou moſt perfidious tae | 10) 0501 418-6525 4 
That ever gently look'd ! the void'ſ of lunar i vs 
That &er 2 gentle Token. ,' . 


Px oO, os 


* 


32 N T Notte K n 


To cls his own way, with the Mind and Sword. 

Of a true Gentleman. 6 
Pal. That thou durſt, Arcirelr 
Arc. My Coz, my Coz, you. have been well aasee 

How much I dare; V ve ſeen me uſe my Sword 


Againſt th' Advice of Fear; 5 ſure of another, 11153 iT 
You would not hear me doubted, but your ned ©: 8 
Should break- out, though. i'th“ Saane. 8 of 
Pal. Sir, Et 5 9 

I have ſeen, you move in fla Place, which wel 5 K 
Might juſtify, your Manhood, you were call d 7210 


A good Knight and a bold; but the whole Week's ot fa, 
If any Day it rain; Their valiant Temper. 
Men loſe, when they incline to Treacher, 
And then they fight Uke compelled, Beard, would 1 
Were they not ty c. 4 
Arc, Kinſman, you might as well 191 it 1 10 U. 
Speak this, and act it in your Glaſs, 250 eds tar be 
His Ear, which now dildaing: yn ie e 
Pal. Come up to me, | 
Quit me of theſe cold Given, give n mea a Sword, 
Though it be ruſty, and the Charity: - 1 I 
Of one Meal lend me; Come before me then, | 6911.5 eg 
A good Sword in thy Hand, and do but ay T 
That Emily is thine, I will forgive 
The Treſpaſs thou haſt done me, yea my: Ain 
If then thou carry't, and brave Souls in Shades :.. 
That havedy'd manly, Which will ſeek of me. 
Some Nes from Earth, they ſhall get none e hut . 
That thou art brave and noble. 
Arc. Be content, 
Again betake you to your . 1 
With Counſel of the Night, I will be here 
With wholeſome Viands; theſe Impediments. 
Will I file off, you ſhall have Garments, and 
me to kill the ſmell o* th' Priſon, after 
When you ſhall ſtretch yourſelf, and ſay but Ace 
I am in plight, there ſhall be at your Choice 
Both Sword and Armour. | 
Pal. Oh you Heay'ns, dare any 


* 
2 * 
1 


The Two . wee ä 
80 noble bear a guilty buſineſs! None 988 ä 


8 ; 3 * # . £ 


But only Arcite, therefore none but Artile 
In this kind i bold. oh TH 

h S$wott F gr ri 

Pal. 1 do embrace you, and your Offer, for | 
Your Offer de't I only; Sir, your Perſon 
Without Hypocriſy I may not with Lg 1 A aſc 2 
More than my Sword's edge ont. 5 

Arc. (52) You hear the Horns . 5 | 
Enter your Muſe quick leſt this Match between's . 
Be croſt &er met, give me your Hand, farewel. 
I'll bring you every needful thing: I pray que 
Take comfort, and be ſtrong. 

Pal. Pray hold your Promiſe, f 
And do the Deed with a bent Brow ; moſt certain. 
You love me not, be rough with me, and 


# - ws MN 


(533) This Oil out of your Language; by this « Air on 


] could for each Word give a Cu 7 my Stomach | 
Not reconcil'd be Reaſon. - | 
Arc. Platnly ſpoken. 


Yet pardon me Ke Language, when 1 four u! Mons: 
My Horſe, I chide him not; Content and Anger 
In me have but one Face. Hark Sir, they _ 


The ſcatter d to the Banket, you muſt ai 


(52) You bear the Hornm : æʃk2 d“ R nay 
Enter your Muſick Jef? this Match Sivan 1 


Be croft er met.] Muſick is evidently corrupt, a all 
Attention to the Context will ſhew the Intent of the Paſſage. Upon 
hearing the Horns, Arcite deſires Palamon immediately to hide him - 


ſelf again in the Thicket or Hawthorn-Houſe (as he before calls it) and 


therefore Mr. Sympſom ſent me two Conjeftures, inſtead of Mufich, viz. 
Thicket or Hou/e-quick. \ The fuſt departs farther than we could wiſh 
from the Trice of the Letters, and the ſecond is ſcarcely good _ 6 
for tho a Buſh in Poetry is a Haaf horn · Houſa, it is not fi 
Houſe, I doubt not but I had many Years fince diſcover'd the 'Ori- 
ginal; I read, Mu ſe quich,' the Muſe of a Hare (for, ſo it is call'd in 
moſt Counties, and Suh only in a few). is exactly the Idea the Con- 
text requires, extremely near the Trace of the Letters, and in Metaphor . 
ſo different from Haul horn houſe, às to be clear of the leaſt approach 
to Tautology. I find this Emendation in Mr. Theobald's Margin, but 
as 1 8 it him I know not whether bs bad 1. from me, or hit upon 
ors: 7; 


(53) This 041 on't e your — Former Edixions We 
Al hee concur di in 42 Barer 5 J " 


Sc | EE bare 


ian The Two Noble mee. 1 


I have an n Office 8 
Pal. Sir, your Attendance 88 d ay 

Cannot pleaſe Heav*n, and I know your Office 1 
Unjuſtly is atchiev'd. i | 
Arc. (54) I've a good Title, CO 

I am perſuaded ; this 9 Bek between 's, 
By bleeding muſt be cur d. I am a Suitor, 
That to your Sword you will PR this Os ab 


F And talk of it no more. 


Pal. But this one word: 


| You're going now to gaze upon my Mit, Fas 


For note you, mine ſhe 1s, 

Arc. Nay, then. 

Pal. Nay pray you, 
You talk of Pong me to breed me Sweet 
Tou're going now to look upon a Sun | 
That ſtrengthens what it looks on, there | 
You have a vantage o'er me, but enjoy't 955 


I may enforce my Remedy. Farewel. lan. 


SCENE. U. 


Enter Faylor's Daughter = 


Daugh. (55) He has miſtook the Beck I * is gone 
After his F ancy 3 "tis now n 12325 Morning, 1 
| No 
(54 If gend Tiele, 


Pm perſuaded this Queſtion, 4 The e Reading and Pointing 
of former Editions. 
| (55) I have often had Occaſion to mention the Abſurdity of verbal 

Criticiſm, pretending to build Aſſurance upon a thing ſo fallible as 

Conjecture. In the following Note the Reader will find a ſtrong 15. 
ſtance of the Neceſſity of an abſolute Impartiality to our own Con- 
beter, anda Readineſs to make them give place to oye that are 
5 r.. 
| He 1 miſtook the Beak 7 meant, is gone 
After his Fancy —1 The Word Beak ftarted an lde of 
Falconry, and I was no ſooner ſent a birding wk an regt 
_ one occur'd that ſeem'd ſatisſactory, 
He has miſflook ; the Hawk I ſent is n 
Alter his Fan: | 
This was Poetical, and much in the Stile of 3 whe Ps 
wrote the whole of this pretty Maiden's Character, or NS: and 
: Julien, the latter ſays of her — 5 27 10 


* 


— 


The Tho: Wide 8 . s 5 5 


No matter, would it were perpetual Night, 
And Darkneſs Lord o'th* World. Hark, *tis a Wolf: 

In me hath Grief ſlain Fear, and but for one thing 

I care for nothing, and that's Palamon. 5 

I reck not if the Wolves would jaw me, ſo. 

He had this File; what if I hollow'd for him? 

I cannot hoHow z if I whoop'd, what then? 

If he not anſwer' d, I ſhould call a Wolf, 

And do him but that Service, I have de BT 
Strange howls this live-long Night, why may't not be 


They ve made Prey of him? He has no Weapons, 
| He cannot run, the Jengling of his Gives 


Might call fell things to liſten, who have in them 

A ſenſe to know a Man unarm'd, and can | 
Smell where Reſiſtance is. I'II ſet it down Wo” 

He's torn to pieces, they howl'd many together, - 


And then they fed on him : So much for that, 


Be bold to ring the Bell; how ſtand I then? 
All's char'd when he is gone: No, no, Ilie, 
My Father's to be hang d for his Eſcape, 

Myſelf to beg, if I priz'd Life ſo much 


As to deny my Act, but that I would not, 


Should I try Death by dozens: I am mop'd, _ | 8 
(56) Food took I none "theſe e on y ip : Ng: 


| „ j og" oor ee 

Jo lure this gentle Tarſel back again. | 
When I receiv'd Mr. Theobald's Notes, I meme * 1 conflen 
of his Emendation here. He reads, f 

He has miftogk the Brake I meant j3—— |, 


with an L. T. the uſual Mark of his favourite es” This 1 


own a little ſtagger d my Conjecture, which Was ee hy 875 ren 


| by Mr. Symp/or, who reads 


He has miflook the Brook I meant 3 | 
He refers to what ſhe faid in her former N r 
| Tue 7 him where a Cedar, 4th EA 
Hig er than all. tbe reft, Arca. like 4 P lane, * a : 2 
Faſi by.g Brook, 
This ſeem'd hp) abſolute Certainty, but a meer Accident has ſince 
ſhew'd it not ſo; for I now find Beck, which i Is. much nearer the old 
Text, is an old Engliſh Word, and now in Uſe in all the Northren 
Counties; it ſignifies a Brook or River, and ſome Towns, as Welbeck,. 
Holbeck, & c. take t 4 * from it. See N 0 5 N N 3 
and 3 on the 
(56) Food took 1 none 22 * Dor . 


„ EE 


Sipt 


56 The hs ably Kinſmen. 


Some Water, two Nights I've not clos'd mine Eyes | 

Save when my Lids ſcowr'd off their Brine; alas 

Diſſolve my Life, let not my Senſe unſettle 

Left I ſhould drown, or ſtab or hang myſelf. 
O ſtate of Nature, fail together 1 —. = 

Since thy beſt Props are warp'd : So, which way now TY 
The beſt way is, the next way to a Grave: | 

Each errant ſtep beſides is Torment. Lo 
The Moon is down, the Crickers chirp, the Screich-owl| 

Calls in the dawn; all Offices are done 
Save what I fail in: But the Point is this 

An end, and chat l. Cu 


s G N agye5 
Enter Arcite, with Meat, Wine, and Files. 


Enter Palamon. Z 1 
Pal. Arcite? | £1 WE, 
Arc. The fame : I've brought you Food I Files, | 
Come forth and fear not, here's no Theſens. © 124 
Pal. Nor none ſo honeſt, Arcite. 3 e EM 
Arc. That's no matter, N 


We'll argue that hereafter : Come take Chains; 
You ſhall not die thus Beaſtly, here Sir, drink: 
I know you're faint, then il falk further with you. 


Pal. Arcite, thou might now Poiſon me. 
Arc. I might, 


But I muſt 9 Jour firſt * Sit gown, and good 5 now 
No more of theſe vain Parlies; let us not 


Having our ancient Reputation with Uh 


Sipt ſome mates, ro- wit = 4 wink 5 yes © 
Save when my Lids ſcowr d of their Brine 4 Here hoth Senſe 
and Meaſure are very deficient; Mr, Sympſon —_— 
; Food took I none theſe two Days, *cept ſome Water, 
But then the ſecond Line becomes an Hemillich, and ſeems to be de. 
Keient too in Senſe, as ſhe does not ſpecify how long ſhe had continued 
—_— I fill up both Verſes with what ſeems 2 81 natural for 
ker to ſay: 
Food took I none theſe two . only At | 
Some Water, laus Nights Tus not cl 4 mine yer, be. 


| 
| 
| 
| ; 2 
{ 


Are. I ſhould be near the Place; hoa, Couſin Palmen | 


28 


non. 


Senſe 


e de- 


tinued 
ral for 


Make 


| Hag her dare roo, as I remember, Coulin e 


Make talk for Fools and Cowards. To pour ben., | of Az | 
Pal. Do. 
Arc. Pray fit down then, and let me entreat you, 
By all the Honeſty and Honour in you,” 


| No mention of this Woman, wil diſturb bu,” 019 & To A. 


We ſhall have time enough. . 17 J lod d 1115 1 
Pal. Well Angels PII 2 you. ang, 4 uy wA. 
| —— Man. 6 * 


Do not you feel i it thaw you? ial wo. 


4 4 


Pal. Stay, Il tell you Pad ig 247 * ; nt 3 2 
After a draught or two more. Arr. Shave wit ROT e 
The Duke has more, Cuz: Eat now. Pal. Tes. Arc. ran be 
You have ſo good a Stomach. Pal. I am rau 2 
I have ſo good Meat tot. Arc. Is't not mad ® 
Here in the wild Woods, Couſin ? Pal. Yes, for t Fi 


That have wild Conſciences. Are. How taſtes your 


Victuals? | 
Your hunger needs no 8 1 ke. e ths. | | 
But if it did, yourg | is too tart, fret co A 
What is this? — | 'F als 
J . e 
Pal. Tis a luſty Mine: | | 


Give me more Wine; here, Arcite; 1 to the Wenches 3 
We have known in our OO y The Lon OE 3 
Daughter. £488 af (HE, tr Sao 4 
Do you remember her? 
Arc. After you, M 004 vin 6: 
Pal. She lov'd-a black-hair'd Man. 
Arc. She did ſo: well Sir. 
Pal. And 1 have heard ſome call bin aue 3 1 
Arc. Out with't faith. 
Pal. She met him in an Ran *. 9 1.8 2's 
What did-ſhe there, . Cuz ? Ply onthe Virginals? - | _ 
Arc, Something ſhe did, Sir. 4 
Pal. Made her groan a Wenn Arc e 
Or two, or three, or ten. | „„ 
Arc. The Marſhal's Siſter 5 . 


5s The Two-Woble ere, o 


Elſe there be Tales abroad, you'll pledge her? 


Arc. A pretty. brown Wench *tis: There was a a Time 


When young Men went a Hunting, and a Wood, 
And a broad Beech, and thereby hangs a Tale: 
Heigh ho! Pal. For Emily, upon my Life, Fool, 
Away with this ſtrain'd Mirth; I fay again 
That Sigh, was breath*d for "Ends J baſe. Couſin, | 
Dar'ſt thou break firſt? : py 

Arc. You're wide. 

Pal. By Heav'n and Earth, 


There s nothing in thee honeſt... Arc. Then Pl leave you. ; 


Top are a Beaſt now. Pal. As thou mak*'ſt me, Traitor, 


Arc. There's all things needful, Files and Shirts, and 


Ferfumes. 
I'll come again ſome two Hours hence, and bring 
That that ſhall quiet all. | 
Pal. A Sword and Armour. 
Arc. Fear me not; you are now too foul;  farewel. 
Get off your Trinkets, you ſhall want nought. . 
Pal. Sir, ha 78 


Arc. I'll hear no more. . I Exit. 


Pal. If he keep touch, he dies fort. 2:15:47 LK 
E, N + 3 Jy. 3 


221 „Een Jailors Baie en 5 W 


Dag. Im very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all chat look like Ages: 
The Sun has ſeen my Folly: Palas see, 
Alas no, he's in Heav'n; where am I now? 
Yonder's the Sea, and there's a Ship; how't curtibles f 
And there's a Rock lies watching under Water ; a 
Now, now, it beats upon it; now, now, now, 
There's a Leak ſprung, a ſound one, how they cry? 
(57) Up with her fore the Wind, you'll loſe all elſe: | 


(57) Upon her before the Wind, —) Mr. Symp/on chinks this not 
true Sea- Language, and puts what I believe is, 
| Up with her fore the e 
Mr. Theobald reads, 
Spoon her before. the V. eee 
Fitne of them will do. 


8 


2 ee 2220 
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Up with a Courſe or two, and tack about, W 1 
Good Night, good Night, you're gone. I'm very . 
Would 1 109915 find a fine Frog; he would tell mne 
News from all Parts 0* th' World, then would 1 make 
A Carack of a Cockle-ſhell, and 4a” wav 

By Eaſt and North-Eaſt to the King of. Pane 5 

Fe or he tells Fortunes rarely. Now yt Father 7 
Twenty to one is truſt up in a trice 

To morrow N PI ay never a Word. 


x 


S Oo N G. 


or. Nur 71! cut my green Cost, 4 Foot As my. N "ou 
nd And I' clip my DT ks, an Inch below: mine Does. | 
ä Hey, nouny, nonny, nonmy. 
He's buy me 4 Kbit — forth for to ride, „„ 
Nad! ul go 8 bim, ts the World that is ſo wide 
H J 4 Ls , 7 3 nom. 


Oh for a WOO now a like a "lads. 0 
To put my Breaſt againſt. I ſhall ſleep e 5 


vit. 


S ON mg 


| Enter 4 | Schoolmaſter, —_ Pe and he Bavias. 
Two or tree Mencbes, wl a 2 aer. 4 1 0 


S$cbool. Fie, Fie, ? 
What Tedioſity and DiſcaGnicy. ee 06.7. 28 7h 4G 
Is here among ye? Have my Rudhpents fas 2172 
Been labour*d fo long with ye? Milk'd unto ye, „ 
And, by a Figure, ev'n the very Plumb-bro tg 
And Marrow of my Underſtanding laid upon ye? 
And do you ſtill cry where, and how, and wherefore?- - 55 
You moſt coarſc-ireeze Capacities, ( 58) ye Thi 
| ave 
8) — ye jave ments,] Whether ave be ſome ſort of coarſe 
0080 A 20 ja r Tue a +] Whe of r fave þ muſt be uncertain to 
ill who are unacquainted with the Word. Suppoſing it the latter, I bave 
two Conjectures to offer, firſt, ye bays Judgments, or ye ſleave Judgment. 
leave i is the Term the Silk-weavers uſe for the ravell'd knotty ug | 
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60 The Two Wille Kii | 


Have I faid thus let be, and there let be. 
And then let be, an no Man underſtand In 4 
Prob deum, medius fidins, ye are all Dunces : | 


For why here ſtand 1. "Here the Duke comes, tt then 


are you 


Cloſe in the Thicket; the Duke appears, I meet him 


And unto him J utter learned Things, 


And many Figures, he hears, and nods, and hums, 
And then cries rare, and I go forward, at length + 
I fling my Cap up, mark there ; then do you 


As once did Meleager and the Boar,” | 


Break comely out before him, like true Lovers, | 
Caſt youtſelves in a Body decently, | | 
And ſweetly, by-a Figure trace, and turn VIE 
1. And ſweetly we will do it, Maſter Gerrold. 
2, Draw up the Company, here's — Taborer? 


Why Timothy ? e 


- Tab. Here my mad Boys, have at ye. 
- School. But I fay where's their Woman? 
4. Here's Friz and Maudline. 
2. And little Luce, with the whe Les, and bouni 


Barbary. 


Parts of the Silk, from whence Shakeſpear has taken an extremely 
beautiful Metaphor that has been hitherto generally miſunderſtood, and 
therefore diſlik d and ev'n diſcarded from the Text as ſpurious by 
Mr. Pope and the Oxford ME Ut isin Machyth, in _ ane Seen: 
after the Murder o6f. the Ki 

Sleep that knits up 25 2 4 Sleeve of are. 


: It ſhould have been Save. The trouble that this e hnotly 
Silk gives the Knitter or Weaver: And the Confuſion and Einberraf 


ment of the Sea ue itſelf, makes it an exceeding proper Emblem of the 
Perplexities and Uneaſineſs of Care and Trouble. Ser Skinner on th; 


Word. I owe the Emendation in Shakeſpear to an ingenious Friend, 


This Schoolmaſter and his Fellsw-Comiedians ſeem very like the Fas- 


fical Clowns in Mid/ammer-Night's Dream, and other Plays of 'Shalt- 


Hear yet it ſeems probable that Fleteber had the greateſt Share of 


this, as the Quotation from Tully's Oration againſt Catiline, and all the 
tiniſms of the Schoo{mafter ſeem wrote by one who was more reaty 
h Latin Quotations than Sbaleſpear; who, notwithſtanding all the 
Pains which learned Men have taken to prove the contrary, ſeems to 
have had no more Latin than falls to che $h hare of a very young School 
boy, the Grammar and a little of Ovid. At the ſame time, I allow 
him an excellent Scholar in Engliſb, French, and Hafan, which com- 
ad a vaſt n of Titerpbarg, Ef, T > 
. 15 Ant 


LOO 


Po =. kk a... A of h@ KR OM. 


£4 Ho a) .iY 


has kk, 


en 


25e Tao Noble Hife, 


4 And freckled Nell; that never fail'd her Maſter.” IS 

School. Where be your Ribbands, Maids? * wir 
And carry it ſweetly, and deliyerly, na Wy hs 97 805 
And now and then a Favour, and a rr. . 

Nell. Let us alone, Sir. 

School. Where's 2 reſt o' th? Muſick. 

3. Diſpers' d as you commanded. 

Sebool. Couple then 2 
And ſee what's wanting, where's the Baviar 
My Friend, carry your Tail without offence 5 
Or 7{rangal to the Ladies; and be ſure N 
You tumble with Audacity, i and Manhood. ee e 


e do 5 with 4 en. i e 


Bav. Les, Sir. 2 99 N TVS 

School. Quo uſque tandem: 7 Here's a Wodan wanting, 

4. We may go > whiſtle, all the Fat's T oy Fire. „ 

School. We have, — 8 
As learned Authors utter, wa waſh'd a Tile, | 
We have been faluus, and labour'd vainly. | 

2. This is that ſcornful Piece, that ſeurvy Huang 
That gave her Promiſe faithfully ſhe wou be here, I 
Gicely the Sempſter's Daughter: * 
The next Gloves that I give her ſhall be Dogs: Skin 
Nay, and fhe fail me once, you can tell Aas, 
She ſwore by Wine and Bread, ſhe would not. break, 3» 

School, An Eel and Woman, 8 
A learned Poet ſays, unleſs by th? Tail - EY ere DFO 
And with thy Teeth thou hold, will cither fail. 2 
In Manners this was falſe Poſition. 25 e 

1. (59) A Feril _ 2 does _ finch now? * 

„What | ; 1's 

Shall we 1 Sir? | 

School. Nothing, 


(51) 4 fire ill take her. — This may be defended, but as the 


Bxpreſſion is not a very common or eligible one, and. the "gue 
with a Schoolmaiter who ſays of bimſeif 8 * 1 


He humbles with a Ferula the tail . | 


I hope I only reſtore the Original in readin 
A Feril take FS Gp - 


wil 
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85 Buſineſs is become a Nulli. ba / 
Yea, and a woful, and a piteous Nullity. _ 1 
4. Now when the Credit of our Town lay on i, 
Now to be frampal, now to piſs o' th Neue, 3 
Go thy ways, Pll. remember thee, Il fit thee,” 2285 1 
Enter Jailor's Daughter.” $5.5 15 85 do: & 
Daugh. The George alow came from the South, © 
From the Coaſt of Barbary a 
4nd there be met with brave Gallants of War. 
D one, by two, ly three 
Well hail 4 well bail 2 you jolly cala, ( 
And whither nom are you bound a? 
O let me have your Company till I come to the Sound . bn 
12800 was "Bree 1 fell out ! about an Howlets :. 
The one ſaid oe an Ou! 


The other be Fw "ay, „ 


| The third be 5 i as 5 How, _— 
| And ber Bells were cut away 


3. (61) There i is a dainty mad Woman, Magier, - 


Comes i'th* Nick, as mad as a March -— ing 1 


If we can get her dance, we're made again: 

I warrant her, ſhe Il do the rareſt Gambolss. 
1. A mad Woman? We are made, — 0 
School. And are you mad, 271 en 


Daugh. I would be ſorry M, Tot 1A -. 
Give me your Hanc. r bs 
| School, Why? 


Daugh. 1 can tell your Fortune. 2 „ 
Tou are a Fool; — tell Ten, — I've poz'd him: 2 bu. 
Friend you muſt eat no white Bread, if you do 


"I Chair and Stools out.] Marginal Dire gion of _ 8 


(61) There's a dainty a Weoman, Mr.] As moſt, and I believe all 
the Countrymens Speeches are in Verſe, I fancy Mr. ſtood for Ma- 
Lifter here, The Schoolmaſter's firſt Speech and the greateſt Part of 
this Scene was printed as Proſe, But I have found it running eafily 
Into Meaſure, which WITTE s Drollery more frequently * than 


1 8. 


| Your 


/ 


y__ Euſean 7 


Your Teeth wilt bleed extremely: Shall we dance ho? 1 
I know you, yod're 4 Tinker: Sir, ha, 3 nA 


Stop no more Holes; wor what- you" ſhould. 21 001 

School. Dii bot,” on an vb L A. 
A Tinker, Damſel * a Daigh, Or a Conjurer, 1111 
Raiſe me a Devil now, and let him oy” wh xt 
Nuipaſſa, o'th* Bells and Bones, 703. chi- Date 

8-hnol. Go take her, 1 1 e 1 29 ¼ | 
And fluently perſuade her to a . 4 nog] 
Atque opus eue gi, guod nec Jovis 198605 nec Eri. A e 
Strike up, and lead her n. fo al 

2. Come, Laſs, let's trip it. uin 

Daugb. I'II lead. | Folds lum Hem 

3. Do, dg 

Schodl, Perſuaſive) ly, and emningly, 55 weir Boys: - 

' [ Exeunt all but Schaefer 


I hear the Runs give me ſome Meditation, 


And mark your Cue; Pallas inſpire m. bun 


Enter Theſeus, Perichous, Hippolit, rann. Arc, 


n and Tr ain. 


Theſ. This way the Stag tl. 
School, Stay, and Edifie. © ' Tp Eh, ain ang 
Theſ. What have we here? 464 


Per. Some Country-Sport, upon y Life, Sir. 
Theſ. Well, Sir, go forward, we in 3 
Ladies fit down, we'll ſtay it. 8 | . 

School. Thou doughty.” Tk all hail, all hail fee 
Ladies. | 8 
Theſ. This is a cold e 3 8 ; 
School, If you but favour, our iy Paſtime made i is, 
We are a few of thoſe collected here, 
That rude Tongues diſtinguiſh Villager, 1% 99% FO 


And to ſay Verity, and not to fable 
We are a merry Rout, or elſe a Rabble 
Or Company, or by a Figure, Chorus, © FOO 


That for thy Dignity will dance a Morris. 
And I that am the Rectifier of al! 


By Title Pedagogus, that let fall 8 


5 


: " 17 
Ls 
The Birch upon the Breeches of the ſmall ones, | 


Do here preſent this Machine, or this 1 Lone 


2. Two Mie Kinſwen. 


And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 


„ „ b 


And dainty Duke, whoſe doughty diſmal 8 
From Dis to Dedalus, from Poſt to Pillar + 


Is blown abroad; help me thy poor Well-willer, x 4 f 25 


And with thy twinkling Eyes, look right and NOW 
Upon this mighty Morr——of mickle weight, 


Is now comes in, which being glew'd rogether 


Makes Morris, and the Cauſe that we came hither _ 


The Body of our Sport of no ſmall Study 


I firſt appear, though rude, and raw, and E pig 
To ſpeak before thy noble Grace, this Tenne 


At whoſe great Feet I offer up my Penner. 
The next the Lord of May, and Lady bright, 


. The-Chambermaid, and Servingman by Night, 
That ſeek aut ſilent hanging: Then mine Hoſt. 
And his fat Spouſe, that welcomes to their coſt 
The gauled Traveller, and with a Beck' ning 
Informs the Tapſter to inflame the Reck hing; 


Then the Beaſt-eating Clown, and next the Fool, 

The Bavian, with long Tail, and eke — 

Cum multis aliis, that make a Dance, vere . 

Say ay, and all ſhall preſently advance. As 
Te. Ay, ay, by any means, dear Damine. 5 A 
Per. Produce. 


Intrate ns Come for th, and Foot i it. „ r School, 


Enter Countrymen, &c. Thy dance. Ns 


Ladies, if we have been merry, 

And pleasd ye witha derr 
And a derry, and a dunn, _ 
Say the Schoolmaſier*s. ua Clown :. g 
Duke, if we have pleas'd thee too, 
And have done as good Boys ſhould dos. 
Give us but a Tree or *twain 
For a Maypole, and again 
Ter another Year run out, © 3 
itch make thee laugh, and all ibis Rout. | 


hy gpA 2 2. 


I Gy a. od a K- 21 wi Fi, 3,7 
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„ „% 


the Two Noble K dre. > 


Theſ. Take Twenty, Damine hey does my eee | 


Hip. Never ſo pleas'd; Sir. 
Emil, * Twas an excellent Bee 
And for 4 Preface: never heard a better. 


a £ 
12 | LE, «5 


Theſ. Schoolmaſter, I thank you 1 one ſee. em e 


ai Foo dum awd ox od 1 
Per. Here's ſomething to paint your. Pole wihal, 
Theſ. Now to our Sports again. 

School. May the Stag thou bunt'ſt bau los. 


Di e e bis 1 92 40 carl ly, Wenehes, A 
Lee, 


e EW E 


Ei Palazod Hum the 226. 1 11 | 


Pal. About this Hour my Couſin gave his a. 
To viſit me again, and with him bring 
Two Swords, and two good 3 3 if be Al. 
He's neither Man, nor Soldier, When he left . 

I did not think a Week could haverettor'd - 

My loſt Strength to me, I was grown ſo low: Bee, 1 
And Creſt-falln with my Wants: I thank thee, au 
Thou' rt yet a fair Foe; and I feel myſelf, : E144 ur fan, 
With this refreſhing, able once again e 
Jo out-dure Danger: To delay it longer 1 N I 
Would make the World think, when it cm to beating; 
That I lay fatting, like a Swine, to fgllt. ». 
And not a Soldier: Therefore this bleſt Moraing | 

Shall be the laſt ; and that Sword he refuſes; - 

If it but hold, I kill him with; tis Juſtice; - 7 8 


18 


4 


80 Love and Fortune for me. O good m mortow. 9 9. ry | 


Enter Arcite 2 Armours and * by = 


Arc. Good morrow, noble Kinſman, 
Pal. J have ut you i 

To too much ains, Sir, 
'Y 0 35 X. 


& 1 9 3 . 
„565 * 3 4 „„ i 
a o ; 
- 


And thy Dogs be ſwift and ſtrong * XI: 

May they kill him without. IS... 8018 1; 

May the Ladies eat his. Dawſets, | = £72 | 
Come, we are all made. 15 od me: 


% 


$ 
1 
Bil 
; 
$77 
1 
194 
|: 
: 2x 
1 
5 
5 
: 
| 


With all che J uſtice of Affection, 


6 
8 3 8 
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Are. That too much, fair Couſin, 
Is but a Debt to Honour, and my Duty: 
Pal. Would you were ſo in all, Sir; 1 c wiſh ye T 
As kind a Kinſman, as you, force me find . Z 


A beneficial Foe, that my Embraces OR 
Might thank ye, not my Blows. «gate 1 


be I-fhall think eitler 


Well done, a noble Recompence. n 


Pal. Then I ſhall quit os. 


Arc. Defie me in theſe fair T erms, 9 you'l how 
More than a Miſtreſs to me, no yore Anger 


As you love any thing that's honourable: . 


We were not bred to talk, Man, when were ad 
And both upon our Oasdv, then let our Fury, 


Like meeting of two Tides, fly ſtrongly from us, - 
And then to whom the Birth-right of this ">a 


Truly pertains (without U pbraidings, Scorns, 


Deſpiſings of our Perſons, ec ſuch Powtings 


Fitter for Girls and School- ye) will be ſeen 


And quickly, yours, or mine: Wilt pleaſe Arm, Sir? 
Or if you feel yourſelf not fitting yer 975 : 


And furniſh'd with your old Strength, PH ſtay, Couſin, 


And every Day diſgon;ſc you into Health, 

As I am ſpar'd; your Peſo | am Friends with, 

And I could wiſh I had not faid 1 lov'd her, 

Though I had dy*d'; but loving ſuch a Lady, 

And juſtifying my Love, I muſt not a em, n 
Pal. Arcite, thou art ſò hrave an Enemy 5 


That no Man but thy Coufin's fit to kill thee, 


Fm well, and luſty, ehuſe „ | 
Arc. Chuſe 700 Sir. TJ 3 


Pal. Wilt thou excesd in all, or doit thou do "How 


| To make me ſpare thee? 


Arc. If you thipk fo, Chitifin; 


Lou are deceiv'd, for 2 as I; am a ease [bois 
T will not ſpare you. on 


Pal. That's well ſaid. 
Arc. You'll find it. 


Pal. Then as Pm an Kits Man, a and toye LR 


Sir? 


fin 


= 'I 


„ Ts Noble auh. CY 
JI pay thee ſoundly: This Pll whe... 


Arc. That's mine then, 3 $ 2 i 11 5 "hs E 
Pll Arm you firſt. | wy 1 „ 
Pal. Do: Pray tell me, Coulity, 7 
Where got' ſt thou this good Armour? 
Arc. Tis the Duke's, 
And to fay true, I ſtole it; 0 1 pinch gout 
Pal. No. 


Arc. Is't not too kent; BS 
Pal. | have worn a lighter, rin eee W 
But 1 ſhall make it MG... 
Arc, ll buckPe cloſe. * 85 + & 01.4 wiemon.! 
Pal. By any means. e 
Arc. You care not for 2 Grand- nan? E 
Pal. No, we will uſe no Horſes, | preceive F 1 
Tou would fain be at that „„ = 


Arc. I'm indifferent. 


Pal. Faith ſo am I; Good Couſin, cruſt che Buckle 1 
Through far enough. © ; J 

Arc. 1 warrant yu. 7 3% coed e * 

Pal. My Cask now. 2 7 e 
. WII you fight bare · arm *. 1 

Pal. We mal be the nimbler. 

Arc. or” 3 your Sime — thas are ver 0 

eaſt, 5 

Prithee take mine, good Coulin. . 5 2 M 9 

Pal. Thank vou, Arcile. . 
How do I look, am I fall'n 3 3 . 

Arc. Faith very little; Love has us d J kind. 

Pal, I'Il warrant thee, * ſtrike home. 105 buf 

Arc. Da, and ſpare not; i e 111 
P!l give you Cauſe, ſweet Couſin. hal VI i . 

Pal. Now to you, Sir, rn 4 ” 
Methinks this Armour's very like: that, . "2 
Thou wor'ſt that Day the three Kings fell, but _ f 


Arc. That was a very good one, and that Da 
I well remember, you out-did me, Couſin 
I never ſaw ſuch Walen When you Oy 
on the left Wing of 3 e 


68 2 Jo Two With hel. | 
1 ſpurr'd bard is come u and under 8 
I had a right good Horſe. Cues PIO EG, OY. 

Pal. You had indeed, ee COS, 1. 

A bright Bay, I remember. 5 ECT of, 

5 5 Yes, but all © WD Re 

Was vainly labour'd in me, you out-went me, 

Nor could my Wiſhes reach you: Yet a Iinele * 

I did by Imitation. 

Pal. More by Virtue; e 

You're modeſt, Couſin. NT ET 
Arc. When I ſaw you charge frſt, N 

Methought I heard a dreadful Clap of Thunder 

Break from the Troop. 

Pal. But till before that flew © * 

Tbe lightning of your aber say a ele, 

Is not this Piece too ſtreight ? 
Are. No, no, tis WWII“ | 
Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my 85 rd, 

A Bruiſe would be Din, 7 * | 
Arc. Now I'm rfect, 

Pal. Stand off then, © | 
Arc. Take my Sword, I hold it ide 

Pal. I thank ye, No; keep i it, your Life lies on is, 

Here's one, if it * hold, I ask no more, 
For all my hopes; my Cauſe and Honour guard me. 

q Bow ſeveral ways; then advance and ſtand. 

Arc. And me my Love: Is there ought elſe to fay? 

Pal. 3 hg only, and no more: Thou art mine N 


And that Blood we defire to ſhed i is mm; 3 

In me, thine, and in thee, mine: Mͤy — 

Is in my Hand, and if thou killeſt me 

The Gods and 1 forgive thee; if there be 

A Place prepar'd for thoſe that ſleep in OY 

I wiſh his weary Soul that falls may win it: 

Fight bravely, Couſin, give me thy noble Hand, 
Arc. Here Palamon: This Hand ſhall never more 

Come near thee with ſuch ROD. 7 
Pal. I commend the. 


Lac. Pris 2 _—_— Y 8 2 
3 


Ari, 


Las 


, 
* 
L # 
# + 


4rt, 


where Diſdain and 7, ene Kruggle aW 


aw 


The Tiwo Mk — 69 


Are. (62) If I fall, curſe me, and ſay I was a Comard, 

For none but ſuch dare die in theſe wy See 4 104 

Once more farewel, my e eee 7 | 
Pal. Farewel, hei. | . 5 . Finke. | 

[Horns within 5 ty 7 | 

Arc. Lo, Couſin, lo, our Fol y has merger. aj 
Pal. Why? | eu 
Arc. This is the Duke, a hunting as 1 told you, 

If we be found, we're wretched: (63) O retire / 

For Honour's ſake, and Safety, preſently 4 81 1577 5 


Into your Buſh again, Sir; we ſhall find * We 0 EG 


Too many Hours to die in Gentle Couſin, 


$98, PERS Hg br Fs 


65 If I 21% i curſe me, and ſay I 80 4 AT 
For — but 2 dare: = in, theſe juft T: rial), Mr. 8 
thinks this a ſtrange Sentiment, and- indeed it muſt appear 7 


* K. 1 


recolle& that our Scene lies in the Land of Knight- 2 3 5 


than in ee That our Authors fellow: 25 and dreſi their 


* 


the 4 of his Cause, would be the proper Father of A da = 


Pal. JI commend thee. _ 
2 L fall, curſe me, _—_ hg To Was a 2 C LOA 
or none but ſuch dare die in theſe juſt T rials. 


Inſtead of returning this with the like, Violence, 4rcize-(with-a Look 
Low you” . to un 2 


OY 


Reſolution) anſwers, ic 
ELIE rs it 7 POOR 

ut if this of the S | , it ight ary 
to give the 1 Speech af Palamon to Artite, Abe make Palamon 


| only ſpeak the laſt Line of it. It is VER common to 7 1 oy er 


confus d thus in their Speakers. N 
„ 5 wa Oy 
or Honour's fake, a ely preſent 9 

Into your Buſb again: — ths two 140 N 105 ez 

in Conjunction, are very unlike our” Authors ; by putt a Comma 

between them they may ſuic the hurry of the Speaker. But it ſeems 

E nes hl ung. rh the: row 

ne „„ oo Pretes 5 | 
—n— — O retire 2 


For Honour? 5 ſale, and Safety, prefenth 75 LETS 
Into the Buſh again...! 43 #865 


Mr. 2 concurred with-me in 1 this Emendation,” , 


70 The 2b Malle 2 FED 


If be ſeen. you periſh inſtantly 755 

king Priſon, and I, if you reveal me, 

For my Contempt; Then all the World 45 ſcorn us, 

And ſay we had a noble Dillexenchs VV 

But baſe Diſpoſers of it. | - 5 IR 
Pal. No, no, Couſin, 6 . 

I will no more be hidden, nor put off W 

This great Adventure to a ſecond Trial 

I know your Cunning, and I know your Cauſe, 

He that faints now Shame take him, Put e 

Upon thy preſent Guard. | | 
Arc. You're not mad? 

Pal. Or 1 will make the Advantage of hs Hour 
Mine own, and what to come ſhall threaten me, 
I fear leſs than my Fortune: Know, weak Coulin, , 

I love Emilia, and in that I'l! bury 

Thee, and all Croſſes elſe, _ . 
Arc. Then come what can come, 1 
Thou ſhalt know, Palamon, I dare as well 
Die, as diſcourſe, or ſleep: Only this fears we, 

The Law will have the E ande of our pen 
Have at thy Life. 

a Lang to thine own a well relies 


[Fi WA n 5 
Shs Theſeus Hippolita, Emilia, Perithous and Train. 


Theſ. What i ignorant and mad malicious Traitors 
Are you? That gainſt the Tenor of my Laws 
Are making Batte), thus like Knights 04rd 

Without my. leave, and Officers o& Arby; 

By Caſtor both ſhall die. 

Pal. Hold thy word Theſaus, - 

We're certainly both Traitors, both Deſpifers: - 

Of thee, and of thy Goodneſs: I am Pharos 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Priſon, _ 
Think well, what that deſerves ; and this als 

A bolder Traitor never trod thy Ground. 

A falſer n&er ſeem'd Friend: This is the Man 
Was begg'd and baniſh'd, this is he contemns the, 
ad what thou * do; and in this — 


Againlt 


AP 


„ 


& 


And firſt bequeathing of the Soul to, juſtly 


As thou art ſpoken, great and virtugun, ir 


A thing as ſoon to die, as thee to ſay itt. 
And no more moy d: Mhere this Man calls me Traps, | 


Why ſhe is fair, and wby her Eycs com me 
I am a Villain fit to lie unburied. 


| Whole twelve ſtrong L crown hi OY 4 


Only a little let him fall before me, | 985 


The Two: Noble, ge, 1 


Againſt this known Edict follows thy Siſter, © . 1 
That fortunate bright Star, the fair Emilia. 5 F 
(Whoſe Servant, if there be a right in a . 


] am) and which is more, dares think her is. SOT: wt” 
This Treachery, like a moſt truſty Lover, PROT 
I call'd him now to anſwer ; if thou be'ſt, 


The true decider of all Injuries, _ ne 
Say, Fight again, and thou ſhalt ſee me, me. I * . bi: e 
Do ſuch a Juſtice, wy 1 5554 WE LOTS „ 
© Per, O Hear Sag „ 


What more than Man is ths! ate WT io 36 oe RE 
Theſ. I've ſworn, _ CV 


Thy Breath of Mercy, Theſeus: "Th to ms 


Let me ſay thus much If in love be ne 
In ſervice of ſo excellent a Beauty, 

As I love moſt, and in that Faith will x „ 
As I have brought my Life here to confirm | * =! 
As I have ſerv'd her trueſt, worthieſ t,. _ + 
As I dare kill this Coulin, that dehies i . a exp ow * 

So let me be moſt Traitor, and ye p hs 

For ſcorning thy Edict Duke, ak 22 12 


. * 55-8 
* 
l S = a IS. - % 
3 7 
* * * 
4 1 


Stay here to love her. And if ſhe ſay Traiter, 


Pal. Thou ſhalt have Pity of us both, 2 a. 
If unto neither thou ſnew Merey, = 42 

(As thou art juſt) thy noble ot, 8 

As thou art Valiant: For thy Coulin's Soul, 


Let's die together, at one inſtant, Duke, A > 
That I may tell my Soul he ſhall not have ber. 
Theſ. I grant your Wiſh, for to ſay true, your cad 
ten times more offended, for I gave him 
"E 4 EB More 


Emil. In my Face, dear Sigh”: 
I find no Anger to em, nor no Ruin 
The miſadventure of their own Eyes kite dem; 
Yet that I will be Woman, and haye Pit, ; 
My Knees ſhall grow to th* Ground but FI get e 
Help me dear Siſter, in a Deed ſo virtuous, ; 
The Powers of all Women will be with us. 

s Moſt Royal Brother. 

Hip. Sir, by our tie of Marriage. 

Emil. By your own ſpotleſs Honour. - 

Hip. By that Faith, 3 > 
That fair Hand, and that honeſt Heart you gave we. | 

Emil. By that you would have FALL in N | 
By your own, Virtues infinite. | 

Hip. By Valour, ' = 
By all the haſt Nights I have ever plead you. 

Theſ. Theſe are fray ehe . 
nn 7 

By all our Friendſhip, Sir, by all our Dias | 
By all you loye moſt, Wars, and this ſweet Lady. 
| Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny. 

A bluſhing Maid. , 
_ Hip. By your own Eyes: By strength 
In which you ſwore [ went beyond all Women, 
Almoſt all Men, and yet! yielded Theſeus. . I 

Per. To crown all this; by your moſt noble Soul; 
Which cannot want due Mercy, I beg rſt, 

Hip. Next hear my Prayers. 

Emil. Laſt let me intreat, Sir, 
Pier, For Mercy. He ; 

Hip. Mercy. © 
Emil. Mercy on theſe bling e 
af Theſ. Ye make me Faith reel : Say I telt 
carpe 


Noble Rf 7 3 


Comp anon to em both, how would you place it? 
Emil. Upon their Lives: But with their Had tent 
Tpeſ. You're a right Woman, Siſter; you have e 
But want the Underſtanding where to 4 it. 1 
If you defire their Lives, invent a way 7g ach 
Safer. than Baniſhment: Can theſe two Hee ; 1s DHA 
And have the Agony of Love about * Wil 95 KOT Hf 
And not- kill one another? Every D e 23 
They'll fight about you; hourly bein hour Honour 15 
In publick Queſtion with their Sworc be wiſe then 
/ And here forget em; it concerns your n wy 36 
: And my Oath equally : I have ſaid they die, * 1 * 
Better they fall by th Law, than one . 05 
Bow not my Honour. + ö 2 +46 
Emil. O my noble Brother, 21 e e bee 
That Oath was raſhly made, and in your Anger, N f 
Your Reaſon will not hold it; if ſuch Vvoõwes 
Stand for expreſs Will, all the World myſt ere 
Beſide, I have another 'Oath, gainſt yours, 


. 
1 F. 


FLY 


24 Of more Authority, Pm ſure more Love. 0 
8 Not made in Paſſion neither, but Loaf: heed, nt 
Theſ. What is it, Siſter? _ "iow @ag0 
Per. Urge it home, brave 1307. | 392/00 20] 


Emil. That you would ne'er 25 0 me any yy thing” | 
Fit for my modeſt Suit, and yaur free granting: Y = we 
I tie you to your Word now, if ye fail Wh,” oy 
Think how you maim your Honoun nm 
(For now I'm ſet a begging, Sir, 'm deaf 5 1 
| To all byt your Compaſſion.) (64) How their Lives - 
FP Might breed the Ruin of my Name —— Opinion 5” 8 
Shall ay thing the Men me 75 for me? | 0 


64) - bow their Lives 
: Might 7 the Ruin of my Name; Opinion, _ 
4 EY Shall any thing that loves me periſh for me ?] Lives here muſt | 
5 ſurely ſignify heir Lives taken away, but then what is Opinion? If 
we read O Pity or 0 piteous! or © Funo! or make any athetic 
Exclamation, it vill ye Senſe to the Paſſage. But there is a 125 by - 
a ſmall change of Points to be affix d to the 5750 Readin ng, and Liwgs 
will then have its own pr we Signification. gſeus had ſaid that if 
they liy'd they would Fa bring her 2 in queſtion "ER their . 
words. In anſwer to this ſhe may fay, 


74 The Two Noble Kim, ve. © 


That were a cruel Wiſdom, .do Men. 
The ſtraight young Boughs | that bluſh v with dae | 


Bloſſoms, ' 


Becauſe they may, be rotten? O Duke Tn 


The ca Mothers that have gron'd for EE 
And all the longing Maids that ever loy'd, 


If your Vow ſtand, ſhall curſe me and my "xi ay 


And in. their funeral Songs for theſe two Couſins, . 
Deſpiſe m/ Cruelty, — cry woe: worth me, 
Till I amen nothing but the Scorn of Women; 
For Heav'n's fake fave their Ee ml baniſh. em. 1 
Theſ. On what Conditions? . | 
Emil. Swear em never more A Bo $4 p 
To make me their Contention, or to. "AUR, me, 1 


To tread upon the Dukedom, and to be, Ko nA T4 


| Where-ever they ſhall travel, eee 
To one another. leaner thy | 

Pal. I'll be cut a Piece? 8 80 Tn 
Before I take this Oath: Forget I lows fed | 
O all ye Gods deſpiſe me then: Thy Bahnen, 0 
I not miſlike, ſo we may fairly car ww 
Our Swords, and cauſe along: Elſe — rife; vow © 
But take our Lives, Duke; I muſt love and will, 
And for that Love, muſt and dare wall this ee, 


W 


On any Piece the Earth hass. 1 775 
The /. Will you, Arcite, ä! ˙ͤ , 14 ns la 1 
Take theſe Conditiong2.-7 ity e ah 1: P 


Pal. He's a Villain Son; ; = 1 
Per. Theſe are Men. 


Arc. No, never Duke: Tis worſe to: me than beate. 5 


To take my Life ſo baſely, though I think 
I never ſhall enjoy her, yet Pll preſerve 7 


—— — How their Line 5 

Mig hb. breed the Ruin 15 my Name—— Opinion; 
1. . What Scandal might ariſe to me from their Lives is a mere Opi- 
nion, and of no Regard, The Speaker may eaſily give this Senſe b 
- pronouncing the Word Opinion contemptuouſly, and therefore tis mo 
probably the true Reading, Mr, Sym Fer propoſes to read Opine for 
Opinion, but he owns-it very ſtiff, and does not infiſt upon it. Mr. Theo- 
lade Margin has Names Opinion, but this ſeems full as een. al 


nable. The 


2 . 


. 


We „ 0 Neb een. = 


The Honour of Affection, and die for her, 
Make Death a Devil. 


' Theſ. What may be done? For now I feel derne, 
Per. Let it not fall again, Bu. . 


Theſ. Say Emilia, „ 
If one of them were dead, as one wut. are you : 
Content to take ti. e other to your Husband? 
They cannot both enjoy you; they are. Princes - 
As goodly as your own Eyes, and as noble 


* k 


As ever Fame yet ſpoke of: Look upon em, 25 N 


And if you can 1 end this Difference, 


I give conſent ; are you content Oy Princes? 


, ney 
Te. He chat the Rn 09 
Muſt die then. r 

Both. Any Death thou canft . Duke. © M oatag 

Pal. If I fall from that Mouth, 1 fall with ET 
And Lovers yet unbora ſhall bleſs my Aſhes. 

Arc. If ſhe refuſe me, yet my Grave wil wed ms. 


And Soldiers ſing my Epitaph. 


' Theſ. Make choice then. | 
Emil, I cannot Sir, they are 1 too . 


For me, a Hair ſhall ener fall of thele __ 010 Try 
Hip. What will become of em? FF 
- Theſ. Thus Lordain it. „ 


And by mine Honour, once again it gn 21" 4 
Or both ſhall die. You ſhall both to your Country, | 
And each within this Month, accompanied 

With three fair Knights, appear again in this Place, 
In which I'll plant a Pyramid; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Couſin/ + 
By fair and knightly Strength to touch the Pillar, 


He ſhall enjoy her: (6 5) The other loſe his Head, 


And all his Friends; Nor ſhall he * gradge to fall, 


5 Nor 
(63 N rr” + * * ble bis Read, a 
And all bis Friends .. — Chancer's s Doom on this Occa- 
ſion is only Baniſhment, and our Authors alter'd it to render the 
Cataſtrophe more intereſting. | As to the Probability. of their procurip 
each three Seconds upon ſuch odd Terms, it may ſhock us to ſuppoſe 


* ſuch * Idiots ; {wor &v'n ſo low as our Authors Age it. was 


4; reckoſd 


Nor think he dies with Intereſt in this Lady: 
Will this content ye? re 
Pal. Yes: Here Couſin Areit, a 
I'm Friends again till that hour. 
Arc. 1 embrace ve. „„ 
Theſ. Are you content, Siſter? L310 9 
"- Emil. Xes, THe SH SH R599 00 5247 © 301557 
Eli both F © HE Bo Ota 2 apfuwn yo 
 Thef. Come, ſhake Hands again then, 
And take heed,” as you're Gentlemen, this Quarrel 
Sleep till the hour prefixt, and hold your Courſe. + 
Pal. We dare not fail thee, Theſeus, © © 
Theſ. Come, Ill give e 
Now uſage like to Princes, and to Friends: Oz 
When ye return, who wins, I'll ſettle here, © 
Who loſes,” yet Ill weep upon his Bier, [Exeun. 


reckon'd Cowardiſe to refuſe any Man, even a Stranger, to be a $e- 
cond in almoſt any Duel whatever, of which there is a moſt inimitable 
Burleſque in The Little French Lauper. Mankind were mad after 
Knight-Errantry ; and the Reader muſt catch a little of the Spirit 
himſelf, or he'll loſe a great Part of the Beauties of this Play; he 
maſt kindle with the Flames of military Glory, think Life a ſmall 
| Stake to hazard in ſuch a Combat, and Death defirable to the con- 
uer'd as a Refuge from Shame. While the Judicial Trials by the 
ello were Part of our Laws, this was really the Spirit of our Authors, 
I have a Treatiſe now before me of Mr. Seldens, wrote in 1610, 
probably about the very time of our Authors publiſhing this Play, 
where the Duzel/a-Trials are very learnedly traced, with all their 
Forms and Ceremonies from the Norman Conqueſt to Jane, the Firf, 
in whoſe Reign they ſtill continued Part of the Laws of our Land; 
and ſeem to have been not out of Faſhion, for we find by all the 
Writers of that Age, how common the private Extrajudicial Duel then 
was, and this Fi ua after reciting the Decrees of two Popes againſt 
| ſuch Trials, and the Thunder, as he calls it, of the Council of Trent, 
with a very ſerious Face ſubjoins, To tho/e which were the ob ſervant 
Sonnes o the Roman Church, this and the other Decrees extend thiir 
Inbibitions; but the Engliſh Cuſtoms never permitted tbemſelves to be 
ſuljected to ſuch Clergy-Cannonss alwaies (under Parliament Cor- 
redtion) retaining, as what- ſogver they have by long Uſe or Allowance 
approv'd, ſo this of the Duel. I am told by Lawyers, that this ſu- 
rſtitious and barbarous Law has never to this Day met with Par- 
| ova Correction, but has by Cuſtom only ſunk into Obſoleteneſs. 
Our Anceſtors in this Inſtance as well as that of our Calendar, moſt 


reſolutely avoided the Example of Papiſts, ev'n where the latter were 


_ evidently right, | | 2 67 
gent : 7 ACT 


th Tis M Ki 


4 8 7 TW. SCENE. * 


Einer Jab 1 Friend, 


Fail. Ear you no more? Was nocking aid of me 
Concerning che Eſcape _ al pe WP 

Good Sir, remember. 

1 Fri. Nothing that Theard, 

For I came home before the Buſineſs _ 

Was fully ended : Yet I might perceive, . 

E'er I departed, a great likelihood - * Figs 

Of both their Pardons : For Hippolita, 1 

— _— Emily, upon their knees 

Begg'd with ſuch handſom Pity, that the Duke N 

— cocks ſtood ſtaggering whether he Louſd follow 

His raſh Oath, or the ſweet Compaſſion 

Of thoſe two Ladies ; and to ſecond them, Dt 

That truly noble Prince Perithous, + 50 

Half his own Heart, ſet in too, that I hope 

All ſhall be well: Neither heard I one 2 orc . 

Of hich N ame, or his Scape. Za 


Enter another Friend. 


Jail. Pray Heav'n it hold ſo. 5 
2 Fri. Be of good Comfort Mans rene, you News, 
Good News. 
Jail. You are wildome ©: 8 7! 
2 Fri, Palamon has clear'd you#!: | 
And got your Pardon, and diſcoverd - © 
How, and by whoſe means he __ a, which was | your 
Daughter's, - * | 755 
W hoſe Pardon is procured too; and the Priſoner, BW 
Not to be held ungrateful to her Goodneſs ;) 
Has given a ſum of Money to her wn 
A large one I'll aſſure you. 
Jail. Ye are 4 good Man, eel ont 
And ever being n Nn. 8 
1 Fri. How was it ended? 
＋ 2 Fri, as it ſhould be; = that never h = 


ö 


1 


GGW Tu” 4 
* 
' 
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- 


(66) An Innocent, and I was very _ SLE 


I What you have told me, the Gods comfort her: nA 


K 2 N n . * - OI * . r * ** * * 
3 « 7 FO” 8 wn * * n a 99 7 of a * 4 £ nns 
8 5 * 4 4 * * Ip 3 Rs A * 
N 4 n 1 7 8 * Cab 3 
4 f c 
* 
” 


| Kinſmen. 


But 8 nen ** their Suits fairly e 1 
The Priſoners have their Lives. a ( 
I Fri. I knew *twould be fo. 5 ( 
2 Fri. But there be new Conditions, which you'll hear of 
At _ time. _ * | 
ail. re V 4 
275 act bends ³ » m $3 N 
How good they'll prove, I know not. 1 80 | 


Enter Ioer. 


1 Fri. *Twill be known, W b 
Mooer. Alas, Sir, where's your Daughter? 74 
Jail. Why do you ask? 0 
Mober. Oh, Sir, when 1528 8 ſee ber? 2 
2 Fri. How he looks? . pb ent 
Jail.” This iy gens {i 
ober. Was ſhe well? was the i in Heath, 5 Sir? Wha 
did ſhe ſleep? 
1 Fri. Theſe are ſtrange Gens 
Fail. 1 do not think ſhe was very well, for nom 
You make me mind her, but this very 2 "i | 
I ask*d her Queſtions, and ſhe anſwer'd me 
So far from what ſhe was, ſo childiſhly, | 
So ſillily, as if ſhe were a Fopl, 


But what of her, Sir? _ N 
Moder. Nothing but my Pity, . 
But you muſt know it, and as good by me by 
As by another that leſs loves ber. n un) 

| : N Well, Sir,. 
1 Fri. Not right? 
2 Fri, Not well) 
Hover. No Sir, not well. 
Tis too true, ſhe is mad. 
1 Fri. It can't be. 
ww over. Believe, you'll find it a 
Fail, I half ſuſpected 


4 


(ee) And Innocent, * Former Editions, | "2 
Either 


ar of 


her 


25 Two” Nate . 


Either this was her Love to Palaman, 
Or fear of my N on dete, 
Or Boch, | ie 
ober. T is lik ly. 0 e e 
Jail. But why all this baſte; Sir? 2 
Wer. Il tell you quickly. As E late was s Angling 
In the great Lake-that lies behind the Palace, 
From the far Shore, thick ſet with Reeds and bel: 
As patiently I was attending Sport, | 
I heard a Voice, a ſhnill one; and attentive mY 
I gave my Ear; when I might well percgive 
Twas one that ſung, and by the ſmallneſꝭ of it 
A Boy or Woman. I then leſt my Angle 
To his awn skill, came near, but yet perceiv d not 
Who made the Sound; the Ruſhes, and the Reeds | 
Had fo encompaſt it: I laid me.dewn e 
And liſtened to the Words ſhe ſung, for then, | 
Through a ſmall Glade cut by the'F ie, 
I ſaw it was your e pon ah te 
Fail. Pray go on, Sir. 
Mooer. She ſung much, but kw oh only Then her 
Repeat this often, Palamon is gone, 
Is gone to'th?* Wood to gather r Fd 
yl find him out to Morraw. e | 
1 Fri. Pretty Soul. 5 0% 
Wooer. His Shackles wil betray ew? ben be ken 
And what ſhall I do then? I'll bring a Beavy, 
A hundred black-ey*d Maids that love as I do 
With Chaplets on their Heads, with Daffadillics, - 
With cherry Lips, and Cheeks of Damask Roſy. 
And all we'll dance an Antick fore the Duke, 


And beg his Pardon; then ſhe tall®d of you, Sir; 


That you muſt loſe your Head to Morrow Morning, 
And ſhe muſt gather Flowers to bury you, 

And ſee the House made handſome; then ſhe ſung 
Nothing but Willow, Willow, re and bermeen. 
Ever was, Palamon, fair Palamon, = 

And Palamon w was a a tall young Man. The Place 


- 
Was 
* 
* 


LY 


5 * 7 ; 9 ; N 
1 * 5 I 2 95 0 | 5 — 
95 2 1 2 
4 


Was Knee devs ce kate 3 _ her tnriels Tre e 
A wreath of Bull-ruſh rounded; about her ſtuck 
Thouſand freſh Water Flowers of ſeveral Colours. 
That methought ſhe appear'd like the fair Nymph” 
That feeds the Lake with. Waters, or as [ris © 
Newly dropt down from Hetv'n ; Rings ſhie made 
Of Ruſhes that grew by, and to em ſpoke 
The prettieſt Poſies; thus our true Love's 7. ; 
This you may looſe, not me; and many a one: 
And then ſhe wept, and ſung again, and figh'd; : 
And with the ſame Breath ſmilg, ang kiſt her mn 
Fri. Alas what piy Tos?! = os - 
FYooer. I made into her, 


She ſaw me, and ſtraight 1 bag we Flood; I fra hr 


And ſet her ſafe to Eand 3 . web prefently 

She ſlipt away, and to the City made, 
With ſuch a cry, and ſwiftneſs, that believe me 
She left me far behind her; three, or four; - 


I aw from far off croſs her, one of fem 1 Ni 


I knew to be your Brother, where ſhe ſtaid, 
And fell, ſcarce to be got away: I left them wit be, : 


3 Enter Brother, Daughter, and others... 


And hither came to tell you: Here they ar. 
Daugh. May you never more 2 ihe vgs, Se. 

Is not this a fine Song? . 

Bro. Oh, a very fine one. 1 

Daugh. I can ſing twenty more. 

Bro. I think you can. | 

1 Tak truly can I, I can n Gng the Broom, 


_ (67) 


8 careleſs refer; 7 85 

A wreak ef Bull-ruſh rounded 9 As. we can 54 no 
Traces of ſuch a Word as Freak for 28 we are forc'd to treat it as a 
Corruption. The Aurora of Guido his not mofe Strokes of the ſame 
Hand which drew his Bacchus and Ariadne, than the ſweet Deſcrip- 
tion of this prowey Maiden's Love Diſtraction has to the like Diſtrac- 
tion of Ophelia in Hamlet: That of Ophelia ending in her Death, 1s 
like the Ariadne more moving, but the Images here, like thoſe in 
Aurora, are more numerous, and equally exquiſite in Grace and 
Beauty. May we not then pronounce, that either this is $hake/þear”s, 
or thac Fletcher has here * him in his very beft Manger: 


Fa 


DRBREYT ang 


2. 


And Bonny ln * you not a Tailor?! ; 95 lt K 
Daug b. Where's my Wedding- oa 56 Zan » | 


Bro. Wer bring it to Morrow, 

Daugh. (68) Do, very early, I muſt be abjoad.' a4 
To e the Maids, and pay the Minſterels 
For I muſt loſe my Maidenhead by, Cockelight 1 


Twill never thrive elſe. : Wed g 01 ge A: 
Ob fair, ob ſweet, Ke. DOLES 26h 1 Lines. T 

Bro. You mult ev'n cake i patiently. ale e gy: 
Jail. Tis cue, 1 2 1 
Daugh. Good een, good Men, pray did you ever hear | 

Of one get Palamons? n no Ay. 
Jail. Yes Wench, we know "Dey 5400 al, 5 14 
Daugh. Is t not a fine young VILE. TÞ 
Jail. Ii Lr. 544 45! 0 4 


Bro. By no mean croſs "I has I aner 


Far worſe than now ſhe ſno ws. r 
Fri. Ves, he's a fine Man. | fy 7 * 1 mw \ 
Daugh. Oh, is he ſo? you have a Siſter, $a 


1 Fri. Les. . 8 91 11 
Daug b. But ſhe ſhall never have kink Ne ou | 266, 1 
For a Trick that IL know, y*bad beſt lool to her,ĩ 
For if ſhe ſee him once, ſhe's gone, ſhe's Gche . 
And undone in an Hour. All the young Maids 
Of our Ton are in Love with him, but ] Oy em, 


And let 'em all alone, ist not a wiſe Courlet, Yay 
I Fri, Tes. 2701 1 ©) 
Daugh. There is at leaſt two hundred now cu 
by him, | Matt i 090 ee 3s 


There myſt be four; yet I keep cloſe for all fie 
Cloſe as a Cockle and all thele muſt he mk G 
He has the trick on't, and at ten Tears old LY 155 
They muſt be all gelt for W | 


(68) Do, very rate 05 1 had put nes into the Text hers 
before I receiv'd\Mr.. Symp/on's Reading rearly, i. e, betimes in the 
Morning. If there is Tack a Word, it is undoubtedly the true one ; 
but as he quotes no Authority, and 1;can'find none in my Gloſſaries, / 
I muſt let TY. A Gy we; TOR" has ab a” in FU 


8 oe 


_ 


* 


1 
923 


— — — ” 


F 


| PII 3 8 kad world "hb laſt ig a 


Let me alone; come weigh my Hearts, 


in ben inthia wich * borrowed A: cc. 


4 5 open 
Aga! _ to Death fo my ike cle; In chuſe, 


2 Fri. This is firange. u a. 
Daugh. As ever you heard, but fy not BY 
1 Fri. No. 


* n from al Parts of 


As twenty to diſpatch, he I tickle't 5 


In two Hours, if his Hand be in. „ 5 | 


* Bo Ss 4 . 4 
Fail. She's lol 396 1s alien oo £1, 4 


_ Paſt all Cure, PM. 21d * Ve 


"Bro, Heavu Hex forbid Man. 5 5 
Daugh. Come hither, you're a wiſe Man. 
1 Fri. Does ſhe know him? HET © 3 NN 
2. Fri. No, would ſhe did. en 32] ee 
Daugh. You're Maſter of a Ship? Fong t el ok 

| Jail. Yes, - ag . 42 1 11:4 | C377 vs 
Daugh. Where's your Compaſs? | COLL el 5 | 
7 ail. Here. 5 7 x. 0 * f 
Daugh. Set it tod North.. 


And now direct your Courſe to the Wood, here Paloma 


Lies longing for mei; for the Tackling * ST 
nging FE 
Al. Owgh, owgh, cngh, * tis up, the W. indi b, 
Top the Bowling; out wich the Main- Sail, 
Where is your 
Jail. Up to the Top, 8 3 
Bro. Where's the Flor? 3 ” oY i 
Fad Hers. ood ov 1 0 3 oo om d Toh 


; 


* * 
Sf 3 27 


Daugh. What kent thou? ; * 0 f v4 ; 


3 Friend; A fair Wo... 
Daugh. Bear for it, Maſter; teak Abel 


. 4 


8 8 N 4 5 E: 


Euer Ennilia aeg h row Piguics,” | 
End. Let 1 n bind thoſe Wounds ups" aher muſt 


* 


"And 


: 
And Ifing f 2 v ars US. + CAL MG. 
; £ * 4 V . » * — 


0 ere re. 


28 2. hy 


Whiſtle, Maſter * Bro. Levs gb her 5 


And end their - Strife 3 two 0 young n Men 


Shall never fall for me, their weeping Pn + CY 
2 Following the dend cold Aſhes of: Their Sons, £1 V 8 5 1 
to What a ſweet Face has cite if eee 1 1 
Wich all her beſt Endowments, all choſe lee 1 
(69) She ſows into the Rirths of noble Bodies, * 
— mortal Woman, and had in her 370 
The coy Denials of young Maids, yet doubtleſs// - 1 ö 
She would run mad for. this Man; what an Eye, f 
Of what a fiery ſparkle, and quick Ser, 2 26; 
Has _ young TIRE e (79) ber Love himſelf fits. ail 5 
a Ing; 5 "htc: | F int cite de *'$ 
T Juſt ſuch another waiton Ger 1% . Zo RS 
* Set Jove afire, and enforc'd the dd 150 | 
Snatch up the goodly Boys vc} ker bim by: lun. ods 4 1 
| ) She ſhews into the Births) . — heſa peg * | 5 
? 1 Gerd, ow'rs, and Mr. 83 *. ance fe ent an] 
5 three other pjeRures Arcus or flowts , of ſo he old your f 
* confirms the da? a hier fo * 5 | 
K ere Lowe 2 s f LEE 1 Ile 16 n 
Q 8 Fuſs Juch another wanton Gan * f vs A als rat 1 
Set Love afire "with, and enfarc'd the * | 
1 Snatch "up tb. gobaly 60 This 13 e gs, : YN 
8 every Body mu oe thi Tbs loi where m out.” Bat, fay £ 
8 55 Mr. 4 ere we A; „ Soo vin nwond muſt as] 
in. det e afire.c ee r 5 9 ü 
Loh it is till not 5 he therefore propoſts, = PS 
| Jove ſuch" anbrber” Anin IO 
* Set Lone Seen 0 3 Lani 3 1 . . 
by But this, I ſea will hardly be thought had long mee 


diſeover'd what till ſeems the real M goes fre like 1 your, &c. 
19 0 7 is often made two Syllables by our Authors; the Actors and Tran- = 
35 ſeribers not knowing chis, thought the Verſe. wanted a Syllabte, and 
85. probably intruded the Particle avzth to ſupply it, not obſerving ho-. 
int. much it embarras'd the Conſtruction, Love for AS: 4 a meer 
925 accidental Error of the Preſs. I read thereſore, | : 


Juſi ſuch auonber auanton Ganimede - | > 
Set Jove gfire, and enforc'd the God, Kc. | 
There is another way of correcting this, by the inſertion of x a ent. 7 
5 native Caſe i in the end of the ſecond Line, as, 1 
uſt bers Love himſelf fits . A 


7 ach another duanton Ganimede. 
Set Jove afirt itb... : — 


% F The O ſeems far preferable, ; and f fince- the Note 2 been wrote, 
: ; 


1 


A hin -onlttic on — Brow, i * 61, Bed: 


Of what a ſpacious Majeſty ue es ttt 
Arch'd like the Zr iy ak Juno i, but far erer ate 
Smoother than Pelops Shoulder? Fame and Honvur bg 
Methinks from hence, as from a Promontgry . 
Pointed in Heav'n, ſhould clap cheir Wings, py ſing 0 
To all the Under-world; the Loves; and 3 Ko | 
Of Gods, and ſuch Men fear em, Tae oy 
Is but a foil to him, a mere dull ſhadow,” 
He's ſwarth and meapre, of an eye as heavy 

As if he'd loſt his Mother; a ſtill Taps t* 
No ſtirring in him, no Alacrity, 

Of all this ſprightly Sharpneſs, not a 11 5 
Yet theſe that we count Errors, may * ee: 8 * 
| Narciſſus was a ſad Boy, but a heav nh yů' ; 
Oli who can find the bent of Woman's Fanc 15 
I am a Fool, my Reaſon is loſt in me, 

I have no Choice, and I have ly'd ſo lewdly *- 

That Women, ought to beat. 1 me. On my Teen 

I ask thy Pardon, Palamon; thou'rt alone 1 
And only beautiful, and theſe thy Eyes 
Theſe the bright Lamps of Beauty that en 
And threaten Love, and what young Maid dare croſs em? 

What a bold Gravity, and yet inviting - „ 5 
Has this brown manly Face? O Love, this only 
From this Hour is Complex ion; lie there Arcite, 3, 
Thou art a Changling to him,. a mere. Gi iplic. any 
And this the noble Body. I am z us 
Utterly loſt: (71) My Virgin Fart has fled m 


, 4 3 & ; 
* * 8 #3. 4 


For | 


an 1er of Fire lidew . eee e in a ths very 
* * {Ys Beens „„ 
—̃ Templtr” | 2 | 
Few bright with ſacred Fires, and the 8 $13.5 
In hallow'd Clouds mend their fuelling __— - 
| To thoſe above us. © | 
Make Fires in the ſecond Line a Monoſyllable, and it * no o Verſe, 
for tho' there ſtill remain ten Syllables, yet the laſt is a redundant one, 
unleſs you read Altars with the Accent upon the laſt Syllable, but this 
would be abſurd, © 
(71) — My Virgin' ; Faith. bar te N ne] I don't reject this 


2s not en good "Senſe z but * taken adjectirely is the Lan- 
| _ guage 


1 . * + : 85 45 7 5 
*** J 8 
* 5 5 . S 70 1 
8 * W 1 * 4 


For if my Ruder e now . me, 


eee! 1 Vite in" „ Heart, 


Whether I lov'd, I bad run, aojl for Kreise. 8 


Now if my Siſter 3 more for Palanon. 


Stand both together: Now, come ask me Brother, bg * 
Alas, I know not; ask me now ſweet Siſter, op . 

I may go look; what a mere Child is Fancy, 
That having two fair Gawids of equal ſeetneſs, © 

Cannot * but. muſt cry for. both. % on a 


1 9 Fm, Mt G : 7 4 2 7 7 p + 8 1 
er 4 entleman. C 


Emil. I N Fir? ; =p * 
Gent. From the noble Dake your Brothers.) 
Madam, I bring you mew the Knighes are come. 
Enil. To end the rel? ? „ og. * "2 4 
Gent. Yes. © 1 ; 11.98 £ #6 45% 
Emil. Would I 8 art; E 
What Sins have I committed, chaſte Diana, aps * 111 
That my unſpotted Louth muſt now be ſoildd. 
With Blood. of Princes? and my Chaſtity wn BO 2 
Be made the. Altar, where the Lives of Loren, r 


Two greater and two better never yet 


Made Mothers Joy, muſt be 955 Sacrifice 
To my unhappy 1 22 


polita, \Pejihous ad 22 : 


| Theſe. Bring tera in quickly, 4 


By any means I long to ſee” em. 2 as by * 2 3 
Your two contending Lovers are ret 
And wich them their fair —_ Now, my fair Site 


Tou muſt love one of them. e 


Emil. I had rather both, 

80 neither 8 ſake ſhould fall benen. : 5 5 
Per. « '1 a while, - 9 e = 5 % DPS 45.1 hf TIER 75 : 
Cent. And I. een e 

rg is IN e of 

gy not Mr the Cexguinn baute of this "Ten? RI out 


71 £4 


1 


——— — er Rr Fon, At IR 2 —— 


86 Noble Kine nen 


E 1 hens come ou . 
Meſſ. From the *in. ie 
The /. Pray ſpeak, _ n 2 RY 2 ö 
You that have ſeen them, what hey. are. | 
Meß. I will, Sir, w 5 
And Truly, vhs __ fix braver 2, the 
Than thoſe they*ve broug ro we 7 ou 
I never ſaw, nor tead of 3 he that it a) 
In the firſt Place with cite, by 6p — ſeeming 
Should be a ſtout Man, by his Face a Prince, 
(His very Looks ſo ſay him) his Completion - + 
Nearer a brown, than black; ſtern, and yet noble, 
Which ſhews him hardy, fearleſs, proud of angers : 
(72) The Circles of his Eyes ſhew far within him, 
And as a heated Lion, ſo he looks; 
His Hair hangs long behind him, black and ſhining _ | 
Like Ravens Wings his Shoulders broad, 'and trong, 
(73) Arms long 10 round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldrick, when he frowns * 
To ſeal his Will with; better o my C 


e 


1 *1 45 
1 


4 
8 5 T 
ts. 7 o 
33 
I 


(72) The Circles of hit 70 ow fair evithin bm, adv. 55 
| And as a heated Lion, fo he looks ;] He is deſcrib'd FY a r 
dark brown Complexion; with raven b ack Hair, of a noble but 


withal of ſo tern a Lock, that bis gre the _—_ of a heated 
Lion, To every Part of this Deſeri ective fair is diama- 


trically oppoſite, not only as te 8 0 Wb Sternneſs $9 

Fierceneſs of his Looks, fair 5 2 12 of Openneſs an 

Mildneſs, Is the Hollowing Li & gere . ad; 
75 four | 


Scene iſt. 4 
| Diſguiſe + fair Nature wit 4 Rage *n 
7. — end the Eye a terrible Ape, | 
Let it pry tbro the Portage of the Heal*" Wu 1 
Like the Braſi Cannon; 9 Brow . 
As fearfully as doth the galled Rock, © © 
O'er-hang and jutty his confuutddelt Baſe: 


Fair therefore i is as abſurd in the Paſſage in yarn, ** it 8 be 
to read, "To" 


does Bibs che Gene 0 erwheln it 08 2.3 8 
| As fairly as aoth the galled Rock, &e. 2 
But the Corruption conſiſts only in the addition . a de: Vowel, 


_ which being remov'd, the  Expreſign. regains its n nee 


Propriety. "hs 
C ireles of bis Eyes Mtv far avithin"him.” © 1 
(73) Arm'd long and round, ] Former Editions, e 
| mm. Was 


"Y 


l, 


Was never Soldiers Friend; 3 oft 


And whetthe's an 


And in his rowling Eyes 750 fits Victory 


His red ws 


tory correct 


Reading, yct it is rather a Proof what great 


* 


Noble baten - 1 


. 2 ' 


Tel. Thowſt well deſerib "a hi. uch ent En 19 

Per. Yet, a great deal ſnorrt 
Methinks, of him that's firſt with bau, 

Theſ. Pray ſpeak him, A 

Per. ] gueſs he is a Prinee too.. 
And if it may be, greater; for his bo 
Has all the Ornament of Honor in't; 


He's ſomewhat bi igger than the Kni beſp a 7 
But of a Face fat ſweeter 3 his Comp ion n 
Is (as a ripe Grape) ruddy he has felt $1 
Without doubt, What hic'fights for, and iv er oo 
To make this Cauſe his on; in's Face appears 
All the fair Hopes of what he undertakes, PAT Om 1 


/ dich T Riel Var 
(Not tainted with crrbdan ra thro h His Bay,” ol 
And guides his Arm to brave things: Fear he canine / A 


He ſhews no ſuch Toft" Temper, be Heads Ellow, 


Hard hair'd, and curlid, thick twin'd, like * . 
Nor to undo with' TRAY in his Fare 


The Livery of the Warlike [ry A 
Pure red and white, for yet no . jet TY 


As if ſhe ever meant to crown His Vaſour;” _ 
His Noſe ſtands . 4 Character of * bur, 
Emil. ie ds %? * N „ 

Per. When bie ſpeaks, his Toa 
Sounds like a Trumpet; 
Are as a Man, would wi mn enn, 
He wears a Well-ſteePd Aue, che er 
His 925 ſome wy and, twenty. . 


N 4 8 een Mt 


Wh A — 


WE e eee e. 
q e. icory, an 


eee bi 


45 i Te 4 ever meant to. his 

lon cur ? The Word is, anda ed | 
hurts both the Meaſure and Senſe. "Crs an is . the. 
dently requires, and tho' it differs Mack in its 8 tha old 
Millakes Printers ſome- 
times make, than an. 2 r its his Lites - the 


ain Text. i a TR Bare) rich bom 


W 3 


$8 The Two Noble. 
| Meſſ. There's another, _ e 
A little Man, but of a tough Soul, daun 
As great as any, fairer Promiſes 
In ſuch a Body, yet I never look'd on. 
Per. Oh he that's Freckle-fac'd? 
Meſſ. The fame, my oak „ 
Are they not ſwegt ones? „ r art AHI 
Per. Yes, they re well. 1 
Maſſ, Methinks, | 
Being ſo few, and well Sia, they l . N 
. and fine Art in Nature; he's, ee „. 
Not wanton-white, but ſuch a manly Colour 
Next to an awborn, tough, and nimble. ſet, - | 
Which ſhews an active Souls his, Arms are —— 5 N 
Lin'd with ſtrong Sinews; to the Shoulder- piece, 
e they wel, like Women new. conceiv d, 
Which ſpeaks him prone to Labour, never fainting + 
Under the weight of Arms, (75) ſtout-hearted, fall, 
But when he ſtirs, a Tiger; he's grey ey'd, 
Which yields Compaſſion where he Conquers; | harp. 
To ſpy Advantages, and where he fads? . 
He's ſwift to N em his; He does no wrongs, -- - 


Nor takes none; he's. — fac d, and when he ſmiles „ 


He ſhows a Ver, when he frowns, a Ser 3. 
About his Head he wears the Winners *. 
And in it ſtuck the favour of his Lady z, 
His Age, ſome fix and thirty. In his land | 
He bears a charging Staff, emboſs'd with Silve " 
Theſ. Are they all thus? | 
Per. They're all the Sons. of Honour... 


Theſ. Now as ] haye a Soul, I * t em: » 
(75) — — fout-hearted bu, © 


* 
data * 3 1 
$4193” * 


4 


But when he e wh — The Omiſſion of a Comma 


here has turn d a very expreſſye Adjective into an unmeaning Ex- 


. It was the want of ba nd, in the a But that 
rais'd a Suſpicion | that we th 


aut hearted, "Ki, I 
1. e, ein, and ſerene.” ES 


- But alben he flire, a Fig th. . 
When I receiv'd poor Mr. Thebes Collecion of o1d e, | 
found this Conjecture confirm d * hs firſt Edition of this Play. 


Lad Ys 


-—_ —_— 


ie Ah. tt 


Lady, you ty ie Men Toke now.” fog 1 5 18 


Good Friend be 


Moon than at other ſome, is it not? 


* 
„ , 
g — e | B + * 
5 ' L 4 
% 


Hip. I wiſh it. 1 3 3 
(76) But not the Cauſe, my Lore 4 they would ſhew be 
Fighting about the Titles of two A N e 
'Tis pity Love ſhould be ſo tyrannous: gt 
Oh my ſoft-hearted Siſter, what think you! 5 
Was: not, till they weep Blood: Wench, it muſt be! 

Theſ. he whe Roofs "IN your W Fd 

i k ic. 


To you I give the Fields: yep lden Kk, 5 10 1 


Fitting the Perſons that V uſe 1 wa . 
* Yes, Yr. 5 4 7 wy 3 443 1 
2 Come, I'll go vit wan 5) Teannor tay + 
(Their Fame has fir'd me ſo) till oy appear 3 y3 


al, 4 #: * 


Per. There ſhall want no Braver) . 
_ Emil. Poor Wench go weep, for whoſoever wins, 
Looſes a noble 1 Wi _ Sins. FE „ 


8 c E N. 2. . 
« p66 Yer, and Dar. ASM. 
Doc. Her Diſtraction is more at ſome time of the 


5 


Jail. She is continually in a hanmkes Digenpe ſleeps 
little, altogether without Appetite, ſave often drinking, 
dreaming of another World, and a better; and what broken 
Piece off Matter ſo e'er the's about, the Name 7 
lirds 5 that ſhe 1 ev'ry Buſineſs | 


ee en Enter Daughter. 8 


with fits ir to ever y Queſtion. Look where f ſhe comes - 
"ou ſhall perceive N aviour. Gi 5 2 


* £25 


(76) But vet fle Cauſe, 277 eee, | 
Brawutly about the Titles tæus Kingdoms;] As two 87 vllables 


are ſomewhere-wanting in theſe Lines, and the Senſe as well as Meaſure 


1s improy'd by inſerting the Word Fighting, which is evidently under- 
ood in the ConſtruRjon of the Paſſage as hitherto ne "ris mY 


that the genuine Text is wit A: 


4 


D . 


Daugh, I have forgot it quite; the Burden on't wis 
Down a down a; and penn'd by no worſe Man, than Gi. 
raldo, Emilia's Schoolmaſter; he's as fantaſtical. too a 
ever he may go upon's Legs ; for in the next World wil 
Dido ſee Palamon, and then will ſhe: be out of love with 


Encas. % f dr tl e en 
Doc. What Stuffs here? poor Soul, 
Fail. Ev'n thus all Day long 
Daugh. Now for this Charm, that I told you of, yon 

or no Ferry: Then if it be your Chance to come whete 


the bleſſed Spirits, as there's a Sight nowg we Maids that 


have our Livers periſht, crackt to Pieces with Love, we 
| ſhall come there, and do — all Day long but pick 
Flowers with Pro/erpine, then will T make Palamon a Noſe 
gay, then let him mark mezthen. 


Do. How-prettily ſheigamiſs? note her a little farther | 


Daugh. (77) Faith I'Il tell you, ſometime we go' to 
Barly-break, we of the bleſſed ;. alas, tis a fore Life they 
have 'th* other Place, ſuch burning, frying, boiling, hiſ- 
fing, howling, chatt'ring,. curſing, oh they have ſhrewd 
Meaſure, take heed ; if one be mad, or hang, or drown 


themſelves, thither they go; Jupiter bleſs us, and there 
ſhall we be put in a Cauldron of Lead, and Uſurers 


| Greaſe, amongſt a whole Million of Cut; purſes, and there 
boil like a Gamon of Bacon that will never be enough. 
Do. How her Brain coins ? 
Duaugb. Lords ang Courtiers, that haye got Maids with 
Child, they are in this Place, they ſhall ſtand in Fire up 
to the Navel, and in Ice up to th? Heart, and there th' 


(77), Faith I'M tell you, ſometime ave go to the Barly-breah, aut 
the Bleſſed; alas, lis a fore Life 7 hes 7 th — Place, No 
burning, frying, boiling, hiffing, howling, chat?ring, curſing, &.] 
The Printers here, contrary to their uſual Cuſtom, have divided the 
Lines of this whole Scene as if they were Verſe, "tho it is evidently 
all Proſe, and this is ſome Reaſon why this Scene ſhould be aſcrib d to 
Shakeſpear, for Fletcher hardly ever writes ſo long a one without a 
Mixture of Meaſure, but Shakeſprar does it frequently. There ae 
beſides, ſuch characteriſing Strokes, and ſuch ſtrong Features of both 
Ophelia and Lear in their Phrenſies, that one cannot but believe that 
the ſame Pencil drew them all, „ 


offending 


_. XxX" JI... 


. an = os oa wm A fo 


OY 


chop). 
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offending Part burns, and the deceiving Pare freezes in 
troth a very grievous Puniſhment," as one would think, for 


| ſucha Trifle, believe me one would marry a leprous Witch, | 


to be rid ene, Fl afſüte 1 nn IT 
Dat. How ſhe continues this Fancy? Tis not an en- 
graffed Madneſs, but a moſt thick and profound Melan- 


r Y 
== 
3 1 1 8 „ F * ＋ 


Daugh. To hear there a proud Lady, and a proud City- 
wife, howl together: I were a, Beaſt, and I'd call it good 
Sport; one cries, oh this Smoke, another this Fire; one 
cries, oh that I ever did it behind the Arras, and then 
howls ; th* other curſes a ſuing Fellow, and her Garden- 
houſe. me OE n * A 1 „%% ͤ ] ]?) VEE =: 

[Sings.] I will i inue; my Stars, my Fate, ce. 

Jail. What think you of her, Sir? THY 


— 


Doc. ] think ſhe has a perturbed Mind, which 1 can- 


not miniſter to. 

Jail. Alas, what then? e 5 
Doc. Underſtand you The ever affected any Man, &er 
/ EE w ng | 

Jail. I was once, Sir, in great hope ſhe had fix'd her 
Liking on this Gentleman, my Friend. 


* * * . 4 * * 


Wor, I did think ſo too, and would account I had a 
great Pen worth on't, to give half my State, that both 
1 and I at this preſent ſtood unfainedly on the ſame 

% ͤ• ß ue. th 2. 

Def. Thos jaquopperae Surfeit of her Eye, bath diſtem- 
per'd the other Senſes, they may return and ſettle again to 
execute their preordained Faculties, but they are now in a 
moſt extravagant Vagary. This you muſt do, confine her 
to a Place, where the Light may rather ſeem to ſteal in, 
than be permitted; take upon you (young Sir, her Friend) 
the Name of Palamon, fa you come to eat with her, and 
to commune of Love; this will catch her Attention, for 
this her Mind beats upon; other Objects that are inſerted 
'tween her Mind and Eye, become the Pranks and Friskins 
of her Madneſs; ſing to her ſuch green Songs of Love, 
as ſhe ſays Palamon hath ſung in Priſon; Come to her, 
ſtuck in as ſweet Flowers as the Seaſon is Miſtreſs of, and 


thereto. 


75 
= 
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- thereto make an Addition of ſome other compounded 


| 
1 
bud 
| 
| 
| 


In hallow'd Clouds commend their ſwelling Incenſe 1 


178) — ENG 5 ACA 


- 


Odours, which are - grateful to the Senſe; all this ſhal 


become Palamon, for Palamon can ſing, and Palamoy is 


ſweet, and ev'ry good thing; deſire to eat with her, carye 
for her, drink to her, and ſtill among, intermingle your 
Petition of Grace and Acceptance into her Favour; learn 


what Maids have been her Companions, and Play-pheers; 
and let them repair to her with Palamon in their Mouth, 


and appear with Tokens, as if they ſuggeſted for him; 
it is a Falſhood ſhe is in, which is with Fal ſhoods to be 


combated. This may bring her to eat, to ſleep, and re- 


duce what are now out of ſquare in her, into their former 
Law and Regimen; I have ſeen it approved, how many 
times I know not, but to make the Number more, I have 
great hope in this. I will between the Paſſages of this 
Project, come in with my Appliance : Let us put it in 


Execution; and haſten the Succeſs, which doubt not will 


bring forth Comfort. I. Exeun. 


LY ts 
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nner Theſeus, Perithous, Hippolita, and Attendants, 


The, T OW let em enter, and before the Gods 
| Tender their holy Prayers: Let the Temples 
Burn bright with ſacred Fires, and (78) the Altars 
To 


In hall Chuds commend their ſeoelling Incenſe] Mr. Ther 


| bald, in bis Margin, reads ſinelling Incenſe, which can by no means be 


admitted, as the old Reading gives a much nobler Idea, Incenſe thi! 
fewolls into hallow'd Claudi. Beſides, Poetry loves to tranſpoſe Epithets 
and to marry them to Subſtantives, to whom they are not the moſt im- 


megdistely ally'd. Thus, 


In ſwelling Chuds commend their hallow'd Incenſe 


Is the more obvious but not the moſt Poetic Union. Mr. Sympſon has 

| help'd me, on this Occaſion, to a parallel Inſtance in Sha#eſpear : 
Naw 5y the buried Hand of Warlike Gaunt, | 

We muſt both beg leave to diſſent from Mr. Warburton, who reads, 


— 
LY 


Now by the Warlike Hand of buried Gaunt, 


De Two . Noble. Kinſnen. 
To thoſe above us: Let ao Due be wantipgs. 7 
{Flourifþ of camel. 
They have a noble 3 in hand, wh honour y 
The very Pow'rs that love em. 


Enter Palamon and Arcitt, and their Knights. 


Per. Sir, they enter. 
Theſ. You valiant and ang Haus 1 
You Royal German Foes, that this Day come 
To blow that Nearneſs out that flames between ye; 
Lay by your Anger for an Hour, and Dove - like 
Before the holy Altars of your Helpers 15 
(The all-fear'd Gods) bow down "Ts ubborn Bodies; 
Your Ire is more than Mortal; ſo your Help be: 
And as the Gods regard ye, fight with Juſtice, 
Il leave you to your Prayers, and bearing ye 
I part my Wiſhes. 
Per. Honour crown the worthieſt. 
[Exeunt Theſeus * bis 7, rain. 
Pal. The Glaſs i is runging now that cannot finiſh _ 
Till one of us expire: Think you but thus, 
That were there ought in me which ſtrove. to ſhew 
Mine Enemy in this Buſineſs, were't one Eye 
Againſt another, Arm oppreſt by Arm, 
I would deſtroy th* Offender ; Coz, I would, 
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Though — of myſelf; then from this i gather 
| How I ſhould tender you. 


Arc. I am in Labour 
To puſh your Name, your antient Love, our Kindred 


Out off my Memory ; and th; ſelf-ſame Place 5 


We allow it to be more corel but a Correctueſ. which Poets adlight 
ſometimes to ſhun. Thus, in the firſt Ada of this Play, 8 in 
parting from Hippolita, ſays, eh 

I flamp this Kiſs upom thy currant Lip. | 
As he was in Ang the Currancy more properly belongs to him and 
his Kiſs, than to Hippolita, and preciſe Exactneſs would have ſaid, 

1 flamp this currant Kiſs upon thy Lip. 9 
Currant here I allow to be equivocal, and relates to the Currancy of 1 
Coin as well as to his Haſte; but this ſtill makes it more applicable to 5 | 
the Kiſs, for it immediately follows, | 


Sꝛoecet, heep it as a Token, 
„ | To 


94 e Two Mo Kinſmen. 
To ſeat ſomething I would confound; ſo hoiſt we 

The Sails, that muſt theſe Veſſels Pert, ev” n where 

The Heav'nly Limiter pleaſes. 

Pal, You ſpeak well ; #06 

Before I turn, let me embrace thee, Couſin, 

This I ſhall never do again. Cos 
Arc. One farewel, 
Pal. Why let it be ſo: Farewel Coz. 

Arc. Farewel, Sir. [¶ Exeunt Palatnon and bis Knights 

Knights, Kinſmen, Lovers, yea my Sacrifices, ' 

True Worſhippersof Mars, whoſe Spirit in you 

Expels the 84845 of Fear, (79) and th' Apprehenſion- 

Which til! is farther off it, go with me 

Before the God of our Profeſſion: There 

Require of him the Hearts ef Lions, and 3 5 

The Breath of . yea the Fierceneſs too, LAY 

Yea, the Speed alſo; to go on, I mean, | oy 

Elſe wiſh we ee be Snails; you know my Prize 

| Muſt be dragg*d out of Blood, (80) Force and ok Fear 

Muſt put my Garland on, where ſhe will flick 

The Queen of Flow'rs; our Interceſſion*then 

Muſt be to him that makes the Camp, a Ceſtron 


(81) Brim'd with the Blood of Men g me your Aid 
And bend your Spirits towards him. [They kel 


Thou mighty one, that with thy Power haft turn'd 
(82) Green Neptune into Purple; whoſe Approach 
Comets prewarn, whoſe Havock in * n 31 


(79) — n 1p 4 reben ſion 
reads, — Father of it, 
I had only added a Letter to the of, n 
arther off it, —— PEN 
Which is confirm'd by the old Duarte. 

(80) Force and great Fear] Fear far Bk is the 3 aa of 
the late Editions; but the Miſtake was viſible at firſt Reading to all 
_ three, for J find it in Mr. Theobald's Margin corrected, and afterwards 


in newer Ink o Quarto. 


6 


(81) Prim'd ait the Blood of Men l Mr. Sympſon and I con · 


curr'd in reading Brim'd for Prim'd, and we found ic confirm'd by che 

old Quarto. 

(8z) Green Neptune into Purple, 

Comet. 3 OY Hawock in waſt Field, &c ] With this 
Pfeil 


1 


 Uncarched 
Which 1755 is farther of it, — ] Mr. Teese f in 1 his Margin, 


98 2 8 SOR 


a Pn wi 


o>. 


mu > oo» © ot 


£— + a 


the Tha Noble N ” 95 


Unearthed Skulls proclaim, (83) whoſe Breath blows ag 
The teeming Ceres foyzon, who doſt pluck; | 
With Hand armipotent from forth blue Clouds, T1 5 
The maſonꝰd Turrets, that both mak ſt and break'ſt 9 T 5 
The ſtony Girths of Cities; me thy Pupil, | 
(84) Young Follower of thy Drum, inſtruct this "= 
With Military Skill, that to thy Laud _ 
My, | may advance m Screamer, and by thee... * | 
hi. e ſtibd t O'th' „give me, eat 7 in 
25 Some Leben e of thy Pleaſure” Dr 1 - 
(ure they fall an their Faces as. formerly, 2 there is 
| heard Clanging of Armour, with a ſhort: Thunder, as 
the burſt of a Battel, e ane riſes. and bow 
_ to the Altaz. | 5 
Oh great Corrector of enormen Times, om Hon fed 
- » WÞ Shaker of o'er-rank States, thou grand Decider 
of duſty and old Titles, that heal'ſt with . 


de MN great Deficiency of Senſe uni Make be this Falls been ee 
printed. The Senſe is eaſily reſtor'd, becauſe tho' half the Sentence 
js loſt, the two remaining Words, Comets prexarn,\ 0 faliciemtly point 
out the meaning for that Comets prewartt or yr en is cue un ; 
pur as ol as poetical Creed; thus Million, „ 
and like, a Comet burn d, 


* 


| That fires the Length of Ophiucus buge 
eel, | In i Argic 8h, and from bis horrid Bair 


Shakes Peftilence and Mar. | 
The Rage, the Rawvage, the Devaſtations of Mars will give the Idea 
requir'd ; but among theſe and many other Words that would ſuit the 
: Senſe, only two have occur'd that ſupply both Senſe and Meaſure, . 
hed viz, Approach and Deſtrucł ions, the former is rear wg the veu Word, f 
© therefore bids very fair for having been the Original. 2 
Zin, (83) —— —— whoſe Breath blows down, | 
1 The teeming Cores foyzon, who deft pluck FUE 
When Hang armenipotent from both blue Clouds, = 
| The maſon'd Turrets, * both maRft and breafft, &c.] In 
this confus d State have the late Editions given this Paſſage. We all 


y of three concurr'd in the Amendment of it. The old Qzarto confirms 
all our Amendments in part, it has Ceres in the ſecond, and forth in the 
cds third Line, but a wrong Glance of the Printer's Eye took both from 
the Line below and put it in its Place, The other Miſtakes, ben 
on- for With, and armenipotent for armipotent, had their Riſe in the old 
che Quarto. Armipotent is apply'd to Mars by C PPT. in the ſame Tale 


of Palamon and Arcite. | 
(34) Youngeſt Follower of thy {REES Former Editions, 


"eat 2 


The 
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_ Commend we our proceeding, and implore”. 
Fail Sovereign Queen of Secrets, who haſt Power 
(85) To weep unto a Girl; that haſt the might 
 Ev*n with an Eye- glance to choak Mars's Drum, „„ 

Before Apollo; that may*ſt force the Ning 


Whoſe Freaks of Youth like wanton Boys through Bon. 
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The Earth when it is ſick, and cur'lt the Pos: 
O' th? pleuriſie of People; I do take 0 


Thy Signs auſpiciouſly, and in thy Name $4 40 
To wy Deſign marek boldly's 5 let us WP; bee 


— 


8 C E N E changes to the 2 emple of Vena, ? (il 


Enter Palamon * * Knights 


Pal. Our Stars muſt gliſter with new Fire, or be 
To day extinct; our Argument is Love, a 
Which if the Goddeſs of it grant, ſhe gives SPA 
Victory too, then blend your Spirits with mine, 
You, whoſe free Nobleneſs do make my Cauſe 
Your perſonal Hazard; to the Goddeſs Venus 53M 


— 


Her Power unto our Party. 55 [ Here they bel. 
To call the fierceſt Tyrant from his Rage, 

And turn th* Aſarm to whiſpers ; that canſt make 

A Cripple flouriſh with his Crutch, and cure him 


To be his Subjects Vaſſal, (86) and induce : 
Stale Gravity to dance, the polled Bachelor, 


„ „„ . e err 


"res 
Have skipt thy Flame, at ſeventy thou can'ſt catch 
And make him to the un of his hoarſe Throat 
. Abuſe 


(85) And weep unto @ Girl; 3 Mr. Theobalts Margin fays 
into i. e. till he become tender as a Girl. But ſurely to become a 
whining Lover and weep unto a Girl, is an Idea more proper to the 
Context. I cannot indeed make it connect Grammatically with the 
former Part of the Sentence, without changing and to 6. 

and induce : 
State Gravity to the pould Batchelr, | 
Whoſe Youth like wanton Boys thro' Bonfires 
Hawe skipt thy Flame, ] The Text of the lis Editions 


ma I Ow, moOc oo ries 


—ä—ſ —ETa 


remaining thus 8 J ſent Mr. Theobald before his Death the 
following Note — The ſecond Verſe wants three Syllables, and the 


third two to com pleat the * and the Senſe has fared * 
| 3 
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Abuſe young lays of Love; what Godlike Power 
Haſt thou not Power upon? To Pbæbus thoun 
Add'ſt Flames, hotter than his; the heav'nly Fires 
Did ſcorch his mortal Son, thine him; the Huntreſs 

All moiſt and cold, ſome ſay, began to throw 6 py 
Her Bow awa 2 ſigh, take to thy Grace © joke 
Me thy vow' Soldier, who, do bear thy Yoak 

As «Mi a wreath of Roſes, yet it is ; 
Heavier than Lead itſelf, ſtings more than Nettes; * 

Pre never been foul-mouth'd againſt thy Law; 
Neer reveal'd Secret, for I knew none; would not 

Had I ken'd all that were; I never practis d 

Upon Man's Wife, nor would the Libels read 

Of liberal Wits: 1 never at great Feaſts 

Sought to betray a Beauty, but have bluſh'd „ 
At ſimpring Sirs that did: I have been harſh i 
To large Confeſſors, and have hotly ask dem 

If they had Mothers, I had one, a Woman, Aa 

And Women 'twere they wrong'd. I knew + Man 

Of eighty Winters, (this I told them) who 

A Laſs of fourteen brided, *twas thy Power 

To put Life into Duſt; the aged Frau 

Had ſcrew?d his ſquare Foot round, 

The Gout had knit his Fingers into Knots, 
Torturing Convulſions from his \ globy Eyes, " 


Foods hat <4 


As Venus makes the Cripple Aouriſh with his Crutch, the King A vat 
fal to his Subjects, &c. ſhe muſt make ale Gravity take his Contraſt 
too, and frisk or skip, or ſport or dance, or any Word of the like 
import; the Remainder of the Sentence carries on the like Idea, and 
ful'd is What we now ſpell} za/”d, depilatus; bald-headed Chaucer? $ 
Word is. pilled, as The Pardoner with, his ied Poll. If we make 


poll d a fonofyllable we may read, 


Stale Gravity to frisk it, the polbd Batchelor; hee. | 


If we make it a Diſſy llable, we may uſe any of the Verbs above dogly. | 
As to the Deficiency of the next Line, we may either fill it with an 
Epithet to Toth, as agi ve, airy, frolich, &c. and change have to bad, 
or which is more probable we may read Freaks of Youth, or Sports, or 
Pranks,” or Years, or Days: The firſt ſeems moſt Poetieal. Such 
were my Conjectures on this Paſſage: and when I receiy'd the old 
Quarto I found dance was the Verb omitted in the firſt Sentence ; the 
Text in other reſpects being the ſame with the late Editions: I there- 
fore hope the other Corre ons 8 fair for * been the Original. 


V OL, - | 7 Had 


F 


Is The two Noble Kinſman, 


Had almoſt drawn their Spheres, that what was Life 


In him ſeem'd Torture; this Anatomy © 
Had by (87) his young fair. Pheer a Boy, andT - 
Believ'd it was his, for ſhe ſwore it wass 


And who would not believe her? (88) Brief; I am 


To thoſe that prate, and have done no Companion; 


To thoſe that boaſt and have not a Defier; 
To thoſe that would and cannot a Rejoycer, 
Yea him I do not love, that tells cloſe Offices 
The fouleſt way, nor names concealments in 
The boldeſt Language, ſuch a one I am, 
And vow that Lover never yet made ſigh 
Truer than I. Oh then moſt ſoft ſweet Goddeſs, 
Give me the Victory of this Queſtion, which 
Is true Love's merit, and bleſs me with a Sign 
Of thy great Pleaſure, -” | 


[Here Muſick is heard, Doves are ſeen to flutter, th 


| * 


Pal. 


87 —bhis Young Fair Sphere————] The Word Sphere was 
repeated by the Printer from the Line above, the Word is either Pheer 
or Fere, or Fer, for it's ſpelt all three Ways, as in an Epitaph in 
Campden. With Margaret his Fett, i, e. Wife. In Chaucer and 
Spencer the Word is common; but as in the laſt Speech of the formet 
4 we have 1 it is beſt here to ſpell it Pheer, i. e. Com- 
panion, Equal, Fellow, Spouſe, Mr. Symp/or and Mr. Theobald col- 
cur'd in the Emendation. | e 
(8835 .XÄ„ÄöÄCö— Brief Ian 3 
To thoſe that prate and have done; no Companion 
To thoſe that boaſt and have not; a Defer © 
To thoſe that would and cannot; a Nejoicer. this Pointing, 
In all the former Editions, the Sentence 7 85 rhe and he 1s 
made to defy the impotent Letcher, whom he ſhould only laugh at and 
deſpiſe. Theſe falſe Points are more dangerous, as being brief to theft 

that prate and have done ſeems good Senſe, and this probably miſled 
the Editors and made them point every Part wrong. By underſtandi 
Brief, adverbially, i. e. in Sort, or to ſum up the whole, we 
reſtore Propriety and Beauty to the whole Paſſage, The virtuous 
Modeſty of Palamor in this Speech is ſufficient to regain the Favour 
of the Reader, which his Violence to his Friend had before perhaps 
forfeited. What was ſaid in the ſecond Act of the Difficulty of 
| judging whether Shake/hear or Fletcher had the greateſt Hand in the 

Scene of the two Kinſmen in Priſon, is applicable to this, and indeed 
'toall the Scenes in which they appear, Flatcher frequently writes 4 


fall again upon their Faces, then on their Knees, 


72 


ſ 
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pal. Oh thou that from eleven to ninety re 
In mortal Boſoms, whoſe Chaſe is this World. tor 
And we in Herds thy Game; I give thee thanks 2 
For this fair Token, which being laid unte 
Mine innocent true Heart, arms in eee Bebe ber. 
My Body to this Buſineſs; let us riſe 
And bow before the mn Time-comes on. . acm. | 
[Still Muſick of Records. 
Enter Emilia in white, ber Pair about her Shoulders, ts 
wheaten Wreath : One in white bolding up ber Train, 
ber Hair ftuck-with Flowers : One before her carrying a 
filver Hind, in which is conveyed Trcenſe and feet Odors, 
which being ſet upon the Altar, her Maid Handing . 
ſhe ſets Fire to it, then they curt'ſy and kneel. 


Emil. Oh ſacred, ſhadowy, cold and conſtant Queen, 
Abandoner of Revels, mute, e e | | 
Sweet, ſolitary, white as chaſte, and pure 
As wind-fan'd\ Snow, who to thy- Female Knights. 
Allow'ſt no more Blood than will make a Bluſh, 
Which is their Orders Robe; I here thy Prieſt ci 0 ; 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, Oh vouchſaſm. H I 
With that thy rare (89) ſheen Eye, which never 106 
Beheld thing maculate, look on thy Virgin, "rv 4 
And facred ſilver Miſtreſs, lend thine Ear 
(90) 3 ne*er heard ſcurril Term, into. o whoſe Port 


Ne er 


„ 
. 


y ; 3» 7 ot - | 


well, and ele ia 88 alone of all out Dramatic Potty Can \ he 
ſaid ever to have wrote better. 

(89) With that thy; rare green 8 1 Dien ls dere addrefl 
only as the Goddeſs of Chaſtity, but how the Epithet Green. ed can 
be applicable to her (unleſs in a Senſe too ridiculous to be nam d) 
either as ſuch or as the Goddeſs of the Woods, or as Hecate, Lucina, 
Ik; or Cybele I cannot diſcover. Being forc'd therefore to treat it as a 
5 ion, a Word very near in Sound and Letters has occur d, that 
is perfectly a 5 to her. I read, thy rare Hen Eye, 1. e. ex. 
tremely Rink The Epithets nivea, candida, lucifera ſo frequent 

in the Latin Cfafſicks are fully expreſs'd by this, and it is the more 
proper, as the cold Brightneſs of the Moon ſeems to be the ken as 

199 — conſtituted Goddeſs of Chaſtity, | 

90 2 —thbine Ear 


— — — nie wvhoſe Port] Mr. Thribald res; Porch and 
quotes Hamlet: : | 
G 2 | | Int ow 


| 100 We Dio Moble | _ 


Neer entered wanton Sound, to my Petition. 
Seaſon'd with holy „Fear, this is my laſt 
Of veſtal m Bride-habited. 
But Maiden-hearted: 3:4 Husband I 3 poined, 
But do not know him; out of two I ſhould - 
Chuſe one, and pray for his Succeſs, but I 
Am guiltleſs of Election of mine Eyes; 80 
Were I to loſe one, they are equal precious, 
I could doom neither, that which periſh*d: ſhould | 
Go to't unſentenc d: Therefore moſt modeſt en, 
He of the two Pretenders, that beſt loves 4 
And has the trueſt Title in't, let him | 
Take off my wheaten Garland, or elſe a 
Tube file and quality I hold, I r 
Continue 1 in thy Band. 


* [Here the Hind vaniſhes under the Atar, BF. in 1 | 


Place aſcends a Roſe-Tree, having one Roſe upon Bay, 


See what our General of Ebbs and Flows 
Out from the Bowels of her holy Altar 
With ſacred Act advances: But one Roſe, 
If well inſpir'd, this Battle ſhall confound 0 
Both theſe brave js as and I a View Flower | 
Muſt grow alone unpluck d. 


Here. is heard a ſudden twang 0 Infruments, od 1 
L Roſe falls from 725 Tree. e of 


The Flower is fall'n, the Tree deſcends: Oh wie 

Thou here diſchargeſt me, I ſhall be gather'd, 

think fo, but I know not thine own Will; | 
Baca the Myſtery: 1 hope ſhe's plea d. 
Her Signs were gracious. [They "art, and Exe 


Into the Porches of my 2 75 did ' pour 

- The leprous Diftilment.” | 
115 Theb follows ſeveral great Criticks, particularly ] Dr. Bently 
in thinking an Author's uſe of a Metaphor at one time is a Reaſon 


hy be ſhould repeat the ſame, when it is again applicable; but 
aps the very Reverſe is true: A good Poet twill always avoid . 


e can, and will not repeat his own or any other Perſon's 1 
ſion, if anot her occurs f as good, Thus Port in this Place m—_ 
full as a Word as Porch, for 12 ſake of Novelty would be 


SCENE 


PRES 'preferr'd to it. 


WW = han 


Sn} boa , Y 


PA A tot 


8c BN *. . was 


Enter Dome; Fails, and Wooer in Habit 1 ies x. 5 


Dot. ne this Advice I told! You, done any, good on 
er? 5 


| Wir. Oh very much, the ids chat 55 7 her Com: 
pany. hn 
2 Have half perſuaded her that 1 1 Pulse 67 
15 Within this half hour ſhe came {ſmiling to me, oak # 
wh And ask d me what I'd eat, and when Pd kiſs ber: RIES 
\ I told her preſently, and kiſt her twice. 
DoF. 3 well done; 88 times had been far ; 
_—_— 
5 For there the Cure lies mainly. 2 6 Os a8 85 
* Mooer. Then the told me © A 03 5, 
, I Shed watch with me to Night, for well the knew 
What hour my Fic would woman] A 
i Dog. Let her do ſo, EA 
And when your Fit comes, ft her home, and dpreſenty: 
Waver, She'd have auer eL ine nee le 
Doc. You did ſo? Hom rants 
i , ATTOD Toadd Bly fn 0 
DoF, ' Twòẽ˖as very 25 ns bY LS 


d ile Ill done then, y' ſhould Ne het ev ry way. 
Se IWorer. Alas T have no Voice, Sir, to con 
G That way. Do#. That's all one, if ye make EY 

If ſhe intreat again, do any thing, „ 


2 Lie with her if ſhe ask wpptrpr.. cf 
5 Tall. Hos there Doctor. 1 wr 
FE Dot. Yes, in the way of Cure. «4-14 hunt 
# Fail. But firſt, by your leave, 15} apa 
rät way of Honeſty. 5 e 
wy DoF. "That's but a Niceneſs, | 5 
2 Nev'r caſt your Child away for Honeſty; WW 8 
Cure her firſt this way, then if ſhe will be Honelt | 5 


She has the Path before her. 
Jail. Thank ye, Doctor. 
Deo8. Pray bring her in, and let's fre how the is 
Jail I will, and tell 1 9 
3 


” 
- 
n 
- 


wm 


Nh 
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Her Palamon ſtays | for her, but — | 
Methinks you are i“ th' wrong ſtill. ¶ Exit Yai 
Dock. Go, go, You F ther are fine Fools; her 8 
And we ſhould give her Phyſick till we find that! 
. Wooer. Why, , do you think ſhe is not nk Sir? 
Dod. Flow old is ſhe? 
. #ooer,' She's Eighteen. 
DoF. She may be, 
But that's all one, tis nothing to our Purpoſe? 
Whate' er her Father ſays, if you perceive © + | 
Her Mood inclining that way that I ff 1 
Videlicet, The way of Fleſh, you have n me. 
MNooer. Yes very well, Sir. 
Dat. Pleaſe her Appetite 
And do it home, it cures her ip/o faffo, _. 
O' th* melancholy Humour that infects ber. 
Wooer. I am of your Mind, Doctor. 
Enter Jailor, "Daughter, aud Maid. 
Dre. Yoy'll find it ſo; the comes, 0 1 pray wn 
ere. | | 
Fail. Come, your Tis Fab lays for you Child, 


And has done this long Hour, to viſit-yov. _ 
Daugb. I thank him for his gentle Patience, 


He's a kind Gentleman, and I'm much bound to him, P 


Did you ne'er ſee the Horſe he gave me? 3 
n 5 
Daugh. Gab 30 ike him? 5 
Jail. He's a very fair one. . ö 
Daugb. Lou never ſaw him dance? a 
Fail, No. | 
Daugh. I have often, FOR TE OTE 62% = 3, 
He dances very finely, very bete ge 
And for a Jigg, come cut and long Tal to 0 hn, 8 
He turns ye like a Ip. 
Fail. That's fine indeed. 


Daugb. He'll dance the Morris twenty Mile an How. . 


91) — — 725 honour ber? Mr, Theobald, Mr. 8 2 
fon and another Friend all concur'd'in the Emendation inſerted i int 
Text, which ſeems ſelf evident as ſoon as. mention'd. | 


855 g 2 „ And 


5 


eee 8 
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And that will founder the beſt Hobby- -Horſs . 5 0 75 


(If I have any Skill) in all the Pariſh, _ 3 
(92) And gallops to the tune of Light ene A 1 
What think you * this Horſe?? W 

Jail. Havir theſe Virtues, 3 1 


I think he might be br ranges 3 to play. a Ten, 
' Daugh, Alas that's nothin EN 
Jail. Can he write and — too 7 
. Daugh. A very fair Hand, and cat daa ar Ae: 

counts 7 

Of all his Hay and Prayender 3 that Hoſtler 

Muſt riſe betime that cozens * you a know, an 

The Cheſnut Mare the Duke has? 8 
Jail. Very well. 

Daugh. She's horribly in loye with Un, OY 

But bei is like his Maſter) coy and. ſcornful. 

Fail. What Dowry has ſhe? 
Daugh. Some two hundred ( 3) Bottles 

And twenty ſtrike of Oats; but he Il ne er hae oY 

He liſps in's Neighing, able to entice 1 5 

A Miller's Mare, he'll be the death of h her, 
Do8. What ſtuff ſhe ytters? 8 


as 4 „ 4 
1 * 
. 


3 
& 4 


Jail. Make curt'ſie, here your Love comes. es ny; at 


Wooer. Pretty Soul, 
How do ye? Thats a fine Maid, there 3a gen, 
Daugh. Yours to command 9 ” the a fr Hoo W 
How far is't now to th* end o th 1a d, m 
De. Why a Day's journey. W 2) var 
Daugb. Will Ran he in e . wo 
Wau, beg {ball we do . A 
aug hy, la at Stor RD 50 
What is there elt ko 407 5 TY 0 
Mooer. 1 am content, 1 463 raed Lo 
If we ſhall keep our Wedding there, 4861177" 7" B00 09: be 


0). And galleps to the turn of Light love: fT Mr. 25161 con- 
cur'd with me' in reading Tune for Turn, which ſeems alſo ſelf evi 
dent. Light o' Love is the beginning of a wh frequently mention'd 


by our Authors, | 
[27288 i. * in * Far ne 


is it Pottles. | | 
G 4 wn Darn 
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Daugb. Tis true, © © | 
For there I will aſſure you we wal VV 
Some blind Prieſt for the purpoſe, that will venture 
To marry us, for here they're nice and fooliſh; 
Beſides, my Father muft be hang'd to Morrow, „ 
And that would be a blot i'th' Buſineſs. a P P0018 
Are not you Palamon? © 

Mooer. Do not you know me? 

Daugb. Yes, but you care not for me; 1 bare tin 
But the poor Petticoat, and two coarſe Smocks, | 
Mooer. That's all one, I .yil have you. 

Daugb. Will you ſurely? 91270 

Mooer. Yes, by this fair Hand will I. 

Daugb. We'll to Bed then. ds 8 2 

MWocer. Ev'n when you will. CC 

(94) Fail, Oh Sir, you'd fain ven, e 

Wooer, Why do you rub my Kiſs off 

Daugb. Tis a ſweet one, 


And will perfume me finely ww the Welding. ns 


Is nit this your Couſin Arate 
DoF. Yes Sweet - heart, F 
And I am glad my Couſin Palinon e „ 
Has made ſo fair a Choice. gy YT 
Daugb. Do you think he'll have me? | 
Dod. Yes without doubt, 
Daugh.. Do you think ſo top? | 5 
Jail. Les. See ä 
Daugh., 0 5) We ſhall have. many Chile: 7 Lord, 
how y're grown? | 
My Palamon I hope will grow too finely / 
TO he's at Liberty; 3 Alas poor Chicken, 


(94) Daugh. 0h Sir, you 4 fain be nibling. T1 bis fe ns ms evidently 
to belong to the Father, who cannot eafily nſent to the Renal 
propos'd by the Doctor. ; 


095) e Hall baue many Ohildren: 4 Lord, how you are. , ; 
My Palamon 1 hope will grow too finely] There is a Deficiency | 


in the Senſe of the firſt Line by the **. of a Word. * WON. . 
curs with me in reading. | 


That grown is the' Word Trp, is Wore from the conneAtive Part 
ff. too ys — next Line. | 
: H' was 


-_"Kk = 


* 
2 


od, 


artl- 


0 | *. ; : 5 
* $ 
| - 2 7 = 7 0 3 


” 


But I will Hs him up again. 


_ Enter a Mc Bae. Them 
Me What do you here? 


You'll loſe the nobleſt ſight, char 5 er was s een, 1 
1 Are they i' th Field? ei 


Me. They are, 


You bear a Charge there too. 'þ 


Jail. Pl away ſtraight, 
J muſt ev'n leave you here. 1 
Doc. Nay, we'll go with nme Jaa Kaen af ey; 


T8 65 1 


Iwill not loſe. the Fight. 
Jail. How did you like her? 


Da. Pl ee 252 within thels 4 or * Days | | 
You e „ 


I'll make her right aga 


But ſtill preſerve her in in chis Way. 


—- VoBle® „ Hife, 8 105 1 
H' was ki down wich hard Meat, a and MLodging, | 


Wooer. 1 will. 54 ee etna 
Dott. Let's get her in. RP: 
Waoer.- Come, Sweet, we'll go to o Dinner, * 
And then we'll play at Cards. „ 
Daugh. And Fall we kiſs too? 1 Of ang 


Winer. A hundred ranges "eds on + 
Waoer, Ay, and twenty, - BP 1 
Daugh. And then we'll 1 eee, 


Doi. Take her Offer. 1 
 Waoer. Yes marr 1 „ 


Daug b. But you 
puer. I will not, 
| Daugh, If you do, 


9 e 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Emilia, reiben, (86) dud: | 


Il not hide me. | = [0 on 5 | 
Sweet. 8 


Love, I'll ary. wen 2 


E N E . 


ſome Mtendants, - 


Emil, Lil no ſtep funker. © + 
Per. Will you loſe this ſight? 


> of 
#3 4 *4 15 Fee 11 . z 


- x 4 7 


Emil. I had rather ſee a Wren Wr CEE 
96 And 2 Attendants, T. Tuck; Curtis. ] Here from the 


Prompter's Book we have 


"Res down to n. 


bu 


Than 


probably the Ne two Cradle ſnuffers 
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Than this Devigonz ev*ry blow that falls of 
Threats a brave Life, each Stroke laments the lace: 
| Whereon it falls, and ſounds more like a Bell, 
Than Blade : I will ſtay here, it is enough, ——- 
My hearing ſhall be puniſhed with what 
Shall —.— and againſt che which there iꝛmn 
No deafing, but to hear; not taint mine Eye 2 8 
With dread Sights it may ſhun. ; ING. 
Per. Sir, my good Lord, e 1955 e 
Tour Siſter will no further. | 12 05 „% to 1 Cr. | 
Theſ. Oh ſhe muſme. en! 
(97) She ſhall ſee Deeds of 7 RE in their kind, - 
Which Time ſhall ſhew well peneill'd; Nature now | 
Shall make and act the Story, the belief 
Both ſeal*d with Eye and Ear. You muſt be preſent, | 
You are the Victors Meed, the Price, and . 
To crown the Queſtion's: Title. 5 
Emil. Pardon me, F 
If I were there, I'd winx. 
Theſ. You muſt be theres  - © 
This Tryal is as 'twere 1th Night, ws you 
The only Star to ſhine. - DE en», 
Emil. 1 am extinct, ee e 9 Ty 
There is but Envy in that Licks, which Wbt n 
The one the other; (98) Darkneſs which ever 2 
The Dam of Horror, who does ſtand accurſt 
Of many mortal Millions, may ev'n now, 27455 t 
By caſting her black Mantle over both | 5 
That neither could find other, get berſelf Net 
Some part of a good N ame, and | many : a wunde. 


(97) She Hall . Deeds of Henry in their 1150 — 
| Which ſometime ſhew avell pencil{'d ek Dean, of Honoyr 
are not only ſometimes but at all times ve bene i li d, 5. e. worthy 
to be engrav'd a 1 ſamttine therefore is probably a . 
rupt Reading, and Time ſball as probably the 0 t 9-490 
Senſe Sony, by the Context. bg 5 FM FR) bin 51 La 
( 98) Darkneſ; which ever ava} | 

The. Dame of Harror. 1 Dame, 3; 7. Malik or 
Qgeen of Horror, is Senſe, but Mr, Symp/on ſept me a better Reading, 
Dam, or Mother of Horror, and on the conſulting the old Quarto [ 
found it the true one. The Sentiment and Diction here are extreme! 
noble; and indeed the Play almoſt every where n Tock 


© a 


A 
* 
3 
44 
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Hip. You muſt go. Or 4144-01 :5281t at 
Emil. In Faith I wil not. e penn dn . my” 
Theſ. Why the Knights muſt kindle: WT 


Their Valour at your Eye. Know, of this War 5 . 
You are the Treaſure, — muſt needs be 9045 | 


To give the Service Pay. od 
Emil. Sir, pardon me, ee 

The Title of a Kingiom: may be a TT 25 70 

Out of itſelf. „„ ji 5, 


Theſ. Well, well then, at your: Viealure, 1% 760 
Thoſe that remain with you _ wines their Office 
To any of their Enemies. 
Hip. Farewel, Siſterrr 
Pm like to know your Husband *ſore yourſelf 8 
By ſome ſmall ſtart of Time, he whom the Gods * 
Do of the two know beſt, 1 pray them, he 
Be made your Lot. Exeunt Theſ, Hip. 150 6. 
Emil. Arcite is gently vilag' d; yet his Eye 
Is like an Engine bent, or a ſharp. Weapon 
In a ſoft Sheath; Mercy, and wy Courage 
Are Bed-fellows i in his Viſage : Palamon 
Has a moſt menacing Aſpe „ his Brow 
I grav*d, and ſeems to bury what it frowns on ; 
Yet ſometimes tis not ſo, but alters to 
The quality of his Thoughts; long time his Typ. 
Will — upon his Object; Melancholy 


Becomes him nobiy; 10 does Arc Mirth 5 


But Palamon's Sa eſs is a kind of Mirth, 
So mingled, as if Mirth did make him fad, 


And Sadneſs, merry; (99) thoſe darker Hanes iat 


Stick misbecomingly 1 others, on bim 5 
Lavg 1 in a fair Dwelling. 1 


[Cornets, Trumpets ſound, as to a 0 barge. 


fch ſubliwity of both; that were the Beauties to be mark'd with 
Aſteriſms, — Mr. Pepe and Mr. Warburton' 5 ne ſcarce a 
P; would | be | lefe yep with them. 

99) -—————tboſe darker Humaurs that 

Tot Stick mf -becamingly on others, on them 


Live in fair Dwelling.) Arcite does * appear to kid any 


of the melancholy or darker Hlumours : theſe therefore ſeem aul 


applicable 


— 


| 


— 


- 
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(100) Hark how yon Spurs to Spirit do incite 
The Princes to their Proof, Arcite uy win me, 
And yet may Palamon wound Arcite, to 
The ſpoiling of his Figure. O what Pity” \ rote 
Enough for ſuch a Chance! if I were'by © 
I might do hurt, for they would glanee their Eyes i | 
Toward my Seat, and in that Motion might _ 
(101) Omit a Ward, or forfeit an Offence 
Which crav'd that very time; it is much better. 
| [Cornets. A great cry, and noiſe within, crying 4 Palan mon, | 
I am not there, oh better never born 

Than miniſter to ſuch harm: What i is the Chance * 


Enter Servam. 5 


Ser. The Cry's a Palamon. 
Emil. Then he has won z 


Twas ever likely, IDEN 
He look'd all Grace ao Sobel; 1 ke pal 


Doubtleſs the prim'ſt of Men; 2 run 5 | 


And tell me how! it goes. 
[ Shout, and Cornets | ;  erying 4 Palimon 


Sor, Still Palamon. © 
"Emil. Run and enquire; poor Servant thou haſt loſt, . 


applicable to Palamon, and make it probable that we. ſhould al 
on him, inſtead of on them. a 
(106) Hark how your POTTY Former Edirians. Mr. Smy/a 
join'd in the Correction 
(101) Omit a Ward, or orfeit an ; Offence]. Mr. Sympſen would read 
Defence, but Ward and Defence is the ſame thing.  OFence is the re- 
verſe to Ward, 'as Weapons of Offence and Dee” To forfeit an 
Offence therefore, i is to miſs the Opportunity of ſtriking ſome advan- 
tageous Blow, that might give the Victory. The Weapon uſed in 
the legal Duello in Exgland was only a Batoon or Truncheon, and 
this was deſign'd by the Authors to be underſtood of the preſent Com- 
bat. It is extremely beautiful to have this Duel perform'd behind the 
- Scenes, yet within hearing. All Battles on the Stage make, as Shakefprar 
ſays, but Brawls ridiculous, Here is a Method of concealing all the 
Aukwardneſs of ſuch Combats, and keeping the Attention of the 
Audience upon the full Stretch. It was an bart well known to the 
Greek Tragedians, as in the famous Inſtance of- ay ate gen s Mur. 
der, who is heard to deprecate her Son's Vengeance behind the Scenes, 
and Electra upon the Stage continues to irritate it. - I don't remember 
either in Shale ſpear or Fletcher any Inſtance of this kind before thi 
Combat. As Fletcher was a Scholar and 2 15 not du in N 


the mer Was * y the * here. 


155 


bats”) 


25 "Tod NN ble Kinſmen. 


Upon my right Side ſtill I wore thy Picture, 

Palamor?s on the left, why ſo I know nor. 

(102) I had no end in't; Chance would have it o. | 
Another Cry and Shout within, and Conti, 

On the ſiniſter Side the Heart lies; Palamon © 

Had the cen op Chance'z th my on cam 


Is ſure the _ - five — n i oe ow f 
$1 | 8 e TE Enter Servant. „ ow 9 5 . | a 
mon, Ser. They ſaid that Palamon had Arvite's Body 1 
3 Within an Inch o*ch* Pyramid, that the Cry 552 a 
Was general a Palamon; but anon, 1 
; Th! Aſſiſtants made a brave Redemption, and | 
2 The two bold Tilters at this Inſtant „ 
95 Hand to Hand at it. RRV 
Emil. Were they metamorplicn'd L er ee dT 
Both into one; oh why? there were no Woman 
7 Worth fo compos'd' a Man; (103) their ſingle Share, 6 
1 77 The prejudice of Dif ity values Shortneſs . : 
10n. Cornets. Cry within, Arcite, Arcite, 
15 To any Lad) breathing——-More exulting? 1 
ſt, . Palamon ſtill? 5 „ 
read Ser. Nay, now the Sound is ta 26 ee ee 
Eni. I prithee lay Attention to the cry. K 
2 L Cornets. A great Shout, aeg uche Vi . 
ein Set both thine Ears uo th' Buſineſs.” * 10-97 + 
re. Ser. The Cry is „ my 
an Arcite, and Victory, rk, Areite| vide 7 44 
xs The Combat's Conſummation is mv + 1 
er By the Wind-Inſtruments. F 
om; 1 | * * kun on 
the (102) 7 Bad no. 225 11 eile Cleils. , . is 970 1 Force 
ear Editions. Mr. Synpſan would read /e/5, i. e, unleſs: And that too was 
the my firſt Conjecture. But more probably the Particle elſe may be a 
the mere J nterpolation, for the Senſe and Meaſure | are better without 1 it. \ 
the (103) their fingle Share, © + 12 
ur. De Prejudice of Diſparity — Sbormef 5 
es, To any Lady breathing—— ] 'Tho'. the Intention of the Au- 
der thor is very evident here, wiz. That each of them fingle would in | 
ni, Worth out · balance any Lady breathing. Vet how to conſtrue the Wards 
4 as they ſtand, or how to range them ſo as to e a e I muſt 
; 99 Kare to ſome more fortunate, FO Ws | 
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No more be hid in him, than Fire in Flax, 


When oft our Fancies are; IO RT off: 


To buy you 1 have loſt.y what's deareſt t to me. 
As I do rate your Value. 


He ſpeaks now of as brave a Knight as eder 


Did not loſe by't; for he that was thus good 


* * The: Feb Noble Ki, 2 


Emil. Half Sights ſaw - 
That Arcite was no Babe; God's lid, bis Richnefs .. 
And Coſtlineſs of Spirit lookt through him; it — 


$ 5 
7 & 


Than humble Banks can go to Law with Watets,' 247 8 
That drift Winds force to Raging; I did-think 
Good Palamon would miſcarry, yet I knew not 
Why I did think fo; our Reaſons are not Prophets, 


Alas poor Palamon.' _ (Corners, 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, . Arie as Vitter, 
and Attendants, c. 


"T; 50 Lo, where our Siſter is in Revectation, | 
Yer quaking, and unſettled ; faireſt eile. Et 
The Gods by their Divine Arbitrament ds ie BA 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good oe . 
As ever ſtruck at Head: Give me your Hands; Wo: 
Receive you her, you him, be plighted with. 
A. Love that grows, as you "_ 

Arc. Emily, 


COOL IE Su an a > 2% i on. 


— Ww is + 44> 


Save what is bought, and yet I en 5 2 
Tbeſ Oh lov'd Siſter, ._ 


Did fo pur a noble Steed: ſurely the Gods 

Would have him die à Batchelor, left his Race. ON. 
Should ſhow 1'th* World too Godlike; his Behaviour 

So charm'd me, that methought Alcides was 
To him a Sow of Lead; if I could praiſe - 
Each part of him to th' all 've ſpoke, your Arcite 


Encounter'd yet his Better. I have heard | 
(104) Two emulous Fhilomels, beat the Ear 00 : Night 


- (104) Tao dit Abel 2 T cannot paſs * this * 
without begging the Reader to give a due Attention to it, as it 
rank with the moſt beautiful Deſcriptions of the Nightin ngale that are 
met with in Virgil and Milton. It is alſo totally different from all the 
Attitude: of this * of Night that thoſe Poets, who were ſo _ 
mour 


The "Ti v0 Noble 22 


With ible contentious Throats, nom one ho waar: 
Anon the other, then again the firſt, 

And by and by out- breaſted, that the 9 

Could not be judge between em; ſo it far-d 
Good Space between theſe Kinſmen; till Heav'ns did. 
Make 3 the Winner. Wear the 3 

With Joy that you have won; for the ſubdu'd, 

Give them our preſent Juſtice, ſince I R nau; 

Their Lives but pinch em, let it here be 1 | 

The Scene's not for our ſeeing, go we hence, 
Right joyful, with ſome Sorrow. Arm your Prizey 

I know you will not loſe her; Hippolita | 

1 ſee one Eye of yours conceives a bg 120 12 

The which it will deliver. baun, 
Emil. Is this winning - 
Oh all you heav*nly Powers, who! is ok Mercy? | 

But that your Wills have ſaid it muſt be ſo, 
And charge me live to comfort this anfriended, 
This miſerable Prince that cuts away N 
A Life more worthy from him, than all Womens 3 


I ſhould, and would die too. 15% e 


Hip. Infinite Pity, + 

Thar four ſuch Eyes ſhould be fo bra. on one, 

That two muſt needs be blind fort. , 
9. So 1 ä * [Exeunc 


s Ce NE w. 


3 wal. 


Enter Palamon and bis Knights e, aur, e. f 


cufioner, and Guard. 


Pal. There s many a Man alive that Fs cue-liv'd © 
The Love oth? People, yea, 1 th” ſelf- lame State 


mour'd of her 8 hive, ever painted her iv. 1. may be further the 
ſery'd that thoſe Similies ſtrike the moſt, which, in their own Natures, 
ſeem totally averſe to their AO but are join'd to it in perfect 
— rere _ of. 15 Poet. — Sui * _ be more 
un ary of a Combat to t htingales ? 
Yet how charmin are, they marry'd Ps ab 145 - 


| g 
* 


max — of the like Nature. 
| | Stands 


o are con- 


verſant in Homer, Vi irgil, Spencer, Milton, de. will be al able to recollect 


112 The. Two IWWoble Kinſmen. 


Stands' many a Father with his Child ;- ſome. me, 777 
We have by ſo conſidering we expire. 
And not without Mens Pity; to live ſtill, 

Have their good Wiſhes; we prevent 

The lothſome Miſery. of Age, beguile 

The Gout and Rheum, that in lag Hours 1 
For grey Approachers; we come tow' rds the = N 
(105) Voung, and unwarp'd,- not halting under 25 eh 
Many and ſtale; that ſure ſhall pleaſe the gods rl 
Sooner than ſuch, to give us Nectar with em 
For we are more clear Spirits. My dear Kinſmenn, 
Whoſe Lives (for this poor OO: are laid Ws 

| You've ſold em too too cheap. 

1 Knight. What ending co d be. "Wi 
of more content ? O'er us the Victors — 
Fortune, whoſe Title is as momentary, 

As to us Death is certain; a n of f. Honour 
They not o'er-weigh us. 

2 Knight. Let us bid farewel D 
And with our Patience anger dor ring E ortune; 
Who at her certain'ſt reells. +; 

3 Knight. Come; who begins: Es 195; 

Pal. Ev'n he that led you to this Banquet, than 
Taſte to you all. Ah—ha, my Friend, my Friend, 


7 10 9 Young, and unwapper'd,——] . e. ſays Mr. Sympſon, young 
and wnfrighten'd. He quotes no Authori Ys nor can I find one in my 
Dictionaries. Mr. Theobald concurs with me in reading anwarp'd, 
which, ſuppoſing the former Word to be true Engliſb and to give the 
Idea mentioned, rather better agrees with the Senie, and much better 
with the Meaſure of the Context. Thus Valerio, in 4 Wife for 
Month, ſays in the like Circumſtances, N ; 
"To die a young Man is to be'an Auge; | 
"70 Our yet good Parts put Wings unto our deal. 95 | 
a 

As it [Age] increaſes, fo V mac, 

 Griefs of the Mind, Pains of the freble Bod 

' Rheums, Conghs, Catarrez Were Fr our 2. wing oh. 

Beſides, the fair Soul's old too, it grows covetous, 
And we are Earth again. See the whole Scene, 40 1. 


P. S. I find in the Gloſſary to e s Chaucer, wvapid and e 
daun ted, aſtoniſh'd. This is probably the fame Word chat Mr. Symp- 
0 290 have ſomewhere found ſpelt waßpor d. | 

You 


a * 2 1 3 * 5 
- * ö 2 
A PR ” | 5” ö ” [3- f 
T2 
- 


Tour FETs Pal gave me | Freedoda once, 
You'll ſee*t done now for evet; pray ho ern Pt, 
] heard ſhe was not well; her: en N «- 


Gave me ſome Sorrow. 8060 3 1 7 
Jail. Sir, ſhe's well reſior'd, , or A d 1:9 bil 
. And to be married ſhardly. 8s. 1 1 1 
* Pal. By my ſhort Lite - ii a 
1 ] am moſt glad on't; tis 8 Wang, 5 
. I ſhall be glad of, prithee tell her ſooß 
Commend me to her, and to . her Portion 


Tender her this“. nan „ ee 
1 Knight. Nay, let's be Offerees'all,  , | 2B BO 0 
2 Knights Ia it a Maidꝰ ee oh abit 17 of, 
Pal. Verity. J thank fog. 011-1 WR FL 

A right good Creature, more to me deſerving 

Than I can quit or ſpeak off. 
All Knights. Commend us t [Thygive thei Purſe. 
Jail. The Gods requite you all, a 


And make her thankful. 125 „ N in 12:17 62 x ; 
Pal. Adieu; and let my Life be now as: ſhort, 
As my Leave- taking. _ Block. 


1 Knight. Lead, courageous uta. 
2 Knight, We'll follow cheerfully. 
[4 rms Noiſe within, crying, Rum, ſave, 1 


oun Etter in haſte a Meſſenger, | : we 

270 a Hold, , hold, ob bold, hold, bold. 
_— Enter Perithous in haſe. 
2 Per. Hold, Je; ; it is a curſed Haſte yourade,. 


If you have done ſo quickly; noble Palamon, 
The Gods will ſhew their l ina E Wehre, 
That thou art yet to lead. . 
Pal. Can that be, n 
When Venus I have ſaid is falſe? How „8c fare? 


ge” Per. Ariſe, great Sir, and give the Tidings car 

ans lic) A arc moſt dearly week and Ms 4 

hapid, 0 00 Pal. 

Symp- [ That i are mb an cer, my Nee Mr. Sympfon and I 
i agree in 7 R 7 1 as ge but he reads rarely ſiveet, and 

Your —_— The Ad verb 2 1 in the Senſe of exceedingly or rs 

MY Vol. X. H 


5 + * ; 
2 * 4 \ a 


Hath led us 5 our: Dr? \« b ito? 
Per, Lift then: your-Couſin, 1 +! 


Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firſt beſtow on him, a'Black one; ; owing. 
Not a hair worth of White, which ſome will 
Weakens his Price, and many will not buy 
His Goodneſs with this Note: Which tee, 
Here finds Allowance: On this Horſe is Arcite 
Trotting the Stones of Hibens, which the Calkins 
Did rather tell, than trample ; for the Horſe '- 
Would make his Length a Mile, if*t'pleas'd his Rider 
Io put Pride in him; as he thus went counting 
The flinty Pavement, dancing as *twere' to th Muſick 
His own Hoofs made; (For as they ſay from ws 
Came Muſick's Origin) what envious > > 0169 
Cold as old Saturn, and like him Poet 32 
With Fire malevolent, ,darted/a Spark, at 
Or what fierce Sulphur clſe, to this End made, 4 ER, 
I comment not; the hot Horſe, hot as Fire, 
Took Toy at this, and fell to what Diſorder 
His ac could give his Will, bounds, comes on „0s, 
Forgets ſchool - doing, being therein train d,. | 
And of kind Manage, : Pig-like he whines 
At the ſharp Rowel,. which he frets at -—Ag | 
Than any jot obeys ;' ſeeks all foul means 
Of boiſterous and rough Jadry, to diſſeat 
His Lord that kept i ic bravely: When IR 13 


ſeems particularly benutiſul when expreſſive of 41 of the tender Paſ. 
| ſions, whether of Joy or Sorrow, and after I had inſerted it in my 
Notes, I found i in the laſt Speech of fo Play a nme of it: 


780 abb m 
a, But one Hour fince, I was as dearly forry, | 
3 As glad of Arcite : — 
The repeated Uſe of the fame Adverb, in the dne Beate is noe th 
Inſtance of that Tautology ſpoke of in the laſt Note of the firſt Scene 
of this Play, for'a Metaphor repeated differs much from ſimple Words, 
Words, when they occur twice, mult generally have' the ſame Ideas 
fix'd to them; but Metaphors always containing double Ideas, with a 
Similitude between them, or, as has been frequently .obſerv'd, being 
ſhort. Similes, they ſhould be as. Jeldom Sr as pas: as the 
| ag bins ſhould not * * zo b Wie 
& 4 en 


— 
* — 
Prey 


e „ Noble Kiifo 115 


When neither Curb would crack, C Girth en 
Ping ĩͤ a1 a 8 
Diſ.root his Rider he he rew, bor e S267) "i 
A He kept him *cween his Legs, on his hind Hooks on end 
| he ſtands, arts 
That Arcitès Legs twig dick thin his Head, : 
Seem'd with ſtrange Art to hang: His Victor 3 Wreath | 7 
Even then fell off his Head: And preſently | 10 4 
Backward the Jade comes o'er, and his full Paize 
Becomes the Rider's Load : Yer is he living, 1 0 85 * 


Frring ' 


i But ſuch a Veſſel *cis that floats but for bock — 
r The Surge that next approaches: He much defres! 6 25 5 . 
To have ſome Speech with you: Lo he appears. £ ; 5M 
Euter Theſeus, Hippolita, Emilia, Arcite i ing cb, „ 
1 Pal. O miſerable end of our Alliance!!! wn -— 
; (107) The Gods are mighty! Arcite, if thy Hearty. | 54 


1 95 worthy manly Heart be yet unbroken, by do 6 ent 

A Give me thy laſt Words ; I: am Nala Icy 906112 61 1 

5 One that yet loves thee dying wech. J 
211 Arc. Take Emilia, O 
5; And with her all the World's: Joy: Reach 8 Hand 

"BD Farewel ; Pve told. my laſt Hour 3 (208 )Þ — talſe © 5 E 
54.5 10 #7 n a "Fc. 4 3 et 
(107) The Gods are WR proto if thy eat. pw * n 


Thy worthy, wen: Heart be et. unbroken; 
Give me thy laft Words, 4 J The falſe 2 W ed ES, 1 


Mr. Theobald into a wrong Track. He reads, 


ö The Cords are mighty, Arcite, of thy — 2.24 : 5 E 

| Thy worthy, &C. A 
Paf. He quotes Henry VIII. and web fe. 5 Dacbe of Mal: | 45 «tf wick 
1 my There the Cords of Life broke. . „„ 
. But as Arcite had been but juſt before wounded by a Fall, 1 is no 


Boom tor ſuch a Keflexion: No, Palamon ſtill adhering to the juſtice > 
of his Cauſe, and now finding that both the Promiſes of Mars and 
. Venus, which ſeem' d fo contradictory, were hecome true, he naturall7 
ot un makes an Acknowledgment of the. Power of the Gods z and then turn - 
ing to his Friend, dehres that if he has any Life left, he would exert 
ir in taking his laſt Farewel in OR: Different Points oy outs” 
degſe very clearly. 

(108) — 15 falſe;] 1 believe- the: Reader will not be u | 
convinc'd, that Arcite had been falſe, But our Authors ſeem to have 
been ſo poſſeſs'd of the Story from Chaucer, that they even forgot that 
5 2 had inſerted an eſſential Part of it, de Oath . the two. - 

1 Kinſmen 


N ING —_— - = 
— — — — — 4 = 
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100 The 755 Wable K; Men. 
Let never treacherous; forgi 


ve me, Conn: 
One Kiſs from fair Emilia : *Tis done: any tire t] 
Take her, I die,” © » 1 

Pal. Thy brave Soul ſeek m. E's 

Emil. Pll cloſe thine Eyes, Prince 3 ; bleed Souls be wit 


thee, 
 Thow art a right wad Man, and while * 1. 
This Day I give to Tears. # 


Pal. And I to Honour. | 
Te /. In this Place firſt you . Even very here | | 
I ſundred you, acknowledge to the pans | 8 


Our Thanks that you are living: 


His Part 1s play'd, and though it were a= - Chon - 
He did it well, your Day is length*ned, and . 
The bliſsful Dew of Heav'n does (109) arouze you: 


The powerful Venus well hath grac'd her Altar, 


And given you your Love: Our Maſter Mars 


Has vouch'd his Oracle, and to Arcite gave 
The grace of the Contention: So the Deities | 


Have ſhew*d due Juſtice ; Bear this hence. 

Pal. O Couſin, | | 
That we ſhould things ae which do * us 
The Loſs of our Deſire; that nought could buy 


* 3 but Loſs of dear Love. 


. Never Fortune 


L ph y.a ſubtler Game: The Coonne'd angle 
The 15 


ictor has the Loſs; yet in the Paſſage 


The Gods have been moſt equal: Palamon, 


Your Kinſman hath confeſs'd the right of th“ r 


Did lie in 1 td for you firſt ſaw her, and 


1 never to Fe but * s to aff eb . in Love. This, 
as was before obſerv d, would juli Palamen's\ Anger and render him 
the more amiable Character. "This ſeems the whole that is wanting 
(which-might be added in three Lines) to render this Play equal to 


 Cymbaline, Meaſure for Meaſure, Twelfth-Night, As you like; it. 1 — all 
the Plays of the Second Claſs of Sha leſpear; and to The Maid's Tra- 


ech, The Falſe One, The. Bloody Brother, the King and No Kings 


ge 
 Philaſter, The Double Marriage, and the reſt of the. Firſt-rate; wy 


of Beaumont and Fletcher. 

(109) — en 1 i. e. awater, heist. bedew = the 
French, . a 8 | | 
55 


4 . * 


FT" Mable Kt nſmun.. 


Bren then proctaim*d your Fancy: He. reftor vr hi 155 ? a I 
As your ſtoPn Jewel, and deſir d your Spirit: 

To ſend him hence forgiven ; the Gods my Juſtice 
Take from my Hand, and they themſelves become 
The Executiohers : Lead your Lady off; += 
And call your Lovers from the Stage of Death, 

Whom I adopt my Friends. A Day or two +/+, 


Let us look ſadly, and give Grace unto | DE 1 
The Funeral of Arciie, in whoſe end * ok EY a 
The Viſages of Bridegrooms well put on, i 
And ſmile with dg 3 for whom an Hour, - N 
But one Hour ſince, I was as dearly ſorry, N wh wt 


As glad of Arcite: And am now as glad, 

As for him ſorry. O you (110) heav*aly. N 

What Things you make of us? For what we. lack... wy m 
We laugh, for what we have are forty ſtill, 7 
Are Children in ſome kind. Let us be thankful | 

For that which is, and with you leave Da” 

That are above our: ae : 1 80 © 

And bear us like the Time. " [Arif Eaten, 


(110) - heav' ly Chan's ij. e. 3 WO. 60 4 
their Will, whoſe "Operations are | IPO pur Power To err Ai 
ne ſe the Bis of them. ELOISE r 

5 7 Dy 6 * 1 4 
x . 4 | 5 E 13 
7 * 4 ; 75 7 
. 4. 1 
| 1 11 | 4 
= 145 a 


is _ EPI: 
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1. 2 UL D now wy Je how ye like FY Play, ; 
But as it is with School. Boys, cannot 2 MR 


I'm cruel fearful: Pray yet, ſtay a while, 


And let me look upon ye: No Man ſmile ? 
Then it goes hard ] ſee; be that bas 

Lov'd a young handſom Wench then, ſhow his Face: ; 

*Tis ftrange if none be bere, and if he will pod 
Heainſt bis Conſcience, let him biſt and killt! 
Our Market : *Ti is in vain, * ſee, to ſtay . : th | 

Have at the worſt can come, then, Now Lad ſe 00 ? 


= 


And yet miſtake me not T am not bold 


We've no fuch Cauſe. If the Tale we hw told 

(For "tis no other ) any way content ye, | 

(For jo that honeft Purpoſe it was meant ye) 

We have our End; and ye ſhall have ere long 24 

(111) J dare ſay many a better; to prolong 

Your old Loves to us; We, and all our Might, 
Reſt at your Service; Gentlemen, good N t. Flouriſh. 


(111) 7 dare ſay many a better, ] Here the ſame Modeſty of 
the Authors ſhews itſelf as in che Prologue, and ſtrengthens the Pro- 
bability of the two great Authors Gan nearly an equal Share of the 
Play. Had Fletcher finiſh'd a Work of PAT. 7 Year's, he would pew 
bably have —_— in a a Sele 
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DRAMA 71S PERSONE. 


S 7, DE 6 N. e 
jerry, Irathers and Kings of France and 
Theodoret, Auſtracia. 

Martell, 2 Soldier, Friend to Theodoret. 


Protaldye, Gallant to Brunhalt. . 


A 11 L-- 


Bawdher, 37 700 Pander 


Lecure 


Viey, @ disbanded Officer. 
T0 Fo Ox . 5 


% 


| Brunhale, Mather fo Thierry and Theodoret. 


Ordella, he King of OY Daughter, marry t to 
Thierry. 


Memberge, Theodoret's Dag: 


Ladies. 
Revellers. 


Courtiers. OE, 
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entre, Bunk t and; Baby 2 
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— 
ö 13 1 
OE » : 


1 AX me with theſs hot 1 
| I; 


J 


cod, Yau” re too ſudden 3 Y 74 a =, 

do but gently tell you what. 8 
"And what may bend your Honour! 

B Courſes, 7. 1 wy | i 1 . ee? . 


x. + y 


We 250 = 3 by your Mind chat g grants no » Like 
; And all your Actions follow, which lobe? people = 
That ſee but through a Miſt of Circumſtance | 


Dare term Armbicious 3 all your * hide Sores 


; 


23 


* 
* 


(1) Tax me with theſe bot Tainters 21 Mr. Theobald „„ 
bt Taints 3 and indeed I meet with no Inſtance of Tainters but here, 
but always underſtood it, as Things that taint, a Derivation 


P 
dab, conſonant to. to nme en 
it, - 


: . : n * 
0 


e Opening 


122 Toe Tragedy f 
(2), Opening in the end to nothing but Ulcers, _ | .. 
Your Inſtruments like theſe may call the World, 
And with a fearfu] Clamor, to examine 
Why, and to what we govern. From Example, 
If not for Virtue's ſake, ye may be honeſtt 
There have been great ones, good ones, and tis neceſſary, 
Becauſe you are yourſelf, and by yourſelf, 

A ſelf. piece from the touch of Power and Juſtice, 

- You ſhould command yourſelf; You may imagine, 
(Which cozens all the World, but chiefly Women) 
The Name of Greatneſs glorifies your Actions; 
And ſtrong Power, (3) like a Pent-houſe promiſes 
To ſhade you from Opinien; take heed Mother, 
And let us all take heed ; (4) theſe moſt abuſe us. 

The Sins we do, People behold through Opticks, 
Which ſhews them ten times more than common Vices, 
And often multiplies them: Then what Juſtice _ 
Dare we inflict upon the weak Offenders 
When we are Thieves ourſelves? _ 5 | 
Brun. This is Martell. 

© Studied and pen'd unto you, whoſe baſe Perſon 

I charge you by the love you owe a Mother, 
And as you hope for Bleſſings from her Prayers, 
Neither to give Belief. to, nor Allowance : 

Next I tell you, Sir, you from whom Obedience 


(2) Opening in the end to nothing but Ulcers.], The ancient Cg, 
Poets were certainly not ſufficiently cautious of properly accenting 
their Verſes, inſomuch that it may be doubted whether they thought 
the Rule of accenting the even Syallables (viz. the ſecond, fourth, 

 fixth, eighth and tenth) a neceſſary Part of our Meaſure. Thu 
Line has the Accent upon all the odd Syallables, and, tho! the 
Thought is Poetry, it is not Verſe at all. Our Authors indeed in 
have ſuch good Ears, and this is ſo eaſily made right Meaſur, 
that it may probably be a Corruption and the Original have run 
To nothing opening in the end but Ulcerr. 
See the Rule above more fully explain d with the Exception it admin 
in a Note in the firſt Scene of Vit without Money, © 
(3) — — ie Pent bouſe promiſe] Former Editions. 


(4) — 


9 


* 


=theſe moft abuſo u. . 

f The Sins we do, & c.] By this Pointing theſe relate to bim; 
but then the Conſtruction of the Sequel becomes much embaraſo d. 
By changing the Points and making ibeſe refer to the Antecedents 
Greatneſs and Power, all runs caly, 1 Y 


n heads Shen i. — 4 . 2. 


—— 


; PR Te r 1 


jerry a _Theodoret, rz3 
Thierry and The ret. =. 


7s ſo far fled, that you dare tax a Moher, ee 
Nay further, brand her Honour with your Slanders, x 

And break into the Treaſures of her Credit, 7511 

Your Eaſineſs is abuſed, - your Faith fraighted 


With Lies, malicious Lies; your Merchant Miſchief 8 ; 
He that ne er knew more Trade than Tales, . onbing 


Suſpicions into honeſt Hearts; what you or 3 : 28 5 
Or all the World dare lay upon my Worth, 00 0. 
This for your poor Opinions: I am ſne n, 
And ſo will bear myſelf, whoſe Truth and which 2 fo 
Shall ever ſtand as far from theſe DeteCtions. 
As you from Duty ; get you better Servants, ' + OE 


People of honeſt Actions without Ends be A 


And whip theſe Knaves my þ they eat your F vou, 
And turn em unto Poiſons: My known Credit, 
Whbom all the Courts o'this ade Wi have envied, | 
(5) And happy ſhe could cite me, brought i in Wet, 
She in my Hours of Age and Rer. e IM 
When rather Superſtition Thould be Deg,” N 
And by a Ruſh that one Day's warmth i 
Hath ſhot up to this e e We wy Jute, WY 1 
Which is his Life, STA FOE. SI a | 
'Theod; This is an Impudence, - 4 SUDS LF MN 
And he muſt tel} you ſo, that l n now - Hs 
Brought ye a Son's Obedience, and now breaks i it 
Above the Sufferance of a Son. os e 05 
Baud. Bleſs us! e e nl 
For I do now begin to (6) feel yer FOAMS 
Tucking into a Halter, and the Laar 


. fron me, one W at my Len 0. 


2 Beod. 


(6) 3 po —— — 


Turning fr om me) ene; into a „ Bales, is no very - 
catural Expreſſion, and nothing is ſo common as for Words to be re- 


peated | 


mo "the OT] TT 8 
Op =, Pal”: : 


Tbeod. Theſe Truts are no bla 's Tales, bur all Men 
Troubles 
They are, tho ugh your ſtran ngeGreaels would ora em: 


3 þ 


Witneſs the i Libels, almoſt Ballads  _ 
2 In every Place almoſt of every Province. 
re made upon your Luſt ; Tavern Diſcourſess 


Crowds Hoy wich Whiſpers ; nay, the Holy Temple 
Are not without your Curls: Now you would bluſh, 
But your black tainted Blood dare not Pear 1 l 
For fear I ſhould fright that too. 3: th 
Brun. O ye Gods! 


eee ee eee bey ſee yourAdion; 


And your conceal'd Sins, though you _ like n 
Lie level to their Juſticſe. a, wi 

Brun. Art thou a Son? 

Tbeod. The more my ſhame is of o bad a bare, 
And more your Wretchedneſs you let me beſo; —_ 
But Woman, for a Mother's Name hath left me 

Since you have left your Honour, mend theſe ruins, 
And build again ter RAO Fame; and fairly, | 
(Your moſt intemperate Fires have burnt ;) — quickly 
Within theſe ten Days take a Monaſtery, _ 
A moſt ſtrict Houſe, a Houſe where none may whiter, 
Where no more Light i is known but What og am F 
Believe there is a Day, where 00 en [410 
Nor Comfort but in Tears. 1 5 1 

Brun. O Miſery! 

Theod, And there to cold Repentance, 4 fiarv'd beau 
Tie your ſucceeding Days; or curſe me Heav'n 


If all your guilded Knaves, Brokers, and Bedders, 


Fa in one Line from another by a falſe Glance of the Printer' 
'There are a hundred Inſtances mention'd of this in this Edition; 

Fo or Which reaſon the common Word of being #uc#'d in a Halter 

ſeems probably the true Reading. It is not only a more common 

a better Expreſſion, but more droll, and in Character. 


„ "IS; 72 N {4 


(7) Tn every Place, almoſ in every Province, ] Every Place being 


| Bae more minutely particular than every Province, the almofi ſeemi 
9 plac'd here. It is not very material os TIO more . 


In every Place almoſt of every Province, 
i.e, In * Corner of every Province of our r Kingdom, | wi 
. ven 


rng 


omg — 6808 22 


AM 
fad pond tannat Pom. —>M EL Can 


. =-> A&A hey 


„ 0 Dan, op tw 


pre the true one. 


1 built ſrom nothing, ſtrong Protaldyey : ....." & 


Be not made ambling Geldings ; all your Maids, 0 5 
If that Name do not ſhame? em, fed with ü 4 
To ſuck away their Rankneſs ; and JON" A 
Only to — Pictuxes and dead ee, e 3 5 


Brun. . a not date you. Ways 
Nor lay a Propheſy upon your N EM 
Though Heav'n might grant me both; veehankful, e 
I nouriſh'd ye, twas 1, I groan'd for you, 
Twas I felt what you ſuffer'd, L lamented - 
When Sickneſs or ſad Hours held back your geren 1 
(8) Twas I pray'd for your ſleeps, I watch d your W 5 . 
My daily Cares and Fears, that rid, plaid, walk d. 
Piſcours d, diſcover'd, fed and faſhion d youu .. 


To what you are, and am I thus rewarded? 


Theod, But that I know theſe Tears Icould daat on eme 
And kneel to catch em as they fall, then knit em 0 
Into an Armlet, ever to be honour'd 3 92 
But Woman they are dangerous Drops, deceitful, Lag, [4 
Full of the Weeper, Anger and 1 Nature... 1 21s et 

Brun, In my laſt Hours deſpis CLE it. 16 5 785 72K 4) 

Tbeod. That Text ſhauld tell! n c nit B L 

How ugly it becomes you to err chiss... 
Your Flames are ſpent, nothing but Smoke: 3 5 
And thoſe (9) your Favour and your Bounty ſuccours, 
Lie not with you, they do but lay Luſt on you, 
And then embrace 2% as they caught a Pally ; 3 


5 - 
3 8. 15 4 4 


(8) 1 J pay'd for your feeps, — To watch 8 while 


| he's ſleeping cannot ſimply: be ſaid to pay for his fleep ;. a Metaphor of 


that Nature would require a further Explanation, as, I pay*d for your 
ſleep at the Price of my own Wacchings. As nothing of that Nature 


appears, it is moſt probable that it is Omid ian of Letter 
is therefore reſtore i pray d. n " 5 


(9) —your ropes and your. Boun ers, ] Suffirs ma be under. 
ſlood, 7. e. your Bounty | ſuffers 00 l og, Self But Pavour 

Bounty do more than ſuffer that Familiarity, Gor they pay for it too: 
therefore both Mr. Symgſan and I doubt its, being genuine, or rather 
fully believe it not ſo, but our Conjectures differ : wi Fad inſerted fears. 
and he ſent me faccours. The former ſeems the better Word, but the 
laiter is nearer the Trace of the Letten, on N Account it; is moſt 


© Your 


1 a Theodorct. : Ae . 


= 23 Ye, 
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Your Power they may a and like en Jenn 3.7 

Commit with ſuch a Guſt. 4 

Baud. 1 will take whipping; | 

And pay a Fine now. [Bait Bandhs 

|  Theod. But were ye once Pa 

Or fall'n in Wealth, like Leaves they would ere 

And become browſe for every Beaſt; you will'd me 

To ſtock myſelf with better Friends, and Servancs * 

With what Face dare you ſee me, or any Mankind, 

That keep a Race of ſuch unheard of Relicks 
Bawds, (10) Leachers, Leeches, Female Fornications, 

And Children in their Rudiments to Vices, oY 

Old Men to ſhew Examples, and leſt Art 

Should loſe herſelf in act, to call back Sen 

Leave theſe, and live like Mobo; I told you how! S el 

And when your Eyes have dropt away Remembrance 

Of what ycu were, I am your Son; perform it. LE. 
Brun. Am I a Woman, and no more 5 8 in me 

To tie this Tyger up, a Soul to no End, | 

Have I got ſhame and loſt my Will? Brunbalt, 

From this accurſed Hour forget thou bor'ſt him, 

Or any Part of thy Blood gave him living, 

Loet him be to thee an Antipathy, — | 

A thing thy Nature ſweats at, and turns backwards * 

Throw all the Miſchiefs on him that thyſelf z | 

Or Women worſe than thou art, have Ny,” 

And kill him drunk, or doubtful. - 


Enter Bawdher, Protaldy ye and Lecure, > : 
Bawd. Such a Sweat © 5 \ = - 
N 


ESA. we % an we Ea 


My Mw 


2 » 2 O> = 


I never was in yet, clipt of my Mintel, 3 
My Toys to prick up Wenches withal! uphold me, 
It runs like Snow-balls through me. E 
Brun. Now my Varlets, 5 e 

My Slaves, my running Thoughts, my Exccuions : 


(10) Colbert; Las ped Paley Editions. As we can find no 
ſuch Word as Letches, Mr. Symp /on and I are forc'd to treat it as 4 
Corruption and read Loches, i. e. Bloodſuckers, a Name w ell adapted 
to Strumpets, and. I find in the fifth Act, 1 ee the . 
of Theodoret, is call'd * this Name. | B 1 

aw 


Al, 


Baud, Lord hh be betet 


Brun. Hell take ye 


all. 


Baud. We ſhall. be gelt. 
Brun. Your Miſtreſs, 


Your old and honour d Miſtreſs, wi urd a Curls, 2 
| Suffers for your baſe Sins; I muſt be cloyſter d. 
Mew'd up to make me virtuous; who 5 help this? 


Now you ſtand ſtill like Statues : Come Protaldje, \; 


One kiſs before. I periſh, kiſs hae: 2 


Another, and a third. 
Lec. I fear not gelding 


As long ſhe holds this Way. 


Brun. | f 
That unlike Lump of mine, (1 will win 1 Miſtreſs; 3 


Muſt I be chaſt, P 


The young Colt, | 


rotaldye ? 


Pro. Thus, and thus 3 Lady. 


Brun, It ſhall be ſo, let him ſeck «Fool for Veſtals, 
Here is my Cloyſterr.. 


Lec. But what ſafety, Madam, 


Find you in ſtaying here? | 
Brun. Thou'ſt hit my meaning, 4 £90; 

I will to Thierry, Son of my Bleſſing! „ | 

And there complain me, tell my Tale w. billy, 


That the cold Stones ſhall ſweat; and Statues gs 


5 x 
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And thou ſhalt weep wer a in my r ap 
And theſe forſwear, © 

Bawd. Yes, any thing but gelding gi 
am not yet in quiet, noble Lady, 9 © 
Let it be done to Night, for without doubt { 
To morrow we are Capons. | 7 799 3 


Brun, 8 


Nor any Fo 


65 3 


not ſeem very expreſſive, tho' as it bears 


in the former Line, I ſhall not change it, 
win her from her evil Courſes. 


Winx, 


— 


ſhall not ſeize a | 10 
befriend me but thy Kir, 
Le trale this Behr: 1 live honeſt! 


23 1 h bh, 4h 


a 5 * 
„ 


. thy Mitre J The Ward « win . 

ome Affinity to the Caurſer 
but ſuppoſe it may mean, 
Were a Change neceſſary, we might 
uſe chain, confine (cutting of av in 200 ) or gien, perhaps the beſt, 
Word of all and the neareſt to the aa Reading, fo or Ws two firſt 0 
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And me Horſes private, come e it. [Zaun 


M 7 Wn 1 * 


1 ll wg 


He may as 8 bid dead Men walk; I humbled, 


Or bent below my Power! let Night- dogs tear me, 
And Goblins ride me in my * to kelly, 
Ere I forſake my Sphere. 

Lec. This Place you will. 

Brun. What's that ta you, or any, 
(12). Ye Droſs, you powder'd Pigsbones, rubarb Ge 
Muſt you know my Deſigns ? a id on *. 
The Proverb makes but Fools. 

Pro. But noble Lady. 

Brun. You are a ſaucy Aſs too, of 1 will bot, 
If you but anger me, till a Sow-gelder rag 
Have cut you all like Colts, hold me and kiſs me, 5 
For I am too much troubled ;. make up my Treaſure, 


4 4 . 


JJ 


nter T heodoret, Martell, A 
Theod. Though I aſſure myſelf, Martell, your Coun 


Had no end but Allegiance and my Honour; 49 


Yet I am jealous, I have paſs'd the bounds 


Of a Son's Duty; for ſuppoſe her wonſe 


(13) Than your Report, not by bare Circumſtance | 


But evident Proof confirm'd, has given her out; 


Yet ſince all Weakneſſes in a Kingdom are 
No more to be ſeverely puniſh'd, than 
The Faults of Kings are by the Thunderer, 
As oft as they offend, to be reveng d; | 
If not for Piety, yet for Policy, _ | 

Since ſome are of neceſſity to be ſpar'd, 

I might, and now I wiſh I had not look'd 


With ſuch ſtrict Eyes into the Follies. Mart. no 5 


(12) Ye Doſs,. ] Not finding Doſs in any Gloſſary, I am fore' 
to treat it as corrupt, and ſuppoſe Dreſi or Dolt to 1 been the 
ori 

(13) Than you report, not by bare Circumflance 

But evident Proof confirm'd, has given her out a The Ons. 


mar ſeems deficient here, but it is eaſily cur id ewo' o Ways, the moſt 


probable I ſhall inſert, but it might be, | 
: Than you report, not that are C ircumflance 


wy 


— 


2222 


Fo 
u the 


zun 
» moſt 


A 


From this laſt great Act; firſt in the Reſtraint 


"Sa — Theodore. > 


A Duty well diſcharg'd: is never followed 
By ſad Repentance, nor did you! Highneſs « erer 

ake Payment of the Debt 00 ons ow'd her, benet - a 
Than in your late Rep rools, nat of her, bur 
Thoſe Crimes that made her worthy of Reproof. 
The moſt remarkable Point in which Kings e 1 
From private Men, is that they not alone; | 7 0 
Stand bound to bein themſelxes 1 innocent, D eh. 
But that all ſuch as are allied to them boo 
In Nearneſs, or Dependence, by their Cites 1500 
Should be free from Suſpicion of all Crime 3 61% IC 
And you have reapꝭd 20 50 Benefit 295 o 


(14) Of her loe-Pleafives, you remove th; E | 
From others of the like Licentiouſnefs;. | © 155 
Then when 'tis known that your "OG teins 
Extended to your Mother, who, dares hope for. 10g. 


The leaſt Indulgence or Connivence n 0 S 
The eaſieſt, ſlips that may pen e bn, 
To you, or to the Kinglom? 51181 Mit a 1] 

Wend. I muſt grant % „ om 1690 0 


Your Reaſon good, Martell, if as thei is 

My Mother, the had been my Subject, or 

That only here ſhe could eben to 

A Place of Being; but I know her Tre, 1 1. 50G 

And Fear (if chi Word become a King) - 

That in diſcoyering her, I have let looſe a N oft 8 

Tigreſs, whoſę Rage being fhut up eee a - ee 

Was grievous only to herſelf; which brought 

Into the View of Light, her Cruelt y, 

Provok*d by her own Shame, will turn on TY 

That fooliſhly preſum'd t let her ſe: 

The loath'd Shape of her own Deformity. | | 
Mart. Beaſts of that Nature, when revelliogs Threats 

Begin to appear only in eie W 0 


14 Of her Shree] ht ie poſibly. 

7 be inerretd, 
abandon'd, loft f oodneſs, | "Bu ay. mY 2; ot the natur wry N 
E Was probably w true one. Mer. Symp/in too conjectur'd looſe, bat 


© adds another Conjecture, I PI 
Expreſſion worthy of oor rs Laſs mers 3 198 wn T 


ol, X. 1. | Or 


9 130 7 gad of i 


Or any Motion chat may give Suſpicion n 
Of the leaſt Violence, ſhould be chainꝰd usß 
Their Fangs and Teeth, and all their means of bur, el 
Par'd off, and knock*d vut ;'and' ſo made unable 
To do ill, they would ſoon begin to loath it. 8 
I' apply noelungs but had your Grace bur done, | [T 
Or would do yet, what your leſs forward Zeal 
In Words did only threaten, far leſs Danger ine 
Would grow from acting it on her, than — oy 44 
Perhaps have Being ſrom her Apprehenſion 
Of what may once be practis d: For believe i Up") 90102 
Who confident of his dn Power, preſumes bak 
To ſpend Threats on an Enemy, that hath means ae 
To ſhum the. worſt they can effect, gives — ö 
To keep off his on Strength; nay more, Aae 
; Himſelf, and lies unguarded gainſt all aha 
l Or Doubt or Malice ſe coor: wo I oy 01 be 
—_ Typbeod. Tis true. agua! "gt Ry 
| And ſuch a deſperate Cure'T wakes have d, 9 1 
If the intemperate Patient had not ben 
So near me as a Mother; but to heerttv 


= And from me, gentle Unguents wrch were 01651 46 pt 
1:1 To be apply'd; and as Phyſicians, ' * vi 
= When they are ſick of Fevers, eat chenſeves | | 
=_ Such Viands as by their Directions are ai 15 
Forbid to others, though alike diſcas' 9155 80 n! 
= So ſhe conſidering what ſhe is, may callnge i og 
| Thoſe Cardials to reſtore her, by her pon dw cog] 
| And Privilege, which at no Suit muſt be N 
Granted to others. 717 1 l prey * 1 any 
Mart. May your pious Gl hin nad ved b 107010 


| A 7-10 n. by 49. 
: | Enter Vine... ag 21 ogu 
head. What laught you at, Sir? * 
Vitry. 1 have ſome Occaſion, 

I ſhould not elſe ; and the ſame Cauſe 1 
That makes me do fo, may beger i in. vu 1 
_ contrary Effect. Jv bl 

_ Theod. "Why, what's the Mater ? to yi 1 5 


Effect but what it any at, 1am duent. A cike 1 


Jin 


1 eee, 131 


Piry. 1 fee and.joy to fee that ſometimes poor Men. : 
(And moſt of them are good) ſtand more debt 
For means to breathe to ſuch as are. held vitious . 
Than thoſe that wear, like H UAE i on their For cha 


Tryambitious Titles of juſt 3 virtuous. 

_ Speak to the Pur rpaſe,.::" 5. 2 ͤ BN. 
ry. Who would e re gee though „ 
T 4 3 old Queen, your Highnels 7 Mite, Fn 
Into whoſe Houſe (which was an Academ, 5 
In which all Principles of Luſt were N Wn. you 
No Soldier might preſume. to ſet his Wan 5 If 
At whoſe moſt bleſſed Interceſſion | 5 : 


All Offices in the State were charitabl/ß "Te: wd nin 
Confer'd on Pandars, oer worn Chamber Wi | 
icians as knew how, to Kill 


That ſhe I fa Hhould | at the length, p rovide |. * Ages "DF 
That Men ay War, and honeſt younger Brothers, 
That would not owe their feeding to their Cod- piece, . 
(15) Should be eſteem d of more than Moths or Brotes, 
05 men Ä ĩð d OG 
Theod. I am glad to hear i is 
Prithee what Courſe takes ſhe to do this?. 3 
Vitry, One that can't fail; ſhe and her virtadus Train, 
Wi'her Jewels, and all that was worth the carrying; 
The laſt: Night left the Court, arid; as *tis more 
Than faid, for tis confirm'd by ſuch as . pa 
She's fled unto your 8 7757 20 900.9675, þ 
_ HOW? 2 HOES, DT 
117 Nay ſtorm not, 24%. IQ | 4c SAIF aa A5 
For if that wicked Tongue of L1G bath not 4 
Forgot its Pace, and Thierry be a Prince 
Of ſuch a fiery Temper, as Report 
Has given him out for; you ſhall, have. 1 10 TY 


Such FRE Men as ne 250 d tank 1 too 


. _ wann 


l $75 5 
7 7 


3 1 | 
(t 9 Should be efleentd wT- more 15 W or 1 wwe all 


three concurr'd in reſtoring Maths for AS. tho! mA the * 
thority of any one Edition. 


$8 3 1. s „ Fo 


* 2 oy b F - 9 1 * 
; * $ 2 4 * 3 8 Fa 
, i 2 F — F 

* 


1 


| For bio yo; 468 whom Peony} - = 
Pray Heavn RE the 8000 old Woman bert. 


Mart, 1 forefaw this.” N 5 210 17 ry "19 1 


| E J hear a Tem elt coming, FIVE FG} 80 
That ſings fine and my Kingdom's Ruin: Haſte 8 11 
And cauſe a Troop of Horſe to fetch her back; 
Yet ſtay——why ſhould I ufe means to btin £8 | 
A Plague that of berſelf hath jeft me?” 
Our Soldiers up, we'll ſtand upon our Guard, 
For we ſhill be attempted. - YR forbear, ich nl 
The Inequality of our Power will yield e be 2 ol 
Nothing but loſs in their Defeature ; We Fa 
" Muſt be gone, and done fuddenly ; fave” your 1 ble, 
In th IH uſe no Counſel but mine eee, = + 9. 1-7 
That courſe though dangerous is beſt. See 451 
Our Daughter be in Readineſs, to attend . 1 
Martell, your Company, and honeſt rich 5 $1047 Rds 
Thou wilt along with me. „ alt 1 
Vim. Yes any where, h O E Url 
8 Tube, x pat ny er. . Eutun. 


— 8 22 Tart 1d — — Ti oh . 
+ Af 
K 
$3035 4 at 


Eur Thierry PEPE £7 Ong * 


Tier. VO are here in a Sanctuary; and that viper 
(Who ſince he hath forgot eo be a N 1 K 
I much diſdain to think of as a Brother?) | 
Had better, in deſpight of all the Gods, 
To have raz d their Temples; and furnddomntirt 
Than in his impious Abuſe of you, 
I' have call'd on my juſt er. i 154 10 
Brin, Princely Sonn, vid 54 in ah 
And in this worthy of a nearer: ſve: 
I have in the Relation of my Wrongs + . . 
Been modeſt, and no Word my Tongue deliver'd 
T'expreſs my inſupportable Injuries, - 
| But gave my Heart a Wound ; Nor has my Grief, 


Being 


© Fr kay e oo on 


Being 


Being, from what l ſiffer ; 7 hs 1 ah 3 A 


Degenerate as he is, ſhould be the A 7 OT 5 W 1 
Of my Extremes, and force me to . HE 
(16) The Fires of brotherly Affection, m 5 15. 
Which ſhould make but one Flam 3 15 = e 550. — of: 

Thier. That part of hid, (1.3009 3nd! 4 


As it deſerves, ſhall burn no more; Ct I " not ir 6+ 
The Tears of Orphans, Widows, « or all Pa 1 
As dare acknowledge him to be their Lor 2 
Join'd to your Wrongs, with kis Hez art-blood * P. wer 
To pur it out, And you, and tele your ag 11 

Who in our Favours ſhall find Cauſe to kn 9000 i 5 
In that they left not you, how dear y we hold LLP i 


Y 
—4 y # 4 


og give Theodoret to underſtand © Bile 
Re pe the prizeleſs Jewel, which 155 As 
in you, Mother in you ; © © 


I which Lam more proud (18) to be * genen EA 
Than if th' abſolute Rule of all the Work ph 
Were offer'd to this Hand; once thore you' re 'Feleo one, F 
Which with all Ceremony doe to Greatulefss N 
I would make known, but chat our Juſt Revehg 1 b 
Admits not of Delay: Your Hand, Lord Cant: + Che 


$5 552 Enter Protaldye, with Soldiers. TX F 


Brun, Your Favour and his Merit 1 may fay 
Have made him a 3 buf 1 0 e 1 Nn 


# \ . 


(16 5 divith 
) The Fires of brotherly 4 :2ion,] JM. a Nas as 
put in the Margin, Eteocles and Polynicgs. The Metapher is a noble 
Alluſion to the remarkable Poetic Wau of the e oo „ K ark 
1 and flying aſunder. 
17 or 1 
The Tears o Orphans, Wiki, or at 4531 1 Here 0 2 or nr 
the ſecond Line ſeems to _ juſtled out the true- Particle not from 
the firſt ; unleſs or , may 255 euer: But I remember no Inſtance 
of any ſuch Uſe of it. Sentiment ſeems, his Flame of Life 
ſhall burn no more; not if the Tears 0 all that 6 with him whom 
I will purſue with War and Devaſtations ; not if your Wrongs an 
his own Heart · blood can extinguiſh it. I make a 101 Pauſe at the 
of the Sentence, where before tbere was oply a Semicolon. 
(18) — 7 be the Donor,] Owner ſeem'd at rſt er 
I the true Reading both to Mr. ympſon and myſe 
$$ Your 


5 184 : "Th Papi f 


Your Subjefts will receive it. 


Thier. How, my. Subjedts ? _ ee ee, . 


What do you make of me? Oh Elan My Subjects 3 
How ns ſhould I eſteem the Name of Prins, F 
If that poor Duſt were any thing beſore 
The Whirlwind of my abſolute Command? 7 
Let em be happy, and reſt ſo contents! 
They pay the Tribute of their Hearts and 108 „ 
To ſuch a Prince, that not alone has Power ” 
To keep his own, but to increaſe it; that 
Although be hath a Body may add to . 


* 


n 
The fam'd Night- labour of firong Hercules, | „ 


Let is the Maſter of a Continence __ 
That fo can temper it, that I forbear _ f 
Their Daughters, and their Wives; whoſe Ha 

ſtrong, -- | 
As yet have neyer 3 by unjuſt E 
Their proper Wealth into my Treaſur ß +» 


But I grow glorious, and let them beware „„ 


That in their leaſt repining at my 9 3 
They change not a mild Prince (for if proyok'd | 
J dare and will be ſo) into a Tyrant. 

Brun. You ſee there's Ho — we * rule = 
And your fall'n Fortunes "2 | | 

Bawd. I hope your Highneſs _ 1 12 
Is pleas d that I ſhould ſtiſf hold my Place with you "as 
For I have been ſo long us'd to provide you 
Freſh Bits of Fleſh ſince mine grew ſtale, that ſurely | 
If caſhir'd now, I ſhall prove a bad Caterer F 
In the Fiſh-Market of cold Chaſtity. 

Lec. For me I am your own, nor ines I firſt. 
Knew what it was to ſerve you, have remembred. 
I had a Soul, but ſuch an one whoſe Efſence © - 
Depended wholly on your wn ORE Pleaſure, 
And therefore Madam . 
Brun. Reſt afſur'd you are 

Such Inſtruments we muſt not loſe. 
Tec. Bawd, Our Service. 
Tbier. You' ve l them , what J your xr Opin 
* of them? | 


In 


2 Fn erer 2 . 


e 


— 


LH 


In this dull time of Peace, we have prepard em 
Apt tor the War. # Ha ? op a Gs . 57 L ; 115 7 2 wolls we MED 5 
Prot. Sir, they have Lim 
That promiſe Strength ſufficient, and rich Armourss 
The Soldiers beſt lov'd Wealth: Mote, it appears © {1 14 


For many of them can diſcharge theiyMusketrs ! wn 

Without the danger of throwing off their Heads, ̃ 

Or being offenſive to the Standers by i 

By ſweating too much backwards; nay I findꝰꝗ90 9:91 u 
\ 


4 They know the right and left hand File, and ma 
Wʒfith ſome Impulſion no doubt be brou gt 
3 pf To paſs the A, B, C, of War, and cm 1 
ac the Horn-. bose. * lf 
bier. Well, that Care is yours 
gh And ſee that you effect it. 2 2 Hd e ad in an 
#3 Prot. I am flow . 1 A e141.) bis , n Ad 27 
o promiſe much; but if within ten Days, '' 5 
Y By Precepts and Examples, not drawn from 
Worm. eaten Preſidents, of the Roman Wars 
#4 But from mine own, I make them not tranſcend + 1: + | 
All that Cer yet bore Arms, let it be fad 
; Protaldye brags, which would be unto: nme 
As hateful as to be eſteem'd a Cowardz/ | (its 1 1 
For, Sir, few Captains know the way to'win *em,. | 
1 And make the Soldiers valiant. (19) You ſhall ſee me 
Lie with them in their Trenches, tale, and drink, 
And be together drunk; and, what ſeems ſtranger, 
We'll ſometimes Wench together, which once practi'd 
(20) And with ſome other rare and hidden Arts 
They being all made mine, I'll breathe'int9 them” 
Such fearleſs Reſolution and ſuch Fervor, © © 
That though J — them to beſiege a Fort, 


Whoſe Walls were 


19) —— You fall ſeem] Former Editions. Corrected by all. 

(20) And auith ſome other care and hidden Acts,] Mr. Sympſon con- 
curr'd with me in reading Arts for 42s, but there ſeems another Cor- 
14pion in the Line; care, is true, is Senſe, but rare is ſo much 


doubt of its being the true Reading. . 0 
5 "= & 18 2 


doret. 135 


They have been dr 1d, nay ver Are erg ARS 9 1071 | 


beter ſuited to the ridiculous Brags of Protaldye, that I have but little 


© 


| 


| The: Trazady ITY 


Not to r fly up ß Hub 21 61 
Like Swallows; and the Parapet onee won, „ 1 1 
For Proof of their Obedience, if I will'd them 
They ſhould leap down again, and what is more, 
By ſome Directions they ſhould 1 275 Weinen A af | 
Not break their. Necks. 423904 pi i 
Thier. This is above Belief, wn 4191 j 
Brun. — on my Knowledge though he hath ok 
muc YC 23193 a; + 
He's able to do more. NS (donn Ta 
Lec. neee IEF f 
Brun. And howſoever in his een 
For ſome few Favours done him by ape. 
He left Aſtrucia; not Theodore. 
Though he was chiefly, ann'd at, could N 
With all his Dukedom's Power, that Shame upon i, 
W hich in his barbarous Malice to EY ee 


He ſwore with Threats © effect. c S 07 
Thier. I cannotibut D oct tb: 2 Sts 
Believe you, Madam. abou. art one Deer 0 
Grown nearer to my Heart, and l ee _—_ 


To have in thee ſo 1 a Plant | 1 
Tranſported hither: In thy Conduct, we d NT 
Go on aſſur d of Conqueſt ; Our Raute 81 118 wE pho $5 2 24 
Shall be with the next Su. bowel tt 101 


Enter Theodoret, Memberge, Martel, oy pe 
Lec. Amazement leave me, 


Tis he. Bawd. We are again 1 Fra. Qur Gu 
a no 1 78 i Defence. Baud. A. o 
our ever ready Wit fail to pr 
We ſhall be all diſcos erd.. 4 __ 52 1 b aq 
Brun. Be not ſo 55 40 
In your Amazement and hour foolith Bears, 
I am prepar'd for't. 
Theod. How? Not one poor Welcoine, 0 
In anſwer of ſo long a Journey made a 
Only to ſee you, Brother. 5 . e Hig 
Tier. I have ſtood x a 


Silent thus er" and am yet unreſolvd 


W bether 


* 


Therher 


Whether to entertain hae my TY! pune 
As fits a Paricide of a Mother's _— a 
Or whether -being a Prince, 1 yet fand bound... i 8 
(Tho? thou art here condemn'd) to give chez hearing. 


3 = J 
Before 3 fooliſh Hope. * a 4 
Nay pray you 1) or deſperate ae, 
(ales thou com'ſt aſſur d, 1 ſtand i in Debt 1 a 
As far to all Impiety as thyſelf) . ws ay W 
Has made thee bring thy Neck unto the 4 n M 
only here, it cannot bur nn dd * 


Sing! 
Draw freſh Blood from thy ſear d- u abends 7. nad 1 
To make thee ſenſible of that Hen which | 
They ever bear about them, that like Mu- 
Like, ſaid I? Thou art worle; ſince thou dar'ſt dine nA 
In her Defame to murder thine alive; - i798 JO 
Theod.” That the that lang ſince; badthe Boldack co.. 1.30 
Be a bad Woman, (though I wiſh! ſome other | - 200 
Should ſo report her) could not want the Gunning. 
Since they go Hand in Hand, to lay fair —— 
On her I Tan EY before, 1 IX 
Nor make I do t e pee 1 43 f 
Your good Opinion of me, and ſo fa Zen by m 
Incens'd your Rage againſt me, = too late 


43 

| come to. plead my nee | $84 # Hs ny 110 * 454 17 
Bran. Io excuſe; dl N i e 
Thy 1 impiouę Wa abs es. 1. * 12 N 2 1 . 4 | ied 
Prot. Rather forc'd with. Fear | 0 196 #0 11 
To be compell'd m ne e 209 


Thier. Forbear. 8 


Theod. This moves not me, and. yu had Lnorben » & 
Tranſported on my own Tutegrity,: : 


1 neither am ſo odious to my Subjects, . Sia 1 
Nor yet ſo barren of Defence, AT 25. P1299 31 
By Force I could have juftified my Guilt: 1 3 2A 
Had I been faulty s bur ſince Innocence 1) 1 1 1 
Is to itſelf an baked Thouſand: Guards, | -- 1 
And that there is no Son, but though he oe . nl 
That Name to an ill Mother, but ſtands — a 
Rather to take away with bis own dungen 
From th* number of her Faults, than for — 

5 75 Security, 


| rgs 8 i Tragedy "= 
Security, to add unto them: This, ber 69 5 5 Soom 


Tbis hath made me to prevent th''Expence 4 
Of Blood on both fides; the Injuries, the Rapes, 
( that ever wait u 5 the War): T 
The Account of all which, ſince you are the Cue, 50 


Believe it, would have been requird from vort i [lt | 
Rather I ſay to offer up my Daughter, 
Who living only could revenge my Death, 2 mY 10 
With my Heart- blood a Sacrifice to your 1 J 
Than that you ſhould draw on re Head more Cure 


Than * 2 2 N eee tant v wg 
To 14 an Er in my 8 not 40. 755 158 iT 
And in his futl-fail'd Confidence, a Shower gh 0 


Of gentle Rain, that falling on the Fire (7 196 fl 
Of my hot Rage hath quenched it. Ha] I 70 

Once more ſpeak roughly to him, and I will, 1 0 
Tet there is ſomething whiſpers to me, that 1 4 
I have ſaid too much. How is my wh divided-- 


Between the Duty of a Son, and } 4549-1 100 
Due to a Brother! yet I am ſwayed: bee, t 10 ry 
And muſt ask of yon, how tis 5 "ro e wot 


You can affect me, that have learned to be Wy Den 
Where tg ſhould pay all Lore: 
Theod. Which ond with Duty, e CT av oY 
Upon my Knees I ſhould be proud: torender, ; n T 


Had ſhe not us' d herſelf fo many Swords N 

To cut thoſe Bonds that ty'd me to it,” n 0 91 
ier. Fie,, ee gy 
No more of that. n 


Tbeod. Alas it is a Wen „„ ett 
I take no Pleaſure to diſcourſe of 3 18 1 Fel. 
It could as ſoon be buried to the World. 
As it ſhould die to me; nay more, I with e 
(Next to my part of Heav'n) that ſhe would 6% 
The laſt part of her Life ſo here, that all 
Indifferent c Judge might condemn me, for 
A moſt malicious Slanderer, nay tax it So 15 
Upon my Forehead : If you hate me, Mother, 23 04s 5h, 
how me to ſuch a Shame; Pray 1 you do, believe it 


# 7 F 6 


Thie 127 Theodoret 
There is no Glory that may fall upon me, #91 dae 1 


i 


Can equal the Delight 1 ſhould c 


In that Diſgrace; provided N 
Of your long baniſh' d Vireues, and Tad Nan, 7 0 
Uſher'd me to it. Pu (ogg el A 

Thier. See, ſhe ſhews herſelf © eb 0351 1 2 


An eaſy Mother, which her Tears c. kaun 


Tel "Tis a good Sign, the comfortableſt Rain 
Jever ſaw.” | 8 

Thier. Embrace: Why this is well, as” 
May never more but Love in you, and Day | my 
On 3855 Part riſe between you. 2 4 3a 1 

Baud. Do you hear, Lord General. 
Does not your new. ſtampꝰd N on the e baden 2 
Begin to grow ſicæ? | e n 

Prot. Yes, I find it fit, e 
That putting off my Armour 1 mond f think « or 5 
Some honeſt Hoſpital to retire to. Baud Sure 
Although J am a Bawd, yet being a Lord. Ve 
They cannot whip me for't, what's your Opinion?” py 

Lec. The Beadle will reſolve you, for T Ws 
There's ſomething that more near concerns e, 5 
That calls u n me. e Is Ch : 

Mart. Note but yonder Scrabes e | 
That liv'd upon the Dang of her baſe rale oe - 
How from the fear that ſhe may. yet PIE honeſt 


Hang down their wicked Heads. e ee 5 no ; 1 
Vit. What's that to me? WE 


Though they and afl the Polcats of i the he Gb en 
Were truſsd together, J perceive not ho- Ong an 
It can advantage me a * 1242 "Way = 


To er to keep me W bein, 
Enter fb... Pet. 44 PE wb 4 83 p : 84 i 9 


Thir. How, from whence? ET 0m 

Pit. Theſe Letters will reſolve your Grace, 1 

Thier, What ſpeak they? "en 
How all things meet to make me this Day happy ? 5 85 
Se, Mother, Brother, to your Reconcilement 
Another Bleſſing almoſt — to t . 


* 


- 
! 


: EP 
Is ? 
- 


The . 1 


Is TIA * de me; my contracted 7 9 od x: 
Or della, Daughter of wiſe Datarich, ... Ef %Y 


The King of Arragon, is on our Confines 3 : 1 +) tp » fig) 
Then to arrive at ſuch a time, hen you | "7 3#fl a 
Are happily here to honour with your Preſence. 19 Hh 
Our long deferr d, but much wiſh'd N ppt,” . 
Falls out above Expreſſion: Heay' n hep pleas” = RT. 
That I, may uſe. theſe Bleſſings pour'd on me Wi e 


With Moderation. „ 
Brun. Hell and Tia aid e e e Ne 


See all ll ding; be — to 1 410 3 
Nay let me have your Companies, there's a ke 
In the mid-way ſhall yield us hunting Sport. 5 
To eaſe our Travel. P11 not have a Brow, | * . 
But ſhall wear Mirth, upon it, therefore clear them. a . 
We'll waſh away all Sprrow in glad Feaſts; 3 
And th' War we meant to Men, well make on AL 
- [Exeunt omnes, præter Brun. Bawd, Prot. bs. 
Brun. On that I had the Magick to transform . 
Into the Shape of ſuch, that your own, Hounds 
Might tear you Piece- meal are you ſo ſtup 5 
No Word of Comfort? (21) have I 2 0. 
From my Exceſs of Moiſture, with ſt dh Co 
And can you yield no other Retribution, 
But to devour 7 75 our ae 5 1 . Sponge, 
Impoiſoner, all grown barren ? . 
Prot. You yourſelf, _ 
hat are our Mover, and for whom alone 
e live, have fail'd yourſelf in giving way 
To th* Reconcilement. of your Sons. 
++ £6, Which if by 
You had prevented, or would teach us ; how fy 
They an again be ſever d, we could ealily 


(21) have 1 felt) your Mothers] This is the ſecond tie 
that Mothers has been intruded into the Text. Mouths is here pretty 


8 the true Word, and appear d ſo to all three. 1 
| | Remove 


time 
ett / 


ove 


Renfbre all other ba os op vhs TE RE 


That hitherto have 


The Paſſage of your Pleaſures. * W Nr 

Bawd. And for me, Aug hf N 
If I fail 1 l my _ to provide your: 07. mis 

reſh Delicates, nee be woot ba K 84 
n Brun. Oh you — dull, and find not G ee 
The Cauſe of my Vexation; their Reconcilement | KS 
Is a mock Caſtle built upon the Sand OI 11599 x1 _ 
By Children, which hen I ene due. | 
Ns with caſe ſpurn down. © "1 Faq o ks He Tis 6 

Lees. If. ſo, from whence | £2 23V1 77 ˖ DREI oi 
Grows your AfMlition? 4.) 4. 01 1 Bede Jon ei ac 

Brun. My Grief comes along 8 
With the new Queen, in whoſe Grace all wy; Power wl 
Muſt ſuffer Shipwreck : For me how, gre pe 2 ft 1 
kept the firſt, to know 6 Us 42 
A ſecond Place, or yield the leaſt — IG 
To any other's Death; to have my Sleefss 755 5 
Leſs enquir'd after, or my riſing up 151 06 2 an ert 21 10 
Saluted with leſs Reverence, or my Cate. %s 
Empty of Suitors, or the King's great N gurs A 
To paſs through any Hand bur mine, or he 1 od 
Himſelf to be directed by another.. 

Would be to — unirhun ns, 75 5 1361 
No means to prevent this: 4 4! py, 

, Prot. Fame gives her out (7 ov "4 1 m : * 186 
T' be a Woman of Chaſtity, n jt; þ only *. 
Not to be wrought upon 3 and therefore, Madam, 51 
For me, though I have pleas d deus to nee ber 50 1 
Were to no purpoſe. f/ ee hf 35, ng 0 
Brun. Tuth, ſome other way. Ln, 51% yoY 

Baud. Faith:L know none FRO * my beg ß 1 
Aim'd at. no. other Learning. . rs 72127 an 

Lec, Give me leave, i Iron 16,554. 
If my Artifail me not, 1 have tought on | | 
A ſpeeding Project. 2 
4 2 10 rt ist ? but care ir, DYE . bs ; 

nd thou ſhalt de m Aſcu n, 0/6 
Thy Image ſhall be . up in pure Geld, 1 Wo . 
To which 1 will fall down, and worlip i. en 


1 — 


Lec. Phe Lady is fair. | | >} 447 oy... 
Brun. Exceeding fair, 61 d345%6 og nao "i 858 e 2041 
Lec. And young. St 10 . 2 
Brun. Some fifteen at the d elt t itt n 
Lec. And loves the King with en Ardour, i 
Brun. More, ſhe dotes on him. 6 
Lec. Well then, what think you if Imake a Drink - T 
Which given unto him on the morn ord 250m 8 
Shall for five Days ſo rob his Faculties, HO d of 
Of all Ability to pay that Duty» + i 89 1 
Which new-made Wives expect, chat the an leer | 
She is not match'd to a Man, VF BCE: yo 9 00 
| Prot. *T were rare. 2 : 2792 7 . to a | 
Lec.” And then, © _ — But ran len 
If ſhe have any Part' of Woman i in 3 cd lt Hut 
She'll or fly out, or at leaſt give occaſion id e 
Of ſuch a Breach which ne er can be made v up, 8 
Since he that to all elſe did never fail 1 1s by 
Of as much as could be PIR by Man, 219.1 
Proves only Ice to he. bowl? 
Sin. nnen 1 7 907 532. 2 % ee 
Baud. The Phyſician gs e e oT.. 
Helps ever at a dead lift; a fine Calling, - n Hole 
That can both raiſe, and take down; "out upon thee, 144 
| Brun. For this one Service, I am ever thine, 0A 
Prepare“; VI! give it him myſelf: For you Pruatiye, 
By this Kiſs, and our promis'd'Sport at — „ 80 4 
1 40 conjure you to bear up, not minding 3 0 
The Oppoſition of Haas, lee cm 104 
Or any of his Followers ; whatſoe'er n 1 523 5 
Vou are, yet appear Valiant, and make good 
Th Opinion that is had of you: For myſelf; 
In the new Queen's remove being made ſecure, 


Fear not, III ine = Rwy Building ſure; 1 
[Zreunt. Wand Horns. 


TY Enter Theodoret and Thierry, 
Theod. This Stag ſtood. well, and, nice., 8 ah 


Thier. My Horſe, . | 
I'm ſure, hy found it, for his Sides are bioode i 


From Flank to Shoulder; where's the Troop? * 
| Enn 


Ant >: 

Ad Tn een nn bod ori 448) 
Fer Paſt hovieward, U ee {is vg B 
Weary'd and tir'd as we are. Now Martell, /. i 
Have you remembred what we thouglit n wan | 


Mart. (22) Ves, Sir, III ſnigle him, and if ens 


Any Deſert in's Blood, beſide the Itch, 90 7 
Or manly Heat, but what Deco&ions;: ic. 1/1 


Leaches, 'and: Callifes have cram'd Bees! £ 


Your Lordſhip ſhall know ane Shot La 1 
hier. What's that, 25 ; n ; 2 15 EM i. ; 50 * 


. * 20 f 5 ; ; Us mM + , F; * 8 „ 3 
May not I know too? EIn, OT: 
a ; * 8 3 : # * 1 $* 
. \Theod. Yes, Sir, | 1 „„ „ MILL 4 8 
2 2 . 3 „ 3 
70 that end 410 a 3 a "3 * #3 1 5 ; * - KS * 
We caſt the Project. ne XUAL 
Ther. What is t 2 . 4280 yy 1 4 $7 5 1 1 4 
S a ey TXT 
Mart. (23 ): A Deſign, £ 85 8 5 1400 33 112 'Y ; 


Upon the gilded Flag your Grace's r a 
Has ſtuck up for a General, and to inform you, WE 
For this Hour he hall paſs the Teſt, what Valour, 


Staid Judgment, Soul; « or ſafe Diſcretion £ 


1 | 
Your Mother's. wandring Eyes, and your Obedience, ＋ 
Have flung upon us: To aſſure your Knowledge, Jl 1 
He can be, dare be, ſhall be, muſt be eckig, 1 
Load him wich Files of Honours, ſet him off 14 
With all the cunning Foils that may deceive” us 3 [4 . 


But a poor, cold, unſpirited, unmanner*d, - 1 
Unhoneſt, unaffected, undone Fool, wad 1 


And moſt unheard of Coward, a meer 3 n 3668 
Made to load Beds withal, and like a Night- mare, 
Ride Ladies that. forget to 8 their Prayers; 


027% n eee een Wong ee 8 | 
5 Yer _ 1 0 foigled FO? As /aigle+ was a Word 
new to me, 1 conjecturd fngled him, i. e. I know where to find 


him alone; and find that Mr. Theobald had p d the ſame Con- 
jecture: But upon looking into Skinner, I find ſnigle a Fiſherman's Term 
which he.explains by [cindere ; I ſuppoſe bee it means cif 


i Ning; but then this could not hawe been the Caſe, the 


on was to come; and it ſeems neceſſary that the future Tenſe ſhould 


be reſtor'd, ll ſnigle him. — —᷑— rn er ens Wo 
D 22 4 'Delire, Sir] We all three a in changing this to 
efign. 


And ty him bome,. RTE rere. 


9 
774 * 


One that dares * be 1 in Debt, A 
24) Whoſe Body mews more Plaiſters _ Month, 
Than Women do old Faces. of 18 


3 376 16 


Thier. No mere, 1 know him been 


I now repent my Exror, take your time 


ee 


You tie your Anget up. boot! Ti Be 
Mart. I loſt it elſe, Fir. (am 460) 

Thier. Bring me his Sword er. alen withou Viale 
For that w1ll T7 declare hi » ws | 1112 10 ait 4 1 5.4 10 7 
od. That's the thing. d +1, 7 uc 

Mier. And my beſt Horſe is hide: wound ! FS 4s vx 
Mart. Your Grace's Servant. Ln. 
 Theod, You'll hunt no more, Sir. Dro 2603 ol 
Thier. Not to-day, the Weatber Aro oW 
13 grown too warm, beſides the Dogin are 
We'll take a cooler Morning; gh £0 Holte, 
And . in awe ROOT 15 1 1e a. 


* 
Tx 447 1 
y 


4 LEA, * 


I FI Ay marry. Aden dos bien 


This. Woman gives indeed, theſe ares Ages wa 
Tha re the. a Saints. l. n 9% akk 
That handles the Deer Bosse . Dilenaion 6 5 bee 
* ays Us by Proportion. Wen 22 16805 207; is ti 5 


unt ſ. T is no Treaſon = a 208 

To think this good od Lady hai a np yer. 1 
That may require a Corra. 1 5 nah 
2. Hunt. —.— * m one gol 015 — 


(49) Whoſe Body mews more Aleph There 1 two n 


_ [planation may be neceſſary. To mew propetly fignfies to i 
it. does bers from. the French muer 3 bug as. the Raste is pen d Fr 
-whilit he changes his Feathers, hence his Cage or Pen is call'd a Mow; 


nes Mew Cn om inprifen; ens 1 firk 


9. 0 5 . 
r la — l Ne 


Mewa 7. — 


1 | : * 
> . p "ag 1 os - 
E . # 3 * 5 5 Se „ 4 
19 A Fg? y x E 2 } þ 7 2 5 * * 
* EI 
« ; 4 x 
* : = * 
/ þ i 
* 


4 $5 . 4 
- oP 


of the Word maus in Falconry, and this the uncommon one, an Ex- 


] 
W 
B 
D 


yy arm 


r 


at wet 


me. rte 0 adoret. | 3 N 


She'as loſt a 79 of me 1 Bar here 's the Clerk, , =P 

No more for fear o th Bell rope. „ 1 
Prot. How now Keepers, eri m EL 

saw you the King? 3 Trin 
1 Hunt/. Les, Sir, he's newly. mounted, wh c F* 


And as, we take't ridden a MW +: | 
t: Prot. Farewel then. 1 LEauuni Kees: ; 
; B Martell. D | 
i Mart. My tener Lord, Fortune has ade me happy 

: To meet with ſuch a Man of Men to ſide * 

1 Prot. How, Sir, I know ye Nat, wen 

Nor what your Fortune means. 


Mart. Few Words ſhall ſerve: 
] am betray*d, Sir: Innocent and honeſt 1 
Malice and Violence are both againſt me, 
Baſely and fouly laid for; for my Life, S ON 
Danger is now about me, now in'my Throat, Sie. | 
#rot. "Where, Sr EO wes y 5d 5 
Mart. Nay I fear not, Deine 
And let it now pour down in Storms a upon , | 


I have met with a noble Guard. * me W 1 55 3 
Prot. Your meaning, Sir, | 2 VVV 
For I have preſent Buſineſs. %%% 
Mart. O my Lord, „„ > 


Vour Honour cannot leave a Sellin, „ + 
At leaſt a fair Deſign of this brave i. pt ES 
To which your Worth is wedded, your Frofeſſion „ 


PP Pm l M 7 . . LY Oy. 


| _ Hatch'd in, and made one Piece, 1 in ſuch a Fern! 1 1 
There are but ſix, my Lord. | | Mee 

a Prog WA vs 

1 Mart. Six Villains e and in Pay to ll me. | 

7 Prot. Six? 5 3 

LL Mart. Alas, a Fo 2 4d 

| What can d do? or Hon tit 0 88 MY W ip 


Your Name will blow 'em off: Say they have ſhot too, 


4 Who dare preſent a Piece? Your Valour's Proof, Sir. 

7 | Prot, No, I'll aſſure you, Sir, nor my Diſcretion "IS 

1 Againſt a M altitude. Tis ues" Tdare bal „ 
Vor. X. K 1 1 f 


4 


146 "= The bs Fas . 


Enough, and well enough, and long Ces 3 
But Wiſdom, Sir, and weight of what is on me, 
In which I am no more mine own, nor your's, rags 
Nor as I take it any ſingle Danger, 
But what concerns my Place, tells me directly. 
| Beſide my Perſon, my fair Reputation, 
If I thruſt into Crowds, and ſeek Occaſions, 
Suffers Opinion. Six ? > Why Hercules | 
Avoided two Men; yet not to give Example; | 
But only for your preſent Danger's ſake, Sir, 
Were there but four, Sir, I 5 not if I kill'd ſes) 
They' ll ſerve to whet my Sword. 115 


Mart. There are but four, Sir, E126 
I did miltake them; but four ſuch 5 Kue 
Excepting your great Valour. 1 
Prot. Well conſider d. | Th 
I will not meddle with em, four i in 8 
Are equal with fourſcore; beſides they re W 
Only directed by their Fury. 
Mart. So e's nobler 
Shall be your way of Juſtice, 
Prot. That I find not. | | 
Mart. You will not leave me thus? 
Prot. I would not leave you, but look you, sr, 5 


Men of my Place and Buſineſs n not 
Be queſtion'd thus. Taol var O 
Mart. You cannot paſs, Sir, | | 
Now they have ſeen me with you, without Danger. 55 
They are here, Sir, within hearing, take but two. 
Prot. Let the Law take em; take a Tree, Sir, 
Ill take my Horſe, that you may keep with Safety, 
If they have brought no Hand-ſaws, within this Hour 
Pl] ſend you Reſcue, and a Toil to take em. 
Mart. You ſhall not go ſo poorly, ſtay but one, Si 


Prot. I have been ſo hamper'd with theſe Reſcues, 
So hew'd and tortur'd, that the truth is, Sir, 
I've mainly vow'd againſt em; yet for your fake, / 
If, as you ſay, there be but one, I'll. 7 0 1 
And fee fair play o'both Sides . 
Mart. There's no more, Sir, 


9 : 5 3 
| : . 1 4 8 | d 
* F i | „ >< * 
) ? 


| Thicory a Weben hyp 


And as l doubt a baſe one too. Pros. Fie on kim, 4 
Go lug him out by th' Ears. DO INE This is _ Sins 
The baſeſt in the Kingdom. ee, e e 
Prot. Do you know me? © e Rants 
Mart. Yes, for a Genceal-Pool, 5 + 29: Agte 
A Knave, a Coward, an upſtart Stallion Bawd, 8 
A Beaſt, a barking Puppy, that eee bia. a 

Prot. Th' beſt Man | | 
Knows Patience. Mart, Yes, this way, sr, C un. 
Now draw your Sword, and right you, Jo 
Or render it to me, for one you ſhall do, 

Prot. If wearing it may do you any Honour, 

I ſhall be glad to grace you there it is, Sir. 

Mart. Now get you home, and tell your Lady Miſtreſs 
She as ſhot up a ſweet Muſhroom z quit your Place too, 
And ſay you are counſell'd well, theu wilt be beaten elſe 
By thine own Laneepriſadoes, when they know thee, 
That Tuns of Oil of Roſes will not cure tee 
Go get you to your foining Work at Court, 

And learn to ſweat again, and eat dry Mutton 4 - 

An Armour like a Froſt will ſearch your Bones 

And make you roar, you Rogue; N os a ar, 

For if you do, your Ears go A . 

Prot. Still Patience. | Laut. 

Loud Muſick. A Banguet 7 out. 1 - 


Euer Thierry, Ordella, une Theodor, Lecure, a 
er, Sc. 
Mer. It is your Place, and though in all things 4 
You may and ever ſhall command me, _ POWs 
In this I'll be obey*d. „ 
Ord. Sir, the Conſent | 
That made me yours, ſhall never cracks me to 
Repent I am ſo; yet be you but pleagd 
To give me leave co ſay ſo much; the Honour | 
You offer me were better given to her. 
To whom you owe the Power of giving. 
Thier, Mother, | 
You hear this, and rejoice in ſuch a Bleſſing | 
That pays to you fo large a ſhare of Duty : 


he, no more; for as yqu hold a Place , 
KL dere 


* 
o 
— A EA EIT 


101 


Nearer my en than the, you muſt at . "7 
Tc all thoſe Graces that are in the Ne ker ani wn 


Of Majeſty to beſtow. | 5 
apc hoy oof oe 
Shall be ſhort-liv'd ; Lecure, - _ „ 
Lec. I have it ready. 1 0 
Brun. Tis well, wait on our Cup. - 
Lec. You honour me. 
Thier. We're dull, 


No Object to provoke Mich. 


Theod. Martell, 


II you remember, Sire: —_ grace your « Feaſt. 


With ſomething that will yield matter of Minh, 
Fit for no common view. phe ” 
Thier, Touching Protaldye. 
Theod, Lou have it. | 
Brun. What of him? I fear his . N 4. 
In ſpite of all the Titles (25) that my Favours 
Have cloth'd him with, will make Honig 
Of what 1 1s Ft conceal'd, i 


Euter - Martell.” 


T "BF, Lock, Sir, he has it; „„ 
Nay, we ſhall have Peace, when ſo great a Soldier | 
As the renown*d Protaldye will give . 1 
His Sword, rather than uſe i it. AD 8 

Brun. Twas thy Plogg of ftw 


Which I will turn on thine ! own Head, oe 2 


Tbier. Pray you ſpeak, | 
How won you him to part from? t? 
Mart. Won him, ir, . 
He would have yielded f it upon his Knees, x, 
. Before he would have hazarded the exchange 
Of a Philip of the Forehead : Had you wild. me, 
I durit "Arne Toa, he ſhould have ſent vou 
His Noſe, provided that the Joſs of it I 
* have ſav'd the Ak of His. Face : Hei is, Ss, 5 


(25) —— that my 9 = Ye, 
Hawe cloth'd him, which will . diſervery] mer 14 
tiont. Mr. Symp/on ar in the — 


0 1 


* 
* 


T hiety * Theode oret. x 149 


The moſt unutterable Coward that &er Nature 5 5 
Bleſs'd with hard Shoulders; which were FIR giv kim, 
To th? ruin of Baſtinado's. IS 

Thier. Poſſible? ,  eFEFS 8 _ 

Theod. Obſerve but how ſhe from.” „ 0 1 „ 

Mari. Why believe it: ; ah WEN ec. 
But that I know the Shame of his Diſerace * | 
Will make the Beaſt to live with ſuch, and never.” 
Preſume to come more among Men; TH DAS IS: 
My Life upon it, that a Body of twelve 3 NAS: 
Should ſcourge him hither like a Pariſh Top- 
And make him dance before you. . _ 5 

Brum. Slave, thou lieſt: Fanny, 

Thou dar'ft as well ſpeak Freafon' in the tearing S 
Of thoſe that have th | ower to puniſh itt. 
As the leaſt Syllable of this before 2 r 

But ' tis thy hate to me. , Hol eto 

Mart. Nay, pray you, Madam, .; 1 
I have no Ears to hear you, though a Foot 


To let you underſtand what he 1 wo nn, 
Brun. Villany. e ARS A ee wov Blas 
Theod. FI are too. violent, HE e 

Emer Protalde.) 1-244 4. MOEA : 
Prot. The worſt that can come 8 1 5 . 

Is Blanketing ; for Beating, and duch vin,” . by: | 

I have been long acquainted , with. 3 = 0 vt | 
Mart. Oh ſtrange! © id AL po 
Bawd. ee the Man you l 6. | * 1 Ah 
Brun, Give m me fave V1 200-8 Yoo 

Or free thyſelf (think in what Pere ee ar) 2 = 1857 

From the foul. Imputation that is laid 3b¹⁰ N 

Upon thy Valour, (be bold, T'lt protect v0) : 

Or here I yow (deny it or forfwear it * A 8 eds 

bo as 


Theſe Honours which thou wear*ſt unworthi 
(Which be but impudent enough, and keep t. e 
Shall be torn from thee with thy Eyes. ee 
Prot. I have it. eee 
My Valour ! is there any here, beneath | „ 
The ſtile of King, « dares queſtion it? 33 
K 3 . Tier. 


ie, This is rar 


Prot. Which of m Mapp have amt beet Not, 


Has render'd me ſuſpetted ? 
_ © Thur, Nay, Martell, 
You muſt not fall off. | 
Mart. Oh, Sir, fear it not, 
D'you know this Sword ?. 
” A 
Mart. Pray you on what terms 5 
Did you part with it? 
Prot. Part wich 1 it, ſay you? 


Mart. So. e e 
Thier. Nay, ſtudy not an Anſwer, conte freely. 


Prot. Oh, I remember't now at the Stag's fall, 
As we to Day were Hunting, a poor Fellow, 
And now I view you better, I may ſay | 

Much of your pitch; this filly Wretch [ ſpoke of, 

With his Petition falling at my Feet, 

(Which much againſt my Wil he kifs'd) defir'd, 

That as a ſpecial means for his Preferment 

I would vouchſafe to let him on my Sword, 

I To cut off the Stag's Head. | 
Brun. Will you hear that? | 
Baud. This Lie bears 2 finhiliende of Truth 

Prot. I ever courteous (a great ene in me) 

Granted his humble Suit. 
Mart. Oh Impudence? by 
Thier, This 3 is excellent. 

Mart. A Word with 7750 8 

Deny it not; I was that Man diſguis'd, 

You know my Temper, and as you . 


A daily cudgeling for one whole Tear, 9 Ph 


Without a ſecond pulling by the Ears, 
Or tweaks b by th* Noſe, or the molt precious Balm | 


You us'd of Patience, Patience do you mark me, 


Confeſs before theſe Kings with what baſe Fear 


Thou didſt deliver it. 
Prot. Oh, I ſhould burſt, 
And if I have not inſtant Liberty 
To tear this Fellow Limb from Limb, the we 


wit 


* 
5 


—. 


Thierry and Theodoret. 4 51 


Will break my Heart, although Herculean, oy . 


here a 
Let me redeem my Credit. 
Thier. Ha, ha, forbear. 855 8 
Mart. Pray you let me walls it up, 408 if I d0 not, 5 
Againſt all Odds of Armour and of Weapons 
Wich this make him confeſs it on his Knees 
Cut off my Head. 
Prot. No, that's my Offce. 
Baud. Fie you take the Elangman' s Place. 
Ord. Nay, good my Lord 75557 
Let me atone this Difference, do not ſuffer 1 5 
Our bridal Night to be the Centaurs Feaſt. 
Vou are a Knight, and bound by Oath to grant 
All juſt Suits unto Ladies; for my ſake 
Forget your ſuppos'd Wrong. V 
Prot. Well let him thank you, \ ra wh 
For your ſake he ſhall live, perhaps a Day; x. 


And ſomewhat bigger; (2 * W my el port ay 


4 
11 
; 7 


And may be, on Submiſſion, longer. 


Theod. Nay, Martell, Bart muſt be patient, p 5 
Mart. I am yours, 


And this Slave ſhall be once more mine. 


Thier. Sit all; 
One Health, and ſo to Bed, for ! to a 
Defer my choiceſt Delicates. 
Brun. Which if Poiſon | „e ie GTG » 
Have any Power, thou ſhalt like Tantalus e 
Behold and never taſte. Be careful. 4 1570 
Lec. Fear not 4 5 
Brun. Though it be rare in our Ser, ** for once 


| will begin a Health, crate 
bet my Gage, y ay you Joon, * 


(26) 

| Lit me redeem my Credit, | Mr. padre ee with in 

teſtoring the true Reading, 

pray you here | | 
Let me redeem my Credit. | 

For Protaldye knew he might ſafely ask what could not be granted, to 

fight in the Court as Brunhalt had before hinted to bim. Upon 

looking in the old Quartos, I found our Reading confirm'd. : 


K 4 | Thier. 


{ 
& 


This Night ſhall be an Embrion. | 
A Bleſſing that I moſt defir'd, I pledge y. you; 


Follow me as I began, 


1 hier. Let it it come e 
Brun. Lecure, the Cup; WE to the Son we © hope 


8 


Thier. Y ou have nam'd 


Give me a larger Cup, that is too little _ 
(27) Unto ſo great a Good. l 
Brun. Nay, then you wrong me, | 


Thier. Well as ypu p leaſe, - 4 = got 
Brun. Is't done? | Re Tr wg, 
Lec. Unto your Wiſh I warrant you, „ 


For this N ight I durſt truſt him with my Mother. 


Thier. So, tis gone round: Lights. . 

Brun. Pray you uſe my Service. _ | " 

Ord. *Tis that which I ſhall ever owe you, Madam, 
And muſt have none from you; pray pardon 1 me. | 

 Thier. Good reſt to all. 1 

(28) 7, heod. And to you pleaſant PRERS. 


Martell, your Company, Madam, good night. | eb 7 


[Exeunt all but Brunhalt, Protal, Lecure, e 
Brun. Nay, you have cauſe to bluſh, but I will _ i, 
And what's more, I forgive you; is't not Pity 
That thou that art the firit to enter Combat . 


(27) Unto fo groat a God J We all toda agree in 5 . 6 


60%, and I believe it will appear ſelf-evident tho' the Corruption m ran 
_. thro? all the former Editions. i 


(28) Theod. And to your pleaſant an 


Mart. Your Company, Madam, good Ni 11 -_ s this. is ſpoke 
at bidding farewel, and not by way of Toaſt, 5 was * ta me 


at firſt ſight that we ſhould read, 


. 


| Ang to you plegſan Labour. 
And che old Quartos confirm'd it. But the Pink Live a; a nk 
greater Corruption, which all the Editions concurr'd in. Who does 


Martell ſpeak to for his or their Company? Not ſurely to his King 
Theodoret, but Theodoret to him, The Miltake aroſe from the Prin- 


ter's ſeeing Martell at the beginning of the Line, which made him 
think him the Speaker of it. As to the Meaſure tho? Hemiſtichs are ſo 
common, that a Deficiency in any Line capnot be produced as a cer- 
tain Evidence of a Corruption; yet it is always a corroborating Cir- 
cumſtance. I therefore read, 

Theod. Good ref to all. Theod. And to you alen, 7 Labogr. 
Martell, Your — Madam, good _ 


With 


— 


Thierry and heodoret. 183 = 


With any Woman, and what's more; o' ercome n of - 
In which ſhe is beſt pleas d, ſhould be ſo has | 
To meet a Man. 118 1 

Prot. Why would you have me Jodi: 

That Blood that's -e to your Service, 
In any other Quarrel ? | , ne 4% 

Brun. No, feſerve it. Mics TC I SHE 
As I will ſtudy to preſerve thy Credit: wt; 

You, Sirrah, be't your Care: to find out one 

That's poor, though valiant, that at any Rate 

Will, to redeem my Servant's FR e e fit od 
Receive a publick Baffling. , E Feel! 

Bawd, Would your Highneſs 
| Were pleas'd to inform me better of your Purpoſe. 

Brun. Why one, Sir, that would thus be * 

Or kick'd ; 

D'you apprehend me ME Bow: -I feel voc, Madam, 
The Man that ſhall receive this from my Lord, # 
Shall have a thouſand Crowns, 

Brun. ll, 5 in 1 my 16:1 491 
t, His Day of Baſtinadoing paſt o "OY er, Fg g E 4 
He ſhall not loſe your. Grace, nor your good Favodr? 

Brun. That ſhall make way to it. Pg ne 
3 Bawd, It mult he aM on nt ity 7 
or Of Credit in the Court, that is to. be 1 
5 The Foil unto your Valour. 5 
[ Prot. True, it ſhould. 
ke Bawd, And if he have place there, tis not che works. 
ne Brun. Tis much the better.. 

Baud. If he be a Lord, 
ch 'Twill be the greater Grace, 


es Brun. Thou *rt in the right. 

on Baud. Why then behold that valiant Man and Lord, 15 
A That for your ſake will take a cudgeling: 75 
ſo For be affur'd, * when it is ſpread abroad 

. That you have dealt with me, they'll give you out 
* For one of the nine Worthiees. Lo: LH 
6 Brun, Out you Pandar, +. 


5 Why, to beat thee is only Exerciſe | q 2 
th 1 Boe 6 


154 The Tragedy of 
For ſuch as do affect it 3 loſe not time 
In vain Replies, but do it. Come my Solace 
Let us to Bed, and our Deſires once quench'd 
Woll there determine or Theodoret's Death, 
For he's the Engine us d to ruin us 
'Yet one Word more, Lecure, art thou adi: 
The Potion will work ? 
- Lec. My Life upon it. 
Brun. (29) Come my Protalige, thou Fl a gr me 
+: wit: :.5 
Thoſe beſt Delights of Man, that are dend "HH 
. To her that does _— them, 8 112 a 1 2955 [Exec 


r WM. SCENE I 


Enter Thierry and Ordella, as 925 Bad. 


Tier. Q Ure I have drunk ($0) the Blood of Elephany 
The Tears of Mandrakes, and the Marble Dew 
Mixt in my Draught, have quench'd my natural Heat, 
And left no ſpark of Fire, but in mine yes, 
With which I may behold my Miſeries: 1 8 
Ye wretched Flake which 55 y upon my Sight 44 7 
Turn inward, make me all one Piece, though Ua 
My Tears ſhall overwhelm you elſe too. | 
Ord. What moves my Lord to this ſtrange Sane? 
If any late diſcerned Want in me _ 
Give Cauſe to your Repentance, Care and Duty 
Shall find a painful way to recompence. 
Tier. Are you yet frozen Veins, feel you a Breath, | 
Whoſe temperate Heat would make the North Star reel, 
Her Icy Pillars thaw'd, and don't you melt? [af 


(29) Come wy Protaldy ye, 350 gh ne wvith} Former Editions. 
(30) the Bod of Ze Both Mr. Theobald and Mr. 
Sympſon obſerved ay this Property of en Blood is mention' d 


by Pliny. 
| Drav 


Thierry: and Theodever. -& by 5 5 


nearer, yet nearer 
prey thn thy barren VET ad mon confels... 
| have not Heat enough to make a Bluſh. | 
0:4. Speak nearer to my Underſtanding, like a Husband. 


Thier. How ſhould he eee Oy pry Za 
Who wants the Tongue and Organs of his Voice? . 


0rd. It is a Phraſe will part with the ſame Eaſe 
From you, with that you now deliver. 


A 
Who hath no other Senſe eft open; why ſhould wy 
of Words 
and Mind more reſtraint than thy free ſpeaking A&ions, 
' * {MTiycloſ Embraces, and thy Midnight Sighs, 


ot The ſilent Orators to ſlow Deſire, 
— WW 0:4. Strive-not to win Content from 9 EY 
; Which muſt be loſt in 3 Heay” n can . 
My fartheſt hope of Good reach'd at your Pleaſure, 
Which ſeeing alone may in your Look be read W en 
Add not a doubtful Comment to a Text „ 
That in itſelf is direct and eaſie. 
\ Thier. Oh thou haſt drunk the Jake of Hemlock too, 
nts? or did upbraided Nature make this Pair 128 
Jew ro ſnew ſhe had not quite forgot her firſt kn 
t, Milly prais'd Workmanſhip, the firſt chaſt Coup, NY” 
8 Before the want of Joy, taught guilty Sight _ * 
A way through Shame and Sorrow to delight 1 | 
Say, may we mix, as in their, Innocence 
When Turtles kiſt to confirm Happens 44 
ot to beget it. 1 61 “ 1 
? WH 0rd, 1 know no 8 
| Thier, "Shoal I believe ES yer thy Puli beat Wo- 


And Ya the Name of Wife did promiſe thee 
The bleſt Reward of Duty to he Nice Moe 
Who gave ſo often Witneſs of her Joy, 
When the did boaſt thy Likeneſs to her Hands" | 
0rd, 4 79 true that to bring forth a W to . 
L 


© Virgi Loſs 1 


= a 
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(31) And ſhould I * you leſs unpattern'd,” Sir ir, 
Than being'exemplify*d ? Ist not more Honout 
To be poſſeſſor of unequall'd Virtue, © | IV 
Than what is parallel'd; give me Belief, 

The Name of Mother knows no way of good, 

More than the End in me; who weds for Luſt 

Is oft a Widow: When I marry*d' you, 

I loſt the Name of Maid, to gain a Title 
Above the Wiſh of Change, which that part can 

Only maintain, is ſtill the ame in Man, 
His Virtue and his calm Society, FI Fi 
Which no gray Hairs can threaten to ache, 

Nor Wrinkles bury. 4 old 

Thier. Confine thyſelf to Silence, left thou take 
T hat part of Reaſon from me', is only leſt 9 5 
To give perſwaſion to me 'm a Man; 

Or ſay thou'ſt never ſeen the Rivers haſte . 
With gladſome ſpeed, to meet the am*rous Sea. 
Ord. We're but to praiſe the Coolneſs of their Sim 
4 __— Nor viewd the Kids, taught by their luſt 
ires, © 
Parkes each 4 5 whivugh the wanton Lawns, 5 
And lik'd the Sport, ; 

Ord. As it made way unto Wort che yd Reſt 
With weary Knots binding their har mleſs Eyes. 

Thier. Nor do you know the Reafon why the Dor, 
One of the Pair your Hands wont hourly feed, 
So often clipt and kiſt her happy Mate. 

Ord. Unleſs it were to welcome his wiſh'd Sight, 855 
Whoſe abſence only gave her mourning Voice. 

Thier. And you could, Dove- like, to a ſingle Obe 

Bind your looſe Spirits to one, nay, ſuch a one 
Whom only Eyes and Ears muſt flatter Sood, 


"7 31) And fhould 7 prize you TY ur MS 7 Sir, 
Than being exemplify'd?—— A trifling Comma: her: ba 
ſome time put me into a wrong” Pour Were the old rn to aud, 
we muſt read, 
being nk —— 5 | 
but the removal of the Comma gives this Senſe more viewly, 
And ſhould I prize you leſs unpattern'd, Sir, 
i. e. being — d, than being exemplifyd? 


Your 


ms, 


ah 


Ve, 


mand, 


Your 


 Thieny and. Theodortt. _— = 


Your ſurer Senſe made uſeleſs, ( 32) nay myſelf A f 5 
As in my all of good, already known. 4 
Ord. Let Proof plead: for me; let me be 1 ap 
Where never Eye may reach me, but your own, 
And when I ſhall repent, but in my Looks, if 19 55 
Thier. Or ſhed a Tear that's warm. 
Ord. But in your Sadneſs. 
Mier. Or when you hear the Birds call for chal Mats, 
Ak if it be St. Valentine, their coupling Day. © 
Ord, If any thing may make a Thought luſpeRted 
of knowing any Happineſs but you 
Divorce me, by the Title of Moſt Falſehood. e 
Thier, Oh, who would know a Wife, that r have 
ſuch a Friends — 
Poſterity henceforth loſe the Name of Blefling, 10 
(33) And leave th' Earth uninhabited to people Hess n. 


Euer Theodoret, Brunhult, Martell, and Protaldye. 


Mart. All Happineſs to Thierry and Ordella. 
Thier. *Tis a Deſire but borrowed from me, ( 34) a 
__ Happineſs _ 

Shall be the Period of all good Mens Wiſhes, | 

Which Friends, nay dying Fathers ſhall bequeath, 

And in my One give all: Is there a Duty 

Belongs to any Power of mine, or Love 

To any Virtue [ have right to? Here, place i it here,” 


32) . myſelf, nay] Former Editions, | 
(33) And leave the 24515 inhabited to people Heav' u.] A Virgin | 
State reſembles that of the Angels, and may be a good means to pave 
the way to it, but it would not leave the Earth inbabited but the Re- 
verſe, I therefore read, uninhabited. | | 

(34) - my Ha ine ſi = 
Shall be the Period of 2 good Mens W bes, | 
Which Friends, nay dying Fathers ſhall begueath, : 
And in my own give all; ——) The change Tr a itangh able 
lere, had turn'd a very beautiful Sentiment into very bad Engliſh. My 
nn is unneceſſary, mine being the proper Pronoun, but that not ſuiting 
the Meaſure, I conjectur d, my one, i. e. in my ſingle Happineſs give 
al Happineſs whatever. Upon tracing the Editions backward to the 
Fountain-head, I found that own was only the Corruption of the 


We Editions, and that hp two old * confirm'd the Con- 
Kane, 


 Ordella's © 
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' Ordella's Name ſhall only bear- Command, 
Rule, Title, Sovereignty. 
Brun, What Paſſion — my Son? 3 1 

Thier. Oh Mother, ſhe has doubled every good 
The Travail of your Blood made 4 15 & 
being. 2 L 

Prot. He ſhould have done i 
Little unto her, he is ſo light-hearted, - ho 

(35) ON My Brother, Friends, if Honour | _ 

ame, 
If Wealth to want iolarge the preſent Senſe, 
My Joy's unbounded, *ſtead of queſtioning, 
Let it be Envy not to bring a Preſent 
To the high offering of our Mirth ; Banquets, and Maſur 
Keep waking our Delights, mocking Night's malice, 

Whoſe dark Brow would fright Pleaſure from * . f 
Our Court ; ; 

Be but one Stage of Revels, and cach Eye „„ 
The Scene where our Content moves. © Ted, 


my LAM yy... holed an ly 


þ 35) Thier. Brother, Friends, if 1 unto Shame, 
1f Wealth to avant inlarge the preſent Senſe, 
My JT os are unbounded, inflead of Qpeſtion 
Let it be Enwy, not bring a Preſent 
To the high o 775 ring yo our Mirth, Ban vets, and 2 | 
Keeping waking our ht, mocking Night's malice © 
Whoſe dark Brow wou uf fright Pleaſure 15 „„ l 
Our Court be but one Stage of Revels, and each ye ( 
| The Scene where our Content moves.) In this very mangled | 
fas with regard to Meaſure and Senſe has this an n thro' al 
the Editions: In the firſt place what is y 
 ——inflead of Queſtion 68 ; „ 
In the next place DE | wo | 
Let it be Envy? 
Are Banquets and Maſques the Ps that were to be offer' iy bi 
Friends and Courtiers ? In the laſt Line but one, what is each ye? In 
the Correction of this laſt Mr. Sympſon eoncurr'd with me, and I hope | 
the other Changes which have appear'd neceſſary, will be thought by Wl 
the Reader to have been probably the original ext. 1 read, 
My Brother, Pings if Honour unto Shame, 
I Wealth to Want inlarge the preſent Senſe, 
My Foy's unbounded ; flead of queſtioning, | 
Lei it be Envy not to bring a Preſent 
To the high Offering of our Mirth ; Banquets and Maſqur 
Keep mali * our Klei mocking hh] 5 Malice, 145 


n 


711% 


Ting and Theodore. | 


od. There ſhall want 
Nothing t' expreſs our ſhares in your Deli bt, , Sir, 
Mart. *Till. now I ne'er repented the ſtate e 
Of Widower.. FEY 
bier. Muſick, why = thou ſo flow: 
voiced? it ſtays thy Preſence my Q : 
This B a Sphere too me, 
All moving Virtue. Make way, free way, 1 ay! 4 
Who muſt alone her Sexes want ſupply, 
Had need to have a Room both large and high. 
Mart. This Paſſion's _— Ny" 1 | 
Theod, Nay, credulity. | 
[ Divi all but- Thierry and /Brunbale, . 
Brun, Why Son what mean you, are you a Man ? A 
Thier. No, Mother, I'm no Man; . 
Were J a Man, how could I be thus happß?ꝰʒ7y? 
Brun, How can a Wife be Author of this Joy then? * 
Thier. That being no Man, I'm married to ie 3 
The beſt of Men in full Ability 4 
Can only hope to ſatisfie a Wife, © Ne. 
And for that Hope's ridiculous; Fin my want © 
And ſuch defective Poverty, that to her Bed 
From my firſt Cradle brought no ſtrength but thought, 
Have met a Temperance beyond hers that rockt me, 
Neceſſity being her Bar; whereas this 
Is ſo much ſenſeleſs o my deprived Fire, 
She knows it not a Loſs by her Deſire, 
Brun. It is beyond my Admiration. x 
Thier. Beyond: your Sex's Faith, © 
The unripe Virgins of our Age to doll 4 
Will dream themſelves to Women, and convert 
Th' Example to a Ae =p 
Brun. Alas, tis your Deſect moves my Amazement, 
But what ill can be ſeparate from Ambition? 
Cruel Theodoret. © | 


Tbier. What of my Brother * 


- , 
* 8 
0 : * : 
1 
7 - 


Whoſe dark Brow would frig be Plaaſire N ; aur Court 
Be but one Stage of Revels, and each Eye 
The Scene awhere our Content moves. 


Brun. 
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Brun. That to his Name your Barrenneſs 1 Rule; 
Who loving the effect, would not be ſtrangge 
In favouring the Cauſe; look on the Profit, 
And Gain will quickly point the miſchief out.. 
Thier. The Name of Father, to what I poſi, 
Is ſhame and care. 

Brun. Were we begot to dosis Ha Pere, | 
I grant you; but from ſuch a Wife, ſuch Virtue, 
To get an Heir, what Hermit would not find 
Deſerving Argument to break his Vow, 17 
Even in his Age of Chaſtity? ?: 1 

Thier. You teach a deaf Man Language. 

Brun, The Cauſe found out the Malady may ceaſe, f 
Have you heard of one Leforte? 5 
Duyier. A learn'd Aſtronomer, and great Magician, . 

Who lives hard by retir d. 
| Brun. Repair to him, with the juſt Hour nd Place | | 
Of your Nativity; Fools are amaz d at Fate. 
(36) Griefs but conceal'd are never deſperate. dT 

Thier. You've timely waken'd me, nor wan I ſleep 


Without the ſatisfaction of his Art. e i, | 
Enter Lecure.” 
Brun. Wiſdom prepares youto't. Lecure, met happily. T 7 
Lec. The Ground anſwers Nour e A*. conve- if | 
| nience | : 
Being ſecure and eaſie, falli juſt e e ] 
Behind the State ſet for 2. ling Juf act | 


Brun, *Tis well, your Truft.. invites 00 to a ſecond 
Charge: 5 
You know Leforte's Cell? : 
Lec. Who conſtellated your fair Birth, _ 
Brun. Enough, I ſee thou know'ſt him, where u 
. Bawaber 3 of P 
Lec. 1 left him careful of the Project caſt t 
To raiſe Protaldze's Credit. b 


15 36) Griefs but conceal'd are newer 221 But = | a 
. but when conceal'd or but by being conccal d. It is a very un- c 
| TE uſe of the Particle nc” h 0 


1 


re is 


ceal'd | 


y un- 


Brun. 
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grun. A Sore that muſt be plaiſter'd; in whoſe Wound 
Others ſhall find their Graves, think themſelves ſound; 
Your Ear, and quickeſt Apprehenſion. - 


Enter Bawdher and a Servant. 


Baud. This Man of War 1 advance. "ſt 

Lec. His Hour's tes: 
Upon the Stroke. Bowl. Pray wind him var; as you. 
Favour my Ears, (37) I will have no Noiſe © 
I'my Head, my Brains have hicherto -been ö 
In ſilent balnels. 7 BY | 


Enter r 
Lec. The Gehe r 
Within your Reach, Sir. ww "13 CB. 


Bawd. Give ground, whilſt 1 * 
My Wits to the Encounter. 
Vitry, I take it. 
Vit. All that's left of — + 0 ba, 20 
Bawd. Is there another Parcel of you, e, 
If't be at pawn I gladly will redeem it. 
To make you wholly mine. Vitry. You ſeek too hard 
A eee Baud. (38) You do ill to keep 
Such diſtance; your Parts have been long known to me, 
However you pleaſe to forget Acquaintance. | 
Vitry. 1 muſt confeſs 1 have been ſubject o 
Lewd Company. 
Baud. Thanks for your good Rennie 
You've been a Soldier, Vitry, and borne Arms. 
Jim. A Cou ms of unprofitable ones, that 


(37) — 5 Þ SOA Noiſe} The Meaſure was all colts here, 
and thro' the whole Scene. The Partjcle will inſerted, compleats this 
Verſe, and is equall neceſſary to the Senſe, I have added the Verb 
Pray in the former Line for the fake of Meaſure only, and this is all 


the Alteration made 0 that pacpoſa oy the proper Arrangement 
of the Lines. 


(38) — You too ME] i. e. You too ill a Pennyworth to keep 
loch Diſtance. This is very ſtiff and ſcarcely Senſe. I read, You do 


ill, the two old Quartos read, You to ill, and too is only the wrong 


Conjedture of the rwo late Editions, Mr. fury pom in the 
Correction. 


Vor. 8 i 1 | Have 


ma Te Tag of” 
Have oily ſery*d to get me a Stomach to 
hen Dinner. | 
- Bawd. Much good may it hs you, Sir. 27 
Vitry. You ſhould 
Have heard me fay I'd din'd firſt, I have built 
On an unwholſom Ground; in d up a Houſe, ' 
Before I knew a Tenant, (39) march'd to meet Weil, 
(40) Fought to find Want and err. Ae 41 
Baud. It is time you 
Put up your Sword, and run away for Meat, Si, 
Nay, and if I had not withdrawn ere now, 
(41) I might have kept Faſt with you: But ſince 
The way to thrive is never late, what 1s 
The neareſt Courſe to Profit, chipk ow” 
 Pitry. T may be : 
Your Worſhip will ſay Bawdry. 
Baud. True Senſe, Bawdry. | 
Viiry, Why, is there five kinds of em, ry ne'er how 
But one. Barod. Pl ſne you a new way” 5 
Of Proſtitution, fall back, further yet, 1 
Further, there's fifty Crowns do but as much to 
Protalche the Queen's Favourite, they are doubled. 
Vitry. But thus much. 
Bawd. Give him but an Aﬀront as 
He comes to th' Preſence, and i“ his Drawing make way, 
Fw a true Bawd t' his Valour, th* Sum's thy own; 
75 take a Scratch in the Arm or ſo, each Broßp 
Of Blood weighs down a Dueket. Vitry. Aſter that rate 
I and my F — would beggar the whole 3 
Sir, you have made me bluſh to ſee my want. 
Whoſe Cure is ſuch a cheap and eaſy Purchaſe, 
This is Male-bawdry belike. 3 


6 9) — matcht to meet ararineſs,] Matcht inſtead of meth, 
has run through all the Editions. The Emendation occur'd to Mr. 
Smpfon as well as myſelf, 


(40) Sought to frd Want and Hunger.] Tho' ſought to find ſeen'l 


a proper Antithelis, yet Yitry had done more; he had fongbt to find 
el Upon turning to the old 2zartos I found wy Suſpicion con- 
rm' | 
"(41) I might have kept thee; Faſt with you: = Former Editions 
Mr. Sy my ai in the Correction. 


] Es 5 


Sr 
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S 
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Enter bene 4 Labs, and Raul, | 


Bawd. See, . 8 7 


You ſhall not be an earning FP your Wages, * 
Your Work's before your Eyes. Piry. Lv it to my. 
Handling, IL'II fall Gg it inſtantix. 

Bawd. What an Opinion will the managing 25 
of this Affair bring - my Wiſdom? my allen” 1 
Tickles with A pprehenſion ont. Prof. Theſe are 
The Joys of Marriage, Lady, whoſe Sights are 
Able t diſſolve Vi ginity. Speak freely, 

Do you not enyy Bride's Felicity? 

Lady. How ſhould I. 7e Partner of TY 

Pro, What you 
Enjoy is but the e 8 View, the Taſte | 
Sands from your Palate ; if he impart by Da 
$0 much of his Content, think what Night gave? 2 [are 

Vitry. Will y* have a Reliſh of vt, my - 

Bawd, This is the Man. Je 

Lady. If't be not dear, Sir. 

2 If you affect Cheapneſa, 5 
How can you prize this ſullied Ware fo ESE 
Mine's freſh, my own, not retailed. Pro. Tou 5 
Are ſauc Sirrah. Pitry. The fitter to be nn 
The Diſh with ſuch dry Stockfiſh as you are 
How, ſtrike? © Baud. Remember the Condition, a 
Lou look for Payment. Yizry. That Box was left out 
O'th' Bargain. Prot. Help, help, help. | 

Baud. Plague of | 1 
The Scriveners running Hand, bar a Bow chis to 
My Reputation? 


Enter Thierry, Theodorer, Brinkale, Oracle, Mem- 
*. berge, and Martell. 


Thier, What Villain dares this Outrage? 

Vitry. Hear me, Sir, 1 
This Creature hir'd me wi' fifty Crowns i in Hand, 
To let Protaldye have the better of me 
At ſingle Rapier on a made Quarrel; he 5 
une th — lays me over the Chops” 


1 ＋ i » 


* ? S ; 
— 5 
: x 8 
, / a> a4 
„ * 
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With his Club-fiſt; for which I vu bold to teach lim 
The Art of Memor 
Omnes. Ha, ha, * ha, T 727, OC 


Theod. Your General, Mother, will diſplay ben Par” 


| *Spight of our Peace, I ſee. 


Thier, Forbear theſe civil Jarsz fie; Be, Protallye, 
So open in your Projects? Avoid our Preſence, Sirrah, Q 


Vitry. Willingly; if you have any more 
Wages to earn, you ſee I can take pains. 
Theod. There's ſome what for thy Labour, 10 
More than was promis'd; ha, ha, ha. 
Baud. Where could 1 wiſh TAL now? in the 7 , 
Dogs, "0 7 
So l might but eſcape ſcratchiſs; for [ ſos ': e 
By her Cats Eyes I ſhall be clawed newer {YORK 
Tier. We'll hear no more on't, bon nul 
Muſick drown all Sadneſs; —_ 
Command the Revellers in, at what a rate 1 EN 
Purchaſe my Mother's Abſence, to give my Spleen 0 
Full Liberty. | 
Brun, Speak not a Thought's Delay, it names thy Ruin 
Prot. 1 15 ht my Life had borne more Value with you, 
Brun. Thy Hos carries mine with*t, let that ſecure thee, 
The Vault is rech, and the Door conveys tot 
Falls juſt behind his Chair, the blow once given, = 
Thou art unſeen, © 
Prot. I cannot feel more than I feat, Pro'fure, 


1 U isdn 
Brun. Be gone, and et them laugh” their own. 575 
C . 
Thier. You'll add unto het Rage. 1 
.Theod. Foot, I ſhall burſt, _. F r 


Unleſs I vent myſelf; ha, ha, © 
Brun. (42) Me, Sir? you never could 
Have found a time t'invite more e 
In my ok to Pleaſure. . 


(42) Me, Sir, you neuer could. J Mr. Sympſon a a See, 10 


3. "Ss I believe the Point only wants to be chan 757 One of the Masken 


c pretends to be in high 
| Alen. 


addreſſes her, as another does W and 
good, Humour. 6 


/ 


2 „The - t, 16 5 


Mend. Would y you would pleaſe. to make. ſome. other 
| Choice. 
| Revel, Tis a Diſgrace would dwell upon me, Lady, 
Should you refufe.. © | 
Memb. Your Reaſon conquers; ; op Grand mother” $ Looks 


Have turn'd all Air to Earth in me, they ſit 


Upon my Heart like DighEenaringg yu and hearts 


[7 hey dance. 

Thier. You're too oak Liberdite. f 

Theod. The Fortune of the Fool perſuades my Laughrer 
More than his Cowardiſe; was ever ME: TAL: 

Ta'en by the Tail thus? ha, ha, ha. | 
bier. Forbear, I ſay: 

Prot, No Eye looks this way, I will wink and Arike, 
Leſt I betray D N ¶ Bebind the State ſtabs Theodoret. 

_ Theod; Ha, did you not ſee one near me? ' 

Thier. How near you, why do you look ſo fo pale, B Brother? 2 
Treaſon, Treaſon. | 

Memb. Oh my. Prelage Father, 1 

Ord. Brother. 005 6 15 

Mart. Prince, noble Prince. 4 41 : ; 

Thier. Make the Gates ſure, ſearch i into pies angle 
And Corner of the Court, oh my Shame! Mother, 
Your Son is ſlain, Theodoret, noble Theadaret, | 47 
Here in my Arms, too weak a Sanftuary - ? 
'Gainſt Treachery and Murder; ſay, is 2 Traitor maken? 

I —. No Man bath bal the Chamber on my: Life, 

. 

Thier. Set preſent Fire unto the Placn, that all unſeen” 
May periſh in this Miſchief ; who moves flow tot | 
Shall add unto the Flame, 6+ Mk 

Brun. What mean you? give me your private Hearing, 

Thier. Perſuaſion is a Partner in the Crime, a 
will renounce my Claim unto a Mother, £4) 

If you make offer ont. 
Brun. Ere a Torch can take Flame, 
[ will nee the Author of the Fact. 
Withdraw— but for your Lake. 
1 Oh my: too true Suſpicion, _ 
| IEreeunt Martell and Memberge. 


L 3 Tier. 


— 
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Thier. Spealt, where's the Engine to this horrid Act: 
Brun. Here you behold her; upon whom make good 

Your cauſleſs Rage; the Deed was done by m 

Incitement, and not yet repented. Thier. Whither fi 

Did Nature ſtart, when you conceiv'd: a Birth WP! 

So much unlike Woman? ſay, what part 

Did not conſent to make a Son of him, 

Reſerv'd itſelf within you to his Ruin, 
Brun. Ha, ha, a Son of mine! do not diſſever 

Thy Father's Duſt, (43) ſhaking his quiet Urn, 

To 2 5 thy Breath would ſend N an * 

My Son! thy Brother! | 
Thier. Was not 7. heodoret 1 

My Brother, or is thy Tongue ae with | 

Thy Heart, to ſpeak and do only things monſtrous? 

Brun. Hear me, and thou ſhalt make thine own Belief; 

Thy Rtill-with-ſorrow-mentian'd Father liv'd * 

Three careful Years, in hope of wiſhed Heirs, 

When I conceiv'd, being from his jealous Fear 

Injoin'd to quiet home, one fatal Day 

Tranſported with my Pleaſure tothe Chaſe, © | 

I forc'd Command, and in purſuit of Game 

Fell from my Horſe, loſt both. my Child and Hopes, 

Deſpair, which only in his Love ſaw Life 

Worthy of being, from a Gardner's Arms 

Snatch'd this unhappy Brat, and call'd it mine, 

Muhen the next Year repaid my Loſs with thee: : 

But in thy Wrongs preſerv'd my Miſery, 

Which that I might diminiſh, tho? not end, 

My Sighs\and wet Eyes from thy Father's Will 

- Bequeath this largeſt part of his Dominions 

Of Franze unto thee, and only . N 


(43) faking Bia rd uh 
To which my Breath would ſend ſo ſou, an IJ ] This, t to me 
at leaſt, is obſcure. Her Breath had ne heodoret to the Grave, but 
ſhe would not ſay that ſhe would ſend him to the Um of her * 
1 believe my is a falſe Print, and read, 
To which thy Breath <would ſend fo foul an ue. 


1. e. Do not diſturb thy Father's Duſt by aſcribing to him ſo foul an 
Iſfue. I have Mr. Jympſon's Concurrence in this ä 
us 9 5 Unto 


&? 
; 


Unto that Changeling, whoſe Life affords = 
Too much of ill *gainſt me to prove my Words, 
And call him Stranger. 

WMier. Come, do not weep, I muſs, nay. do believe you. 
And in my Father's 00 count i ff 
5 not Wrong, or Loſs. 

Lou do 5 flatter, 3 
mere 8 Anger yet flames in your Eyes. Thier. See, 1 
Will quench it, and confeſs that you have ſuffer d 
A double Travail for me. Brun, You will not 
Fire the Houſe then; 

Thier. Rather reward the Author who. gave Cauſe 
Of knowing ſuch a Secret, . * ang TOR. | 
Shall be aſſurance ont. | 

Brun. Protaldye, riſe 
Good faithful Servant. lea n knows by w hardly be 
Was an to this Attempt. 


Enter Protaldye. Ke . 


(44 \ Thier. Protaldye 2. (He bad 
A Gard'ner's Fate I'll ſwear, to fall by thy Hand,) (Aide. 
Sir, we do owe unto you for this e 


Brun, Why look ' ſt thou ſo ee Pots 


(44) Thier. Protaldye? be bag a Gard auf's Face 71 3 
Tell by thy Hand, Sir, we do owe unto you for this Serwice.] 
The ſecond Line is-neither Senſe nor Meaſure, and the firſt differs from 


the two old Quartos, which read, Gard ner, Fate, which'is good Senfe. 


He had the Fate of a Gardener 1. dy'd by ſuch a Coward's Hand. 
Tho! he began to like the Deed ſtill retains a ſecret Contempt of 
the Inſtrument; and this therefore ſhould be ſpoke afide, And this, 
together with the true Adjuſtment of the Meaſure, will lead us toa. 
very probable Conjefture ho to rettore the nent Words, 
Tell by t thy Hand. 
I ſuppoſe the Tranſcriber to have accidentally contrafted To fall into 
ll and this making no Senſe, the firſt Printers, by way of Corree- 
tion, read ell, which ſeem'd to make ſomething that aß proach d to a 
Meaning, juſt as the later n N cn Fare to Shel: I 1 x98 
therefore, hy 7 * 
Protaldye ? {He 1 | 
4 Gard 700 5 er 1 * 2 to al * 2 Herd [Alice 


} HS : | "He 


Thisry e Thebiloret. | th 7 No 


'} x68 The „ Tragedy 5 
ys Enter Martell. Es PPE SO 
; Prot. 1 want a nie 5 F; 

Shift, Lady, nothing elſe. Mart. The F are tad] 

Pleaſe it your Grace withdraw, whilſt we perform 
Your Pleaſure. Thier, Reſerve them for the Body; ſince 
He had the Fate to live and die a Prince, v 
He ſhall not loſe the Title in his Funeral. [Exit 


Mart. His Fate to live a Prince! Thou old Impiery, 8 
Made up by Luſt and Miſchief. Take up the Body. 


[ Ereunt with the Body 7 Theodore, f 
Enter Lecure and a Servant. 


Lec. Doſt think Leforte*s ſure enough? Serv. As Bonds 
Can make him, I have turn*d his Eyes to th Eaſt, 88 
And left him gaping after the Morning Star; 

His Head is a mere Aſtrolobe, his Eyes 
Stand for the Poles, the Gag in his Mouth being . 
The Coachman, his five Teeth have th' near*ſt Reſemblance 
To Charies's Wain. . Lec. Thou haſt caſt a Figure then 
Which ſhall raiſe thee, direct my Hair a little; 
And in my Likeneſs to him read a Fortune 5 
Suiting thy largeſt Hopes. 3 
Serv. You are fo far bove Likeneſs, you're the ſame, 
If you love Mirth, perſuade him from himſelf. 

It is but an Aſtronomer our of, the way, 
And Lying will bear the better Place rs. Tes. 1 
- Have profitabler Uſe in hand; haſte to 
The Queen, and tell her ow you left me Pony : 

I Exit Servant. 
. Who would not ſerve this virtuous active Queen? 

She that loves Miſchief bove the Man that does it, 
And him above her Pleaſure, yet YEP no Heav'n ele. 


Enier Thierry. 


Thier. (45) How well this Loneneſs fie the Art | fer, 
Diſcovering ſecret and ſucceeding Fate, 


(45) Hoco well 7510 Loan Suits the art 1 ſeek, 15 Both the Senſe and 
Medfare directed us all to read Loneneſi, i. e. 8 The old 
Quartos as the Truth of it, | 


Knowledge 


Thierry nne - 


Knowledge that puts all lower Happineſs on, ING 
With a remiſs and careleſs Hand. I 
Fair Peace unto your Meditations, F ather, \ 

Lec. The ſame to you, you bring, Sir. 

Thier. Drawn by your much-fam'd Skill, fe coms t to 

know | 
Whether the Man (46 ) who owes thi is Changer 
chall e'er have Ifſue. 

Lec. A Reſolution falling wich ok ale i 5 A 
Of any Doubt you could have nam'd; "FE" $2 Prince _ 
Whoſe Fortune you enquireGQ. 5215 

Thier. He's nobly born. 525 | 

Lec. He had a Dukedom lately fa albu u unto n 
42 By one, call'd Brother, who has left a Daughter. 

/ Thier. The Queſlipe is of Heirs, not Lands. . 
| Lec. Heirs, yes; ik 
He ſhall have Heirs. hier. Begotten of his Body? 1 
Why look'ſt thou pale? 
Thou canſt not ſuffer in his want. 85 
. Lec. Nor thou, . 4 
] neither can nor will give farther W 
To thee. Thier. Thou muſt, I am the Man op 
Thy Sovereign, who muſt owe unto thy Wiſdom 
In the concealing of my barren Same. 

Lec. Your Grace. doth wrong pour Stars 3 ; if chis be 


yours, 

You may have Children, - 5 15 TT Eris 1, 
Thier. Speak it again,. 1 8 
Lec. You may have fruitful Iſle, nt A | 
Thier. By whom? when? how? 85 
Lec. It was the fatal Means firſt firack my Blood 

With the cold hand of Wonder, when 1 read 1 ks 

Printed upon your Birth. 

T Here. Can there be any way unſmooth, has end. 


ant, 
ſe. 


eek, (46) — Vee owes a Charader) 1. e. 0 owns, a Word 5 
often mention d before as common to all the old Englif Writers; as 

in the old Editions of the Bible, Th Man wwho oweth this Girdle. The 
e and Character is the Calculation of his Nativity, which his Mother ad- 
ie old vid him to lay before 9 ed The Word R rfoltion, in in Lecure's 


edge * 80 


* 
— 


Which muſt know no Cure elſe. 


\ 


So fair and good?.. 


Lee. (47) We that behold the fad Aſpefts of Heay', 


Leading Senſe-blinded Men, feel Grief enough 
To know, tho? not to ſpeak their Miſeries. 


F 


; * 4) Sorrow muſt loſe a name, where mine find 
| ies. | f | FELT: | 
If not in thee, t leaſt caſe my Pain with ſpeed,  ' 


I/ -T 
The firſt of Females which your Eye ſhall meet 
Before the Sun next riſe, coming from out | 


The Temple of Dian, being lain, you live "LY 3 


Father of many Sons. n 
Thier. Call'ſt thou this Sadneſs? Can I beget a Sn 


Deſerving leſs, than to give Recompence 


Unto ſo poor a loſs? What e' er thou art, 


Reſt peaceable, bleit Creature, born to be ur 


(47) We that bebold the ſad Apes of | [ av'n, | | 
Leading Senſe blinded, Men feel rief enough So | 
Jo know, the not to ſpeak their Miſeries.] This, ſays Mr. 10 


5 f 


ſon, is one of the many Places where there are great Hiatus's | 


the prinied Copies. I believe he is miſtaken. The Play has been printed 

very incorrectiy with regard to Meaſure and Points; the former I hope 
the Reader will find pretty generally reſtor d, and the Change of a 
Comma, and the Inſertion of a Hyphen, are all that is neceſſary to the 


Cure of this Paſſage. Lecure FE jr eg reat Compaſſion, and fays 


that we that are learned in the fad Aſpects of Heaven, which lead Men 


| Senſc-blinded to their Fate, have Grief, enough to know and not to 


declare the Miſeries of Men. I read therefore, 
We that behold the ſad Aſpects of Heaven, 
Leading Senſe-blinded Men, feel Grief enough + 
To know, the not to ſpeak their Miſteries. 


(48) Sorrow muſt loſe a Name, where mine finds Life; 
If not in thee, at haft eaſe Pain with ſpeca,] This ſeems ob- 


ſcure, the firſt is a very poetic Sentiment, 
Sorrow muſt loſe a Name, | 


5. e. Loſe its being where mine, 7. e. my Name finds Life by my 


Heirs to it. Then he anſwers what Lecure had before ſaid of 


inin 
2 Grief in the Foreknowledge of the Means of gaining him . 


if, ſays he, you cannot eaſe your own Grief, at leaſt eaſe mine, 


Relative ay inſerted, gives this Senſe, and it being common in our 


Poets to cut off the initial or final Vowel of one Word, when the ſollou. 

ing or former begins or ends with another Vowel. The Inſertion will 

not alter the Meaſure, the @ in at being here cut off, M 5 
5, 5 : 0 


Have been ty'd up, and fetter d, by one Death 


Mother of Princes, whoſe Grave ſhall be more fruitful 
Than others Marriage Beds, Mechinks his Art 

Should give her Form and happy Figure to me, 
I long to ſee my Happineſs 3 he's gone. 
As I remember, he nam*d my Brother's Daughter, 
Were it my Mother, *rwere a gainful Death ' © 


Could give Ordella's Virtue living Beam. {Exeunt, 


8 1 
5 o p : - 1 : $ A F 2 
WY 111 "4 n Sad nth ” 1 
” 


. q 7&5 JS 4 
POE OY . "© "OI 1 ht 


8 _ 
— 


eue, Thierry and bd. 
Mari. Our Grace is early ſtirring. 
Dbier. How can he ſleep, 
Whoſe Happineſs'is laid up in an Hour 


* 


| He knows comes ſtealing tow'rds him? Oh Martel!? 


It poſſible the longing Bride, whoſe Wiſhes 
Out-run her Fears, (49) can that Day ſhe is married. 
Conſume in Slumbers? or his Arms ruſt in eaſe, 

That hears the Charge, and ſees the honour'd Purchaſe 
Ready to gild his Valour? Mine is more : : 
A Power above theſe Paſſions ; this Day France, 
(France that in want of Iſſue withers with us, 

And like, an aged River runs his Head © 

Into forgotten Ways.) again I ranſome, 


| And his fair Courſe turn right: (50) This Day Thierry, 


The Son of France, whoſe manly Powers like Priſoners 


4 


(49) can on that Day /he is married | 5 
Conſume in Slumbers,——— ] Former Editions. 
(50). — This Day Thierry, __ 


The Son of France, whoſe manly Powers like Priſoners 
Have been ty d 1p. That this is good Senſe is allow'd, but 
that the Sur of France is much more poetical, I believe will be equally 
allow'd. How long the Sun has been the Emblem of the French 
King, I have no Bodk by me that will tell us. It was the Emblem 
which Louis the Fourteenth moſt delighted in, if it was of older Date 
in the Arms of France, it would be a Confirmation of the Emenda- 
tion here, and fill more ſo, of the exquiſite Beauty of the following 

Paſſage 


172 | | Te Tragedy, R 


Gives Life to thouſand Ages; this Day Beauty Elie 
The Envy of the World, the Pleaſure, —_ EY 16487 
Content above the World, Deſire r it 

Are made mine own, and uſeful. 

Mart. Happy Woman 
That dies to do theſe things, ass. 
. But ten times Happier: {17 ae pe [4 

That lives to do the greater; oh Martell, | 

The Gods have heard me now, and thoſe that ſcorn'd me, 
Mothers of many Children, and bleſt Fathers 
That ſee their Iſſues like the Stars unnumber' d, 
Their Comforts more than them, - ſhall in my Praiſes 
Now teach their Infants Songs; (51) and tell their Apes 
From ſuch a Son of mine, or ſuch a Queen 
That chaſte Ordella brings me. Bleſſed Marriage, 
The Chain that links two holy Loves together ! 5 
And in the Marriage, more than bleſs d Ordella, ; 
That comes ſo near 0 Sacrament ſelf, ol The 


Paſſage of Shake/pear in in Harry the Fifth, the French Tim defe 
the Ka of 5 10 4 din 
When Creſſy Battle fatally was er | 
And all our Princes captiv'd by the Hand 
Of that black Name, Edward black Prince be Wales: 
While that his Mountain-Sire on Mountain Randing, 
Up in the Air, crown'd'with the golden Sun, 
Saw his Heroic Seed, and ſmild to fer bin t 
Mangle the Work of Nature—— | / 
Were a Painter to give us this wa in Colours, what a noble E 
5 he take from hence? The Kin ing of more than human Stature, 
| enlarg'd beyond the ſtrict Rules of Perſpective, aloft on a Hill, 
with the Sun in his Zenith darting all his Glory round his Head, 
Shake/pear expreſſes this in Words that exceed all Colours, Mountain 
when made an Adjective is ſomething beyond the Epithet great, wap, 
.immenſe. I ſhould not have mention d this but to ſhew the Fallibility 
of Criticiſm, fince the greateſt of the Critics on Shakeſpear for Moun- 
tain Sire reads Mounting Sire, and rejects the Line 
' Up in the Air, 'crown'd with the golden Sun, © 
as the nonſenſical Inſertion of ſome Player. As to the 8 1 pro 


- poſe of Son to Sun, I ſhall not inſert it in the Text, as the former, tho 


not ſo Poetical, may perhaps be thought full as proper, nom he i is 
talking of a Son to ami — : | 8 ws Eos 
(51) —— . tell their Ages | 
From ſuch a Son of mine, or ſuch a Pueen, 
That chafie Ordella brings me.— } I ſhould not have ad 
this 5 need an OY: but that I find Mr. Sy»p/on has miſs 5 0 


5” wr ”*», 4 


* a r FLY 


Thier W Theadoret IF 
0 The Prieſts doubt whether's purer! e a8 ail : 
1 Mart. Sir, y're loſt. AY 169557 3} 3110 att 85 
Thier. I prithee let me be fo. {0043 (1459 T5570 T6 - 
Mart. The Day wears ad 90 
And thoſe that have been offering earl Prayers, 270.10 -- 
Are now retiring homeward. 63 121 a6 T: 
Thier. Stand and mark then. e Rant ln les” 
Mart, Is it the firſt muſt ufer? rnd wad 
Thier, The firſt, Woman. £34 To Sv) 
Mart. What. Hand ſhall do: it, s? Y 10t 
Thier. This Hand, Z i roam wor al © 
For who leſs dare preſume to give: the Gods 22 D1.A 
An Incenſe of this Offering? + id vdmdT 
Mart, Would I were the, — Slis Li 796% 22, 02 
For ſuch a way to die, and ſuch bens, act 50 1 
Can never crown my parting, 4 10% N 
Enter co Men bah Ing over. * WY 
Thier. What are thoſe? 1. N l worn Sertt 
Mart. Men, Men, Sir, 1 e bee low wh 
Thier, The Plagues of Men liahe on em, e n 
They croſs my b like Hares. Who's that? 
Enter a Priot. e 
Mart. A Prieft, ON ed, „ 
Thier. Would he were gelt. | 8 | 


Mart. May not theſe Raſcals ſerve, Sir, n 
Well hang'd and quarter'd ? 1 VC 

Tier. No. NCC ED by | - 
Mart. Herr cranes Woman. e,, 


Enter Ordella verd. 1A 50T 


Thier. Stand and behold her then. | 
Mart. I think a fair one. | 
Thier, Move not whit [prepare her; may * + Pea, 5 


Senſe of it, * he — an ; Hiatus here neceſſary to be fill'd up to 
make Senſe of it, the Meaning is, Men number their Ages by the 
Reign: o + their Kings and Queens. Thierry therefore plea G4 Hue 
with the Hopes of Men in After-ages doing this 9 ir ue ſprung 
= his chef _ much-lovd Ordella,, ' + | 
7 : (Like 


174 The Tragedy of © 
(Like his whoſe Innocence the Gods are pleasd with, - 


And offering at their Altars, gives his Soul. 
Far purer than thoſe Fires) pull Heav'n upon her; 


Lou holy Powers, no human Spot dwell in her; 
No Love of any thing, but you and Goodneſs, 
Tie her to Earth; Fear be a Stranger to her; 


And all weak Blood's A ffections, but thy Ho 2 

Let her bequeath to Women: Hear me Hear n, 
Give her a Spirit Maſculine, and noble, 

Fit for yourſelves to ask, and me to offer... 


Oh let her meet my Blow, doat on her Death y 


And as a wanton Vine bows to the Pruner,, | 
That by his cutting off, more may increaſe, 


So let her fall to raiſe me Fruit,” Hail Woman, A 


The happieſt, and the beſt, (if the dull Wks » #53 56 
Do not abuſe thy Fortune) France e er found yet. 
Ord. She's more than dull, Sir, leſs, and worſe than 
Woman, N 
That may inherit ſuch an Infinite 
As you propound, a Greatneſs ſo near Goodneſs, 
And brings a Will to rob her. | 

Thier. Tell me this then, | 
Was there &er Woman yet, or may be "OY 
That for fair Fame, unſpotted Memory, 

For Virtues ſake, and only for itſelf Talks, - 
Has, or dare make a Story? © © 
Ord. Many dead, Sir, 
Living I think as many. 
. Thier. Say, the Kingdom 
May from a Woman's Will receive'a Bleſſing, | 
The King and Kingdom, / not. A ee Safety, ; 
A general Bleſſing, Lady. 

Ord. A general Curſe 
Light on her Heart, denies it. 
/ "hier. Full of Honour 
And ſuch Examples as the former Ages 
Were but dim Shadows of, and empty Fig. e uf 

Ord. yn ſtrangely ſtir me, Sir, and were my Weak- 


10 any or other Fleſh but modeſt Woman's, LO 


——— — 


ip TERS Æẽ — 3 AS" „ 


Thie a Theodoret. 


You ſhould not ask more Queſtions; | may I do it? 
Thier. You may, and We) is more, you muſt, 
Ord. 1 Joy og rn 

Above a moderate Gladneſs; Sir, you promiſe 

| ſhall be honeſt. 
Thier. As e' er time e dicover- d. | 
Ord. Let it be what it may then, what i it ae 

Ihave a Mind will hazard i it. | OE go. 
Thier. But hark ye, | 


What may that Woman merit, makes this Bene! * a 


; 0rd. Only her Duty, Sir. 
Thier, Tis terrible. 
Ord. Tis ſo much the more noble. 
bier. Tis full of fearful Shadows. Rl 
0rd. So is Sleep, Sir, EET ST ee 
Or any thing that's meerly ours, and near 
We were begotten Gods elſe; hut thoſe Fend . 
Feeling but once the Fires of Ho bler Thoughts, 
Fly, like the Shapes of Cloud we 21 to "Og 
Tier. Suppoſe i it W 
Ord. I. 
Thier. And endleſs parti 
With all we can call ours, e all our Sete 


* * 1 
F 7 


1 * 
4 FE 
* 


With Youth, 1 Pleaſure, People, Time, nay Rea- 


ſon: 


For in the ſilent Grave, no Converſation, Mar Swag 
No joyful tread of Friends, no Voice of Po 3 


No careful Father's Counſel (52) DOE: 8 heard, 
Nor nothing is, but all Oblivion, 


Duſt and an endleſs Darkneſs ; z and dare TOs: N 2 


Defire this Place? 
Ord.- *Tis-of all Sleeps the ſweeteſt, 
Children begin i it to us, 0g Men YE 5 7. 


( 5 2) Po ERS es We ng's jy 
Nor nothing is, ——] Thus all ws Editions, but the 1 
tion appear d ſelf-evident. to all three at firſt reading, I believe I ſhall 
have occaſion to produce this Paſſage in the Preface, as a noble Emu- 
K. lation of the like Deſcription of Death in Meaſure for Meaſure. The: 


whole of this Scene and all that W to en delaryes the AG Hw | 
1 e Attention. 


295 De Nagel 5 

And Kings from Height of all their inted 6 oY 

Fäall like ſpent, Exhalations, to this Ce e As 
And thoſe are Fools that fear it, or imagine BY * 1 
A few unhandſome Pleaſures or Life's Profits. Tk 00th 
Can recompence this Place; and mad that ſtay! it, 7 
Till Age blow out their Lights; or ore Elumen 5 


Bring them diſpers d to th BOTS: 0 1%. bu 
Thier. Then you can ſuffer? . : 
- Ord. As willingly as ſay it. 2 1 7% e oy 
Thier. Muriel; a. Wonder, nl E 
Here is a Woman that dares die. Fee tell me, 0. 
Are you a Wife? 187275 | 5 N 
Orad. I am, Sir. 1 Fe 2 r 55 
 Thier. And have Children? 2 Dee 


" 4 42 ; S.- % a . As, 56 
S FE, 5 ; | 
(53) She ſighs and weeps. 0 


Ord. Oh none, Sir. Fr Tt, lr yu 5 

© Thier, Dare you yentyre,.. 7 | +5] 
For a poor barren-Praiſe you ne 'r hall 53 
To part with theſe ſweet F lopes? . EY ora 


Ord. With all but Heav'n, - a 
And yet die full of Children; he Wer reads me at) 
When I am Aſhes, is my Son in Wines 
And thoſe chaſte Dames that keep my Memory, | 
Singing my yearly Requiems, are my 3 


Thier. Then there is nothing EY: 128 e | 


And what I muſt do, Lady. 
__ - Ord. Lou are the K 5" g, Sir, . 
And what you ou do ['l] fuſer, and that Bleing 
That you deſire, the Gods ſhow'r on the Ningdeon. 
Thier. Thus much before I ſtrike then, for I muſt kl 
vou, 


( 54) The God's have will di it ſo; thou're made the Bleing 
| (53) She fe bs 1.427 92 Mr. Sympſen thinks this might have 


been a Stag 4 irection. But ſurely it is fully as proper, nay it is 
beautiful in Thierry's s Mouth, who often turns to Martell in the 


Dialo .. 

(54 The Gods will have it ſo, they're vale the Blair 16] Former 
Editions, the Correction muſt be evident tho the direct Words that 

ve the Senſe mult be uncertain; it might be, Thou'rt, or You're or 
They've made you th' Bleſſing. Mr. Sympſon ſent me the former, 
which I had before inſerted i in the Text. | Muſt 


of 


Md nn im oo Tr DADVXcX 


| There is an Angel keeps that Paradiſe; 55 


| Comma at the 


Muſt make 2 ig a NT CT oy M 153 
Keep up your Steez kf I Ho! 32 182 D z 80 
— 0 212 DEBS: Wie vii 13 8 5571699 1 oF 1 


d. Feat me not, * 
9 And OED) Steidle. | b 1999 0 K 
5 rd. L am, ſtedfa 5 e e A's 
5. Th Thou ſhalt be fiigt cd W. Nat = d 

Cut out in Cryſtal, pure and* od as thou - Flo , 
(55) And on it ſhall be graven, every Age, 0 L OS - : 
Succeeding Peers of France that riſe by thy Fall; 5 
Till thou lyſt there like old ahd OW ff Nature,” | | ES 


Dar'ſt thou behold thy Happltels'?” T7 115 6 7 1251 J 
Ord. I dare, Sir. 5 . Dt eat bro vh 
Thier. Ha ? , [Pulls of ber Neil, the fat His Sip word. 


Mart, Ot, Si, you maſt hor We OY 2 
0 £143 #4 e 0441 Fo i 
Ther. No, 145 not. I 
A fiery Angel, Friend; oh Virtue, Virwe) "I 1 1 wes E 
Ever and endleſs Virtue. 5 1 5 ew 8 1 CANS Ry 
Ora. Strike, Sir, ſtrike; F 


5 Toros 222 


1 N 


And if in ay "poor. Death file! Nabe 25 may wen, r a 
Give me 4 thouſand Blows, de killing me me T 
A thouſand Days. you.” IGG : 


2 of oe mT, 
he 414] 161, oy 4 i Pg i WE . 
65 Aud on it fall. FR awen, ev Bans Fan * a. 0 l 
Succeeding Peers e 'Fravee Barris 2 727 Ag LL e 

Tell thou Hf thert like ol and fruitful Nature.) Mr Sympon 
imagines an Hiaths again, mod this Notion as hete alſo pietented Ss ) 
exertion of his Faculties at 17 741 out a Cu ure. I Le myſelf, ch 
1 fully don —__ to” this 125 'by making 4 Colon inſte 
nd of the ſeeond Line; and chai g Tel to Till. ＋ i 
ſhould have been ſorry to have leſt ſuch beantifül Members of the 
dijeai Poetæ in the maim'd State they have hitherto been in, When 
the change of a ſingle Letter will reunite them, The Image is, hes 
On thy Tomb all be e engrav'd from Age to tee the bebe ngs 
0 France ar acknowledging bai Been 7 all deriv'd from 2 12 
hog / there” like Natare * Fruiſſul. Mother of all Tags. Tha 
Image is full as noble as the famous Simile of Fire of the City of 
Rome PEO ty the fe: of the Gods, $35; + 6 tak '3z) 


Jlla inchta Roma 5 5 65 eh 

; #4 75 n 
Felix Prole wirim. Dall. Berecynthia 8 1911? og b10%'4 
Invehitur curru Phryg as turrita per — 8 1 wo * | 
Leta Deim partu, centum complexa nepotes;” | oi! 1 * 8 

Onnes C eli colas, omne. JSupera alta teneutes. | YR 


* bd + £4 £46k 1 44, 


. 
N 
LF. 
LF 
10 
91 
" 
” 
1 
KB 
6 
We 
1 
* 


Wier. Fir e , . . 
2a . 


And Man no more remerpbr 


I feel my ſelf unfit to 


The neareſt to thy Maker, 2245 Bi pure 


Mark. 1e you f 


5. 
an = pate bleft, 
And trueſt amon 85 90 h 1 


Wer cid No I, oil * 2 3 


e 


The end of this, | Accident. * 25 


{, % £ 7 \ 4 


Ord. Amar © 5 2881 | 1 5 
Has fo much wove agen my. Sar, abe 
ea 


My Lond has lighted me. 2 
oo Oh, no, ſw oe 11111 
4 Robb'd we of loch a Sr, by ert, 7 


And moſt unprovident TAY 

Mart. Dear Lady, 55 F 

It was not meant to you, ,. 2 r 
Ord. Elſe where the Day is „ 

And Hours diſtinguiſh Tie? Wy ime, rugs 15 n 

And 1 end the World, I. had been ſpoken. 4 


Mart. PII tell you what it was, if bur ay | 


Will give me hearing. | 
Ord, If I have tranſgreſs'd, . 

Forgive me, Sir. N 
Mart. Your noble Lord was Ot; HW 


_ Grieving: the Barrenneſs between you both, 


(56) And all the Kingdom's with him, to feel e out 
A Man that knew the Segrets of the Gods s . 
x went, found ſuch an one, and had this Anſwers, 


That if he wou'd have Iſſue, on this Morning, a 


For this =: 1 9 5 d him, he ſhould kalt 

245 he N emale, rom 25255 pl, 
And then he ſhould have Children; « 3. 

by 407.096 e pete, Lady. 12 


(s 6) Pu all the, Kin dom al bin] Was «al the b Hideow 42 


gell to ſeek cut an Afkreloger ? This ſeems the Conſtruction 


Words as they now ſtand: I read, 


And all the Kingdom's aviek him, : 
i. 0, [all the Kia. 5 e ep by 074 
4 g 


e 1 
That ever dull F le ey 'd e Hear ſtring | 


Ls, oh Jo, 'L 4k 55 . 1 Ic 511 1 e oy 


| 
3 
| 
/ 
/ 


Ord, 


. eres, 
0rd. Still tis I, 


For may this' Work bee, eee Wide. N 
Durſt any” but my ſelf, that knew the Blefling,” 20 50 f 


* v # 


* 
7 5 ds Fit #4 


| And felt the n aſſume this t ing? My 


In any other;-*rat' been loft and ni king Wag 0 120 
A Curſe and not a Bleſſing; L Was figur 43 ed rn 1 
And ſtiall a little Fondn baff n iy. Pic ae e 
Mart. Where ſhould: He thn feek de 0 
Ord. Where they are, 0 4 2 
In wombs ordain'd for Iten i 1 en Min, Wo 
(57) That bleſs a Matriage- Be and makes it —_ 
BY, kiſſes t that conceive, and frujtful Eleaſdres; 5 0 6 | 
Mine, like SON re, buties tlioſe loyal Hopes, 
And to a Grave” it covets; TEST 


of 81 Ft nr 1214 F% 
* - * 43 ” I ia 4 #7 2 re 


Mart. You a tod g | baA 
Too excellent, too ho 17 105 fi DIY n Noe 
And thoſe that ſhall hefeafttr' ſeek Exam "ou 2. 
(58) Of ſuch ineſtimable Worckt in Wor 40 — ty wor 
Your Lord of ſuch Obedience, all of n 1 70 5 | 


In coveting a Cruelty 18 not yours; | art; cleats ev) A 
A Will ſhort of your Wifdom ; make not Error 5 5 ee 
A Tomb- ſtone of your Vir, whoſe lk Life". q Ws vr 


Deſerves a Conſtelſation 3 75 Lord date nor, 
He cannot, ought not, ft int . this hazard, 9 oct 26 
He makes a ſeparation Nature ſhakes at, mT 50 
The Gods deny, and everlaſting Juſtice 5 8 
Shrinks back, and ſheaths her Sword at. in 55 3 
Ord.” All's but talk, Sir. 84, 

I find to what I am reſery'd, and needfal'y Nenn ann! 
And though my Loitt's Compaſſion Any me poor, | ae 


ls 1 That HET 4 1 Brd, and makes i it proceed 
es that conceive, ] Proceed is certainly corrupt, it 


makes "bs poor e and as bad Meaſure. I conjectur'd procreant, 
and on turning to Mr. Theobald's Margin I find; that he conjectur' d 
proud; I laid the: two before an 2 — Relend, without telling kim, 
which was mine; he vaſt] gave the Preference to 1 which 
confirm'd my Deſign of inſerting it in the Text. 


(58) Of ſuch 'ineſtimable Worthies in Woman] Former Editions, 
Vas Original might have berg! hey Worthro or . de 4 
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cither of the Words with ans. neatly * Propriety. 


189 The Tragedy cid 
And leaves;n me in my beſt uſe; or a frength 
Above mine own, or his. dull fot finds me, 


The Gods have given to me. | D Draus 4 . 
Mart. Self-deſtru&tion! :, 


Now all good Angels bleſs Has.” 00 gn Lady 
| You are abus'd, this is a way to ſname you. 155 


And with you all that know you, all that love) n 
To ruin alk you build: Wouſd you wee 
Is that your end? 
Ord. I would be what, I ſhould be. ek 
Mart. Live and confirm the Gods, 12 le md be 


loaden 


(60) With more than Olive 8 or fruitful Autumn; „ 


This way you kill your Merit, kill your - Cauſe, 


And him you would raiſe Life to; where or how 3 nd 


Got you theſe bloody Thoughts? what Devil durſt 


Look on that Angel Face, and tempt * ? do . 

Know what it is to die thus, how you ſtrike 

The Stars, and all good things above, d you. — 

What follows a Self- blood, whither you * 

And to what Puniſhment?. Excellent gr 

Be not thus cozen'd, do not fool 1 

The Prieſt was never his on Sacrifice; 

But he that thought his EE: 3 bis „„ 
Ord. I am counſell d. en 


” 
« * * * - 
5 3 * > N : ; 7 y i e 

. 4 1 * . * * 5 


-yet 4 Ae 
Above mine own, or his all 2 5 fads ber | 
The Gods have given it to me]. This Reading may be con- 

ſtru'd into Senſe, but the change of a Colon to a Comma, and the 

Omiſſion of the Relative 7# makes it much mere eaſy, 

(60) With more than Olive · Bear ] This compound Word, to 
expreſs the Fruit of the Olive, ſeems rather forc'd ; but as it is certainly 
ae I ſhall not diſplace it, otherwiſe | a DRE, obvious _ 

2e ; 

* With more than Olive ; hh 

ſeems more eligible both to Mr. babe: as 4 as myſelf. J had 
wrote this, when turning to the old * I find that neither of 
them have a Hyphen but read, | 

With more than Olive Bear, : 

The Hy phen therefore being only the conjeftural Loſertion of the late 
Editions, i. e. of ſome common Corrector of the Preſs, I reject i 
and inſert our Reading in the Text: We may add the « to the end of 


Matt. 


(59) 
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7716 Thösderet. | Ir 


I Mart. And 13 am glad c on 15 lie Ia 1700 thi not. 4 

iſe Ord. 1 never. e ES 

ye, Mart. Pray | take my comfort,” i... 1 

| Was this a Soul to loſe? two more ſuch Women bee EN 

5 Would fave their Sex; ſee, ſhe repents and prays, govt _ 
SL Oh hear her, hear her; if there be a Faith 

45 Able to reach your Mercies, ſhe. hath ſent i its, — f eee! 

8 0rd. Now good Martell confirm. me. e 


Mart. I will, Lady, „ 
52 And every Hour adviſe you, for F doubt i: In, 
| Whether this Plot be Heav'n's or Hell's 83 ra Woe. = 
And I will find it, if it be in Mankind „ 
| To ſearch the Center of it: In the mean time 4 
my Ill give you out for dead, and by yourſelf, | 5 we 115545 
7 And ſhew the Inſtrument, ſo Tl [ find, 1 
A Joy that will betray her. 1. 


wo = 


* %% 1116311495 1000 112 
Ord. Do what's fitteſt, F 
| * 3 WE + 3s Ef WS > 4, 4 
And I will follow \ | did loi] rs a 


Mart. Then ever live = 
Both able to engroſs all Love, and give. es bea 


Enter Brunhalt, and Prodye. 11097 3 


r A 0 9760 3999 11 
To be delivered of that burthenous pie ect 1 
I have ſo long gone with; ha, here $ "he: Miduit | 
Or Life, or Death. NY Wm 
"TW n Lechre. e : 
. Lec, If in the ſuppoſition | 
160 Of her Death in whoſe Life n die = you v ack e. 
inly I think you're ſafe. 2 
E. Brun. Is ſhe dead? oe 25 0 e's 
1 95 Lec. J have us'd ee eo 
had All means to make her 65 Ws 0 Han waiting 
er of At th' Temple Door, and us'd ſuch Ar e 
That only ſhe of all her Sex was firſt K 5 
kate Gir'n up unto his Fury. BOT ao Om „ a 
4 it Bran, Which it. Rove On 333 
d of Or Fear made him forbear to execute; 


The Vengeance he determin'd, his fond Pity | 5 5 5 


182 , The Tegan of 
Shall draw upon himſelf; for were there left 
Not any Man but he, to ſerve my Pleaſures, 
Or from me to receive Commands, Which are 
The Joys for which 1 love Life, he watt | 
| Remov?d, and 1 alone left to be 75 
O' er any Part of Goodneſs that's left in me. 

Lec, If you are ſo reſolvd, I have qt 
A means to ſhip him hence : Jook upon this, 
But touch it ſparingly, for this once us d, 
Say but to dry a Tear, will keep the Eye. lid 
From om cloſings. until Death perform that Office. 

Brun. 
PI make the firſt Experiment, if one Si * 
Or heavy look beget the leaff ſuſpicion, ' 
Childiſh. Compadion can thaw the Ice 4 
Of your ſo-long-congeaPd and Tinh hardnefs | 
*Slight, go on conſtant, or I ſhall. WR 
Prot. Beſt Lady, | r 
We have no 3 _ are 50 yours. 17 

Lec. Nor wi be any thing without ou.” 
Mi be, ere I 1 
And we will ſtand or fall gebe, . 
Since we have gone ſo far, that Death muſt ſtay. 
The Journey, which we wiſh ſhould never al, 
And innocent, . or guilty, we muſt die, . 
When we do ſo, let's now the reaſon Why. 


Enter Thi Erry. and Courtiers. 


23 Lec. The King. 
Dier. Well be alone. 
Prot. I would 1 had 
A Convoy too, to bring me ſafe off. Sow, 
For Rage, although it be allay*d with Sorrow, 
Appears ſo dreadful in him, that I ſhake - El 
To look upon it. | 
Brun. Coward, I will meet it, 


ive't me, I may. have uſe of 5 8 ! on be 


And know from whence t has Birth : Son, Katy Thierry ” 


Thier. Is cheating grown ſo common among Men 


And thrives ſo well here, that che Goc ll 


1 x it above? 


— 


'n, 


Coe they upon your wer + ts kread o 
22 


Thierry a | . 


grun. Vour Mother. J ; wan to mo dT 

Thier. HA! 144 ts 28 _ ft: 0 * ” 
Or are they only eckefur to reve neg in; odors - 
Not to reward ? 5 — — 12 03. aut « 
We ſtudy Sctisſatxion, mult: —— 5 364 2rmo3-10 
Be worſe than the Diſcaſe ?:: .- 

Brun. Will you not hear me Ren an ARA W 

Thier. To loſe the Ability — Di - 
For which I entertain'd the Name of Husbandy'” ©, 
Ask'd more than common Sorrow 3 but Cimpbſe; 
For the redreſs of thac Defect; a Torture d 
In marking her to Death, (for whom alone ä 
(62) I felt that weakneſs as a want) — JOrE by 50 — 
More than the making the Head bald; or urs | 
Thus flat upon the Earth; or vurſing that Wy, 19:7 e 
Or praying this. - Oh ſuch a-Beer of Gritf;: 5214 
And ſo ſet down, (the World the Stage to ace bd) - 


11314 A 


May challenge a Tragedian is! rn Ke. vg ia” 4 
Than I am to expreſs it; for my cauſe I! g . 
Of Paſſion m ate+:nip:PerſSrinianew) 711cc | 1/5 =)" 


So weak, that though the Part be 890d, 1 be 
Th'ill acting of it, wil defraud it of 5 
The poor Rewurd it may deſer vs Mens ltr 
Brun. I've given you way thus long; 4 we z 
Is more, my Sony and yet a Slave ts qt 
Which only ttiomphs'over Cowards; Sotfol#? $+ 
For Shame look up. 2195 is vai 
Tier. Is't you, look down on HE: - 2 5 185 
And if that you are capable to receiys eee 
Let that return to you, tltat hne biduglit ſwrttt 2549 FE 
One mark*d out only for Ks. What Are theſe?” 1 1 5 


+ * 


* * 


ö 1 
. 14 { los — Sag ia, 


— nobbn; eb ryous- Of) haha 
(62) 1 felt that Weapnefs A7 Want] Mr. Sym au woddld read 241 


Want, but he molt totally us SR of. fel nbd 
only wiſh'd a Cure of his weren of phe ak of Rrjoy 1 35 : 
e lea 


his beloved Wife, and having Ch wy of Our * 

thought cf any other Weitdad.” He ry — 'thbrefots colitid 

Flatonicl Sentiment of Love wich ee * e — 
re, 7 , 72 12. 


"FE Loy. 6 £2 1 * * * 24 


8 * 


* The nee of 15) 1 
Tbe Tomb of my Afligtons : 7 11a 


Prot. No, not we, Sir. Rt gt ay 
Thier. How dare you then omit ahi Ceremony - 
Due to the Funeral of all my Hopes 7 
Or come unto the Matriage of my Sorrows ? 
But in ſuch Colours as may fort with them. ol 
Prot. Alas, we will wear any T2 185 57 / po” 
Brun. This is madneſs CET IE. 013 919 (> 1 „ 
Take but rann. 27 Li ee 1 021 497 
Thier. Yours? dare you again ne nf 21011. + N 
Though arm'd with th Authority of a Mother; 1 10% 
Attempt the danger that will fall on you, © >: nity 16 n] 
If ſuch another Syllableawake-it 136897 3603 t 1 (a) 
Go, and with yours be ſafe, I have ſuch cauſe Dry 
Of Grief, nay more, to love it, that Leila ul end T 
ö Have ſuch as theſe be ſharers in iti. 


Tec, Matar ·˙·'·⸗ . . et 
Prot. Another time were better. 95 1e dlc v 
Brun. Do not ſtir, eos 03 inn 4 Gal 


For 1 muſt 1 and; willy be Statues, 275 
Euer Martell. 1 50 1 ; 


Z 
"2 


_ _ Thie, Ay, 3 art weleome, ancdinupen my Soul j 
Thou art an honeſt Man; do you ſee, he has Tears n 
To lend to him whom prodigal Expence::c/ ee 
Of Sorrow has made Bankrupt of ſuch Treafure, 

Nay, thou doſt well, [29 of 2rnwmle 30% 


Mart. I would it might;excuſs -' 01 oy 321 


— 


| he III 1 bring along. 0 101 "3. 951K 1 OY 46449 1 | 1 
| Thier. Thou mak ſt W + 1 900 81 1 11975 La 71 ic 3's i 


I'the heighth of my Calamities, as ij 
There could be the addition of an Atom, 3 224100 
Toth? 3 of my Miſeries, 

But try, for I will hear x hope all ſit down, tis death 

. To any that ſhall dare to — him N 49) 

In Look, Geſture, or Word. . 
Mart. And ſuch attention 

As is due to the laſt, and the beſt Story 

That ever was deliver'd, will become you. 

The griev'd Ordella, (for all other Titles 5 
541 Ds | p 1 | t 


WI ICP IOW DOA KOH) AS WH I” , ,,, e 


Jt 


& froth me 
mpted by your laſt parting — ir ed 
— 825 from at aig the / cauſe ſ Kod lend gr 
For ſhe: whom Barbariſm could denꝝ nothing. 
With ſuch prevailing earneſtneſs defir?d ep? bod o 
'Twas not in me, though it had been. n zd. T 
To hide it from her ; ſhe 1 ſay, i — He! $513 Saf 
All was, that Aibens, Name, or warlike = 7 
Have regiſtred for good in their beſt emen, N 
But nothing of their illz knowing herſelt Nas | 
Mark*d out, (I nom hot by: what Power, but ure n 
A cruel one) to die, to give you Child enn: 
Having firſt with a ſettled: Countena nec 
Look d up to Heaven, and then upon berſelf, Lift i 
(it being the next beſt Object) and then mird, E 
As if her j y in Death to do you Service Nenn 
Would break forth, nag nt. of the much Sorrox ö; 
She ſhew'd ſhe hac to leave you; and then a ch 11 
Me by the Hand, this Hand which Imuſt eber 
Love better than 1 have done, ſince ſhe touch*d it, 


But take away Soaking: 


60, faid ſhe, to my Lord, (and to = "que v ot 


Is fuch a Happineſs I muſt not hope for) ; * 
And tell him that he too much priz da trifle! * 
Made only worth in his Love, and her 1 = vol 02 
Thankful acceptance, for her ſake to rob by 

The Orphan Kingdom of ſuch mine ** e 
Muſt of neceſſity deſcend from him; {tn m/ 


And therefore in ſome part of Recompence 7 ID or 
Of his much Love, and to ſhew to the World - 11) 
That *twas-not her fault only, but her fate 3: 0 


Tbat did deny. to let her be the Mother gi 3 n 1H. 


Of ſuch moſt certain Bleſſings: Yet for 1 

Sie did not envy her, that happy herr, 

That is appointed to them, her quick enfd 

Should make way for her. Which no Men: ſpoke, 

But in a Moment this too ready Engine 

Made ſuch a battery in the choiceſt Caſtle... e 
That ever Nature made to defend N I Vn 05023 e 


pt any ph 


That ſtraight it ſhook. and ſunk. 11115 eg 
Thier, Stay, dares any) „ 00 Ns 41110 7 Vit OFL 
ö Preſume 
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For her had ſtudied a nem way to ſever 


And dying hers, chat you ſhould live aw 


I cannot ſtop my Ears; bear witneſs Heav*n' 
That not deſire if Life, nor Love of carbs 


— 


— ug N YEW 6 3 10 0 

Aſcribe that Worth unto themſelves: to Merit: Dai mO4 

To do fo for her?- Lhave done, now on. 918 ) 8 
Mart. Fall'n thus, once more the a 6 un Dan 


The Soul and Body, without Senſe of ne 1 4 
And then tell him, quoth ſne, what you have . 
And with what. willingneſs twas done for Which 


My laſt Requeſt unto him is, that ale 


Would inſtantly male choice of one (moſt/ en wh 
In being ſo: choſen) to ſup ly: my Place, Th 110 : An 
By e if Heavn bleft im wich a Dugee 590 F. 


In my remembrance let it bear ee Anu 
| Which faid, me dydj- . 


Thier. I hear this, dave live) / od 3220/9117 goicd ll) 
Heart! art thou thunder Proof, will nothing breakthee? 
She's dead, and what her Entertainment may 3795 W 


oY, 
In th' other World without me is uncertain, och} 202 

And dare . unreſohv'd?" 2107 POE 02 vd ob 7 
: Mart. Oh Sir! Sea 1% GER3 157339  3YO. 
Brun. — — 2 2 bog N 3 en ill dich od 
Prot. Great King. I atonigcell's 50} il 


1 Unhand . 1 falln urn: 4 ther bah 
So low, that I have loſt the —_ to be 5 ee 60 
Diſpoſer of my own Life? Os 5 8e Latz 
Mart. Be but ple lh; wo 
To borrow ſo much Time of 3 0 4 Ns! 
To call to mind her laſt Requeſt, for won" 12003 1X64 
(I muſt confeſs 4 loſũ beyond ond 
You turn your Hand upon yourſelf, t Ww˖aſß hers L 


* 
6 . 
by . 
— 


In ſeeing little Models of yburſelf, 

By matching with another; and will vcr: 
Leave any thing that ſhe deſfir'd'ungranted 7 Nen 

And ſuffer ſuch a Life that was laid Gown EL 

For your ſake only, to be fruitlkefs? 

* Thier. Oh thou doſt throw Charms on me; aint ahi 


Nor 5 future Comforts, but to — * V0 1 = 
eac 


Peace to her bete | Spire in FITY 
lt Demand, Make; me defer. our en 
Miich in my N 1 ſudden Tice thall * 


o all apparent... 4 

x I, How 7 do x move one wich," 
To draw upon my Head a greater? 
| Tpier, GO, thou 90 Mag, 10 wt Wi 
Goodneſs is dear, mY prepare to inter it * 
ber that was (63) Oh t my Erez 57 or, * 

A Monument only Wah £0 Ne 70 rr FE BD 
Of ſuch a Jewel. ©. | „ 
Mart. Your: Commag; that makes u : Auer 
Unto my Abe is 2 welcome Ws 3 1 : 
For but yourſelf there de poking | Fed ray © | Wo 5 

5 Coo 5 100 


Can take delight to loo on; 3 8 
Tort” 6 ins, 


1 


* 


8 Goes hack with nn iN 
hal Deſerv es all Bleſſi r 


ail Brun. So 0010 Wi Pay. 7 Se” 
0.4 Re cenſur d in th e World n 1 15 
bier. Pray you no more, ; of 
1 10 There is no Argument 5. * ue to go y Us 
hut does increaſe in me ſuch a Su PR. 1 

| would not cheriſh——Wh i go” b 14 
cos Memb. One no Chin ob een KO 


Can put back from acceſs, whoſe Tong 
(64) Nor Pray'rs can ſilence, a a bold: Salto, and. 
For that which if you are yourſelf, a King, 
You were made fo to grant it; Juſtiee; Lane. 

Tier. With What afrance dare you hops for . 
Which is deny'd to me? Or how can 1 


(53) —05 my Heart! my Ordella, N 
Monument worthy to be the Cacket Ms 
| Of ſuch a Fewel.) The whole is confyfed, and both 3 
1 — nd Meaſure requires the Adverb only to be 1 in the ſgeand 
ich Le: The former wants a Verb to make it clear 
1 (64) Nor Praiſes can filence, arr] Mr. Onſen very juſtly reads. 


Pray'rs can filence, 


Thad cut off the.s and read Praiſt for ho ela fake; but hegen 
13 the better Word. 


e T Stand 


188 | 56 agg 1 7:49 


Stand bound to be Juſt P'S ſuch as ate dn ee 
Beneath me, nat find none from thoſe It Fee! e 
Above me? — e eee ph 5.96 26 2 Ms 940 

Memb. There is Juſtice, *twere unfit © © Tas ts 6 
That any og. on Vengeance ſhould fall on him | 
That by "ah way to more than 9 * if, 

£8 r > 2 25 "Fat er's Death was e, * 
n - NOW) 
Brun, I charge you kear her * , | 
Memb. Hell cannot ſtop juſt ae from an K 
Hleav' 108 
1 muſt and will be heard, Sir; but remember 5 
That he that hy her Plot fell, was your 1 7 7 of] 
And the Place where, your Palace, againſt all 705 
Th'inviolable Rites of F oſpitality, _ a 4 00 
Your Word, a King's Wort, given up for his 'Sa ley, 
His Innocence, his Protection, and the Gods, A 
Bound to revenge the impious Breach of ſuch _ 
So great and ſacred Bonds; and can you e 1 5 
(That in not puniſhing ſuch a horrid Murther "I - 
You did it) that Heay'n's Fayour ſs £ one from e 


— 


1 
n #7 
{ [i] 


| 2 2 AY. Ind Hon 


| ws | 


An) — 1 — wt. 


Be waſh'd away in hers. 
Brun, Drag hence the Wietch. 


Thier. Forbear. With what variety 
Of Torments do I meet? oh thou haſt open 
A Book, in which, writ. down in Za Lan. a 
My Conſcience finds that I am worthy I. 
More than I undergo, but I'll begin 
For my Ordella's ſake, and for he own. | 
To 1 leſs Heav'n's great Anger: Thou haſt loſt | 
A Father, I to thee am ſo; the hoffe | 
Of a good Husband, in me have one ; nor 7 
Be fearful I am ſtill no Man, already | 
That weakneſs is gone from ez fs 7 
Brun. That it might I Ad. 
Have ever grown inte parabiy upon che Eo td 
What will you do? Is ſuch a thing as this | 
Worthy the lov'd Ordelia's Place the 5 


Of a r Gard*ner? ie e 
* u 


— 
= 


Thierry and Th eee 189 
„ Menb. Your Son. | ME * * 1 ; 
91 Thier. The poẽ-er „ | ot „ 4 | 13 £5 
bo take away that Bose is in me. 


Brun, Stay yet, for rather than that thou ſhalt add 
e dn chy other Sing, n, | 7 
With hazard of my own Life, utter, ral. ety af Þ 
ſeodoret was thy Brother. 1 2 l i eee Sm 


Fl „ „ „ 


Ther. You. deny*d 1 11. nr L 4 rack a 
Upon your Oath, nor 5 77 now. As TS a 
YI Tour Protean Turnings cannot change my rl id 
ng Memb. And for me, be aſlur'd the means to be 
Reveng'd on thee, vile Hag, alata eee 15 Yo 
But what tends to it. 0 x 5487114511 5 | 
Brun. Is it come to that; mY A 
ien have at the laſt Refuge. Art thou: grown, a W's 


Wy lnſenſible in all that thou goeſt on 


„Without the leaſt compunction? 5 take chat, * - 164 
F To witneſs that thou hadſt a Mother, which 5 37 
Poreſas/ thy Cause of Grief and ſad Repentanor, 53 

bat ſo — after bleſs d Oradella s Deaei n, 
* Without a Tear, thou canſt embrace another by tym 

Forgetful Mann. 00 68 WY 
hier. Mine Ey es her he i is mas,” HM. 

Cannot forget tel Tribute, and your Gift, A mo 

ls not unuſeful nx. tad TE? 
wp Lec, He's paſt all fe chat only back! is Death. 

To, Thier, This Night Il keep it. te 
5 To morrow I will ſend it you, od: full. „„ 
Of my Affliction. 1 ten Thien. 1 
Brun, Is the 5 mortal? | G3 
Lee. Above the help of Phyſik... > A. ht wt, 

Brun. To my Wiſn, 5 ret. na 


Now for our own. Security, you, Protatdye,. 2101721) on ett 
_ dall this Night poſt towards Auftracia,, 
With Letters to Theodoret's Baſtard Son, gn A Ven 

2 In which we will make known what for his Riſing 
We've done unto Thierry. No Denial, Mt. 
| Nor no Excuſe in ſuch Acts muſt be thought as. 
C Which all diſlike, and all again commend. + .. 2 
, hs em: are Hraught., unto a bappy end. K 
emb, A 


— —— MAE 6 0 AOGAEACTI EOS III SE — — - — 


myſelf. v it 4 * „ 


nence, wherefore Pee your Worth, and Tl! 


Wer 15 e 


190 e Thngady of 
4 c 1 v. 18 15 


5 1 4 4 3 


Enter De Vity,. jk” + She Solis 3 rot ſ 


Vitry. O War, no Money, HN 3 baniſfld tle 


Court, not truſted-in' the Eity, whipt out of 
the Country, in what a Triangle runs our Miſery?” Let 


me hear which of you has the beſt Voice to beg in, for 


other Hopes or Fortunes I ſee you! Have not; be not nie, 


Nature. provided' you with Tones for the purpoſe, the 
People's Charity was your Heritage, and I would ſee which 
of you deſerves his Birth- righr. 


Omnes. We underſtand you not, Capi een BI 
Vitry. You fee this Cardecueg the alt, ande at 
Quinteſſence of fiſty Crowns, diſtill'dlin the Limbeck o 
your Gardage, of which happy Piece thou ſhalt be Tre. 
ſurer : Now he'that-can/ſooneft perſuade him to part with 


It, enjoys it, poſſeſſes it; and \ th LY the and my future 


Countenance;- 
x Sold. If they" wane Art 10. 


it, 5 1. keep 1 i 


Vitry. So you be not a partial J age in your own Cauſe 
you ſhall, AY 
Omnes. A Mateh- 


2 Sold. I'll begin to you: Divi Sir, Bed An | 


him happy by your” Libefality, whoſe Tongue vouchſafes 


now to Petition, was never heard before*leſs than to Com- 
mand. I am a Soldier by Profefiten;: a Gentleman by 


Birth, and an Officer by Place, whoſe Poverty bluſhes 


to be the Cauſe, that ſo high 4 Virtde ſhould delten to 
the Pity of your Charity; 
1 Sold. In any caſe keep your high/Sile; it is not Cha. 


rity to ſhame any Man, much leſs a Virtue of 15 'Emi- 


my Money. 


3 Sold. You perſuade? You are ſhattow; give way to 
Meric: Ah (65) byche Bread of's ode Man, thou hf 
ny 


beg) by the Breadof a Pöck Mia With. bens 1 515 e, 
n Bread . too common Oath; But as this * 


2 5 


(66) to a ſiking Womb, that. * ae I long and a fore 


= 


T — aud 
bonny Countenance and a büch, aa m 


Js... 


Ground to meet —_ Friends, that will. owe much to thy 
Reverence, when they ſhall hear of OR SURRY 8 Shox 


fe. . 8 
b 1 2 95 16 E Comrads! 
of Urſhip, Ro 25 be her Patron, the e the Moun- 
a5 keep, her Cow and her C Ad , may ſhe never; 
want the Green of the Leek, and the 75 t of the Onion, 
if ſhe part with her. Bounties to him, that is a great deal 


F 


|. away, from; her Couſins, and has, vo big Suics in Law ta 


recoyer her Heritage. 

1 Sold. Fardon me, Sir, 1 will have nothing to.do with 
your Suits, it comes within the. Statute of. Mainten⸗ 
home to your Couſins, (68) and ſowe Garlick and 


| ſeed, the one will ſtop, your Hunger, the other end Four: 


duits ; gammatyaſh comrade, gamma 235 

555 Foot pa: pang all for, hi Mel, 

Fry. Ves, let him; now comes my Turn, Pu fee if, 
he can anſwer me: Save won, Sir, they ſay you have that 
| want, Money. 

1 Sold. Aud that Yan. are like to. want. kar xr ought Lger- 

ceive yet. 

Vi bh Stund. Ei ts us 24 

1502. *Foot Flakes mean Nor you. vill not. rob. * . 
Exchequer? 1 via 


is in the Northern” Dialer; we mould write it eng which 3 is Search 
Prononciation. One would wiſh' to put apy. ing rather than the 
true Word. 
(66) 1a a ſicker Womb, ] Sicter, in'Chaucey and Shinnery i is certain, 
aſſured, but this gives no Idea ſuitable to the Context, 1 read chere 


* 8 4 | Fe GE 4 


fore, fiking, Chaucer's Word for fighing, and us'd by the common 


— of the North to this a A jking Womb i is a roaming Stomach.” 
v. ; 
(67) pead on, ] i. e. Pad on, "foot „„. ; 
(68) and ſome Garlicl and Hempſeed,] I read ſowey and I bund. is, 


confirm'd by the old N#artos, 1 had the Concurrence too of both 
= Coadjutors, | 
7: | Fit = 


* 


ug, Do you prate? ee ee eee 
21 Sold. 8 hold; here, Captain. i £502 (0) 
2 Sold. Why 1 br this s before yo: | 60060 


J Sol. And I. | oe 
Sold. And J. dtn 


You have done this. Hep e 3 1 to, 


415 4:4 happy. Zy the Bread of Gade, Man, thou hap: 
4 bonny Countenance—-Comrads Man of Urſhip, Si. Tay 


be ber Patron. Out upon you, you uncurryd Colts, 
Cong Cans that have no Souls in you, but a little 
oſiti to keep your Ribs ſweet, and hold in Liquor. 


Omnes. Why, what would you have us to do, Captain? 


Nitry. Beg, beg, and keep Conſtables waking, wear out 


Stocks and Whipcord, maunder for Butter-milk, die of | 


the Jaundice, 55 have the Cure about you, Lice, lrg large 
1582 begot of your own Duſt, and the Heat of the Brick- 
kilns, may you. ſtarve, (70) and the fear of the Gallows 


ory, is a gentle Conſumption to't). only preſerve you 
from it, or may you fall upon your Fear, and be hang'd 


for ſelling thoſe Purſes to keep you from Famine, whoſe” 


Monies my Valour empties, and be caſt without other 


Evidence; here is my Fort, my Caſtle of Defence, who 
comes by ſhall pay me Toll, the firſt Purſe 3 is your Mitti- 


mus, Slaves. e 


2 Sold. The Purſe, *foot we'll ſhare in Nie Money, Cop 
— if "ey come within a TE of our Fx Flog. © 9999 


Ei * % 


64 4 


1675 and fear f- the. Gallows (apbichi ia a a gentle, Conſamprien to 1) 
only prefer it,] This does not ſeem capable of being made Senſe; the. 
Delig n of the Original may be collected from the 7 a and I there- 
fore =_ and the fear 255 the Gallows (which is a gentle Conſumption 
tot) only preſerve you from it; then the next Sentence follows natus,, 
rally, or may you fall upon your Fear. If the Reader thinks that 1 


have taken too much Liberty, I offer a ſmaller Change which will give 


the Idea requir'd, tho not ſo clearly; any + the Har 4 the Gallows ond 


_ defer 1t. 


ef 


4 95d. 


A „ A 


21 may 


4 


ſingle, 


yourſelf ; did not I ſpeak Welſh ? 


, We ers e lem ont Cre, and wil 


RES EEE. 
Vitry. Then you will not beg again. 


Ones. Yes, as you did, ſtand and deliver. 


2 Sold, Hark, here comes handſel, tis a Trade quickly 


ſet up, and as ſoon caſt down. 


* 
3 


Jury. Have Goodneſs in your Minds, Varlets, and tot 
like Men; he that has more Money than we, cannot be 
our Friend, and J hope there is no Law for ſpoiling —_— 


Enemy. © T9 5 | 
3 2 You need not inſtruct us farther, your Example 
pleads enough. Th HHP | 20 . 


Vitry. Diſperſe yourſelves, | and as their Company is, . 


fall on. | 


2 Sold. Come, there are a Band of em, Pll charge 


© Enter Protaldye. 


Prot. *Tis wonderful dark, I have loſt my Man, and 


dare not call for him, leſt I ſhould. have more Fol- 
lowers than I would pay Wages to; what Throes Tam in, 


in this Travel? Theſe be honourable Adventures; had 1 
that honeſt Blood in my Veins again, Queen, that your 


Feats and theſe Frights have drain'd. from me, Honour 
ſhould pull hard, ere it drew me into theſe Brakes, 

Vitry. Who goes there? e = 

Prot. Hey ho, here's a Pang of Preferment. 

Vitry, Heart, who goes there? 

Prot, He that has no Heart to your Acquaintance; what 


ſhall J do with my Jewels and my Letter, my Codpiece 


that's too looſe ; good, my Boots; who ist that ſpoke to 

me? Here's a Friend, 5 3 
Viiry. We ſhall find that preſently, ſtand, as you love 

. Rand? -2 5 HS ent, TT On 0 
Prot. That unlucky Word of ſtanding, has brought me 

to all this; hold, or I ſhall never ſtand you. 
Pity. I ſhould know that Voice, deliver. 


— 


Thierry and Theodoret. 193 
4 Hold. Did you doubt but we could ſteal as well as 


* 


PF * 3 * 
; - 
v * 


: * , e 25 : : N J 
ES * K - , * 
94 The Tragedy of 
194 Te Tragedy of + 
| EVE. 1 85 i 7 5 f 3 1 2 a N f 
e ,, y CEE Ah, $ 
x : * "FH 


Prot. All that I have is at your Service, Gentlemen, 
and much good may it do you). 
Vitry. Zoons, down with him, do you prate? 

Prot. Keep your firſt Word as you are Gentlemen, 
And let me ſtand, alas, what do you mean? 

2 Sold. To tie you to us, Sir, bind you in the Knot 
Prot. Alas, Sir, all the Phyſick in Europe 
ESC... ooo ed #3 bt 

Vitry. You ſhould have Jewels bout you, 
Stones, precious Stones. 1 Sold. Captain, away, 
There's Company within hearing, if you ſtay longer, 
We are ſurpriſed. Vitry. Let the Devil come, 
F1! pillage this Frigate a little better yet. 

2 Sold. Foot we are loſt, they are upon us. 

_ Vitry. Ha, upon us, make the leaſt Noiſe, tis thy part 
ERS. 7 55 

3 Sold, Which way ſhall we make, Sir? - 

Fitry. Every Man his own; do you hear, only bind 
me, bind me before you go, and when the Company's 

aſt, make to this place again, this Karvel ſhould have 

tter lading in him, you are flow, why do you not tye 
harder? r Ld I ta od 3 
1 Sold. You are ſure enough, I warrant you, Sir. 
Vilry. Darkneſs befriend you, away. |[ Exeunt Soldier. 

Prot, What Tyrants have I met with, they leave me 
alone in the Dark, yet would not have me cry, I ſhall 
grow wondrous melancholy if I ſtay long here without 
Company; I was wont to get a Nap with ſaying my 
Prayers; I'll ſee if they will work upon me now; but 
then if I ſhould talk in my Sleep, and they hear me, they 
would make a Recorder 8 Windpipe, ſlit my Throat; 
Heav'n be prais'd, I hear ſome Noiſe, it may be nen 


Purchaſe, and then I ſhall have Fellows. 


_ Vitry, They are gone paſt hearing, now to task Devitry; 
help, help, as you are Men help; ſome charitable Hand, re- 
lieve a poor diſtreſſed miſerable Wretch; Thieves, wicked 
Thieves have robb'd me, bound me, 30 


bind 
any“ 
have 
dt tye 


dier. 
7e me 
ſhall 
ithout 
Oo m 
F bi 
X "they 
1roat ; 
e ne 


witty; 


id, re- 
vicked 


Prit, 


Pol. Foot, would they * 400 you ooh: your Noiſe 


gill betray us, and fetch them again. ” 

Vitry. What bleſſed Tongue ſ pake to me, whete, where, 27 
ghere are you, Sir? * 

Prot, A plague of your bawling Throat, we are well 
mough if you have the Grace to be thankful fort; do 
wit ſnore to me, and tis as much as I defire, to paſs away 
ime with, *till Morning, then talk as loud as you pleaſe, 
Fir, I am bound not ro ſtir, therefore lie ſill and 1 | 
] fay 

Fry Then you have met with Thieves w I foe. 

Prot, And defire to meet with no more of them. 

fury. Alas, what can we ſuffer more? They are far 
enough by this rime . have mo not all, all that we have, 
Sir? 

Prot, No be my. Faith ave they noe; Sir; 1 gave 
dem one trick to boot for their Learning, my Boots, 
Sir, my Boots, I have fav'd my Stock, and my 
ſevels in them, and therefore deſire to hear no more of 
en, | 


J. Now Bleſſing on your- Wit, Sir, what a dull 


ny was I dreamt not of your Conveyance? help to | 


inbind me, Sir, and I'll undo you, my Life for yours, no 

worſe Thief than myſelf meets you again this N i, 
Prot. Reach me thy Hands. e 
Jury. Here, Sir, here, I could beat my Brains out, that 


would not think of Boots, Boots, Sir, wide topt Boots, I 


ſhall love them the better whilſt I live; ; but are you ſure 
your Jewels are here, Sir? BB 

Prot. Sure, ſayſt thou? ha, ha, ba. 

Vitry, So ho, illo ho. us 


Sold. [within.] Here Captain, here. 


Fru. Foot "Oy do you mean, Sir? 


Enter Soldiers, 


Vitry. A Trick to boot, ſay you; here you dull Slaves, 
purchaſe, purchaſe, the Soul of the Rock, Diamond, = 
parkling Diamonds. T 

"Me I'm betray'd, loft, paſt Recovery loſt; ; 48 you | 
ae Men. 


0 
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Vitry. Nay, Rook, ſince you'll be prating, well ſhare 
your Carrion with youu. 5 have you ny —— Conveyance 
now, Sir? + 
1 Sold, Foot here are Leiters, Epiſtles; Familie 
Epiſtles, well ke what Treaſure i is in chem, they are ſeal 
ſure. 

Prot. . as you are Gentlemen ſpare my L. 
ters, and take all willingly, all: Pl give you a Releaſe, 2 
general Releaſe, and meet you here to | Morrow ith a 

much more. 

Vitry. Nay, ſince you have your Tricks, and your 
Conveyances, we will not leave a Win of you un- 

ſearcht. 

Prot. Hark, there comes Company, you will be be⸗ 
tray d, as you love your Safeties, beat out my Brains, | 
ſhall betray you elſe. | 

Nitty. Treaſon, unheard-of Treaſon, monſtrous mon- 

ſtrous Villanies. 

Prot. I confeſs myſelf a Traitor, ſhew yourſelyes good 


. Subjects, and hang me up for't. 


I Sold. If it be Treaſon, the e wil get our 

Pardon, Captain. 

Nm. Would we were all loſt, bang'd, quarter d, to 
fave this one, one innocent Prince; Thierry's poiſon d, by 
his Mother poiſon d. the Miſtreſs to this Stallion, who by 
that Poiſon ne'er ſhall ſleep again. 

2 Sold. Foot let us mines him by Picce-meals, dll he 
eat himſelf up, _ 

3 Sold. Let us dig out "te Heart with Needle, and 
half broil him, like a Muſſel. 

Prot. Such another and I prevent you, my Blood 
ſettled already. 

Vitry. Here's that fall remove it, Toad, Viper, drig 
him unto Martell, unnatural Parricide, cruel, bloody 
Woman. 

Omnes. On you Dog-fiſh, Leech, Caterpillar. £4 

_ _ -FVitry. A longer fight of him will make my Rage turn 

Pity, and with his ſudden end prevent ROE and Tor- 
ture; wicked, wicked ates "Fit {ns 


Entit 


pm 


hey and Th od. 


1 ps __ 

| oret. or” 
hare ELLER 
ance Enter Bawdher r and three Courtiers: 5 
he 2 Guurt. No Art can 06 1 3 a e gd. MN 
1 0 Baud. I will aſſure you, he can ſleep n. no more 2D 
Le. Than a hooded Hawk; a Centinel to him, * 1 =p mw 
e. or one of the City Conſtables are 1 at ee e DG 
"| f 3 Court, How came he fo? + 


Bawd. They are too wiſe that dare Kao | 
4 Something's amiſs, Heav'n help all. | 6 

_ 1 Court, What Cure has he? © 221 1 

. awd. Armies of thoſe we call robe, foe with 
| Gliſters, 


5 dome with Lettice· caps, wine Poſſet drinks, fome Pills 
» * WI Trecnty conſulting here about a Drench, en Kir mig 
bon: many here to Blood him; ob (470 


Then comes a Don of Spain, and he preſeribes' ) 
od More cooling Opium than would kill a Turk, 66 
S r quench a Whore i' th? ' Dog-daysz after Hin Bod 


oy A wiſe Talian, and he cries, tie unto him 
5 A Woman of Fourſcore, whoſe Bones are Marble, 
Woſe Blood Snow-water, not ſo much heat ere ber. 
d, by As may conceive a Prayer: after him b 
. An En Lliſo Doctor, with a bunch of Potherbs, 3 
2 And he cries out Endiff and Sucker, © 
il be With a few Mallow Roots and Butter- milk ö 
And talks of Oil made of a ar 366 $ 8 
and Tet ſtill he wakes. 
1 1 Court. But your good 1 
doc: Has a Prayer in ſtore, if all ſhould fall. 
Baud. I could have prayed, and handſoml Fs 
ng But Age and an ill Memory 
3 Curt. Has ſpoil'd your Primmer. 
Baud. Yet if there be a n of Fan i the co 
And can pray for a Penſion. 


; 2 Euer Thierry on a Bed, with Datters an aua. 
, 2 Court.” Here's the King, Sir, þ 
Und thoſe that will pray without bey. 


Bawd, Then pra for me too. os 1 
* ny „„ 1 DoF, 


9 


1 3 * 958 on your Grace fee 1 youre now? | 
Thier. What's that fo 
1 Doc. Nothing at all, Sir, pat your Fancy. . 
Thier. Tell me, | 
Can ever. theſe Eyes more mut up in Slumbers 
Aſſure my Soul there is Sleep? is there Night 
And Reſt for human Labours? do not you 
And all the World as I do, out-ſtare Tine, 
And live like funeral Lamps never extinguiſt'@? 81 
Is there a Grave, and do not flatter mea 
Nor fear to tell me Truth; and i in that Grave | 1 
Is there a hope I ſhall ſleep; can I die 
Are not my Miſeries immortal? Oh 
The Happineſs of him that drinks his Water | | 
After his weary Day, and ſleeps for erern:]ðĩk 
Why do you crucify me thus with Faces 
And gaping ſtrangely upon one ION ori c 
When ſhall I reſt? „ 
2 Dee. O Sir, be patient. 1 | 
Thier. Am I not patient? have I not Gerd 1 
More than a mangy Dog among your Doſes? 
Am I not now your Patient? ye can make 
(71) Unwholſom Fools ſleep for a garded n 
Whores for à hot {in Offering; yet I muſt crave, 
That feed ye, and protect ye, and proclaim ye: 
Becauſe my Power is far above your ſearching-.. 
Are my Diſeaſes ſo? can ye cure none 
But thoſe of equal Ignorance? dare ye kill ef 


(757i) Unwholſom Fools ſire for a guarded Footchth,] This ſeems oh- 
ſcure. If we are to under the guarded Footchth as the Reward 
given to the Doctor, then it ſhould be garded, i. e, lac d, fring d, 
(the Senſe frequently given to- it by our Authors) and it may refer to 


the State that the Profeſſors of Phyſick us'd to ſit in, or to the Trap- 


ings of their Horſes, which they probably us'd formerly inſtead of 
hariots. If the'Footclorh is for the | Uſe of the Patient, then guarded 
is right, and the Senſe may be, you can make a-gout 7 Drunkard ſleep 
only by a ſoft Footcloth guarded from, Preſſure. he firſt Explana- 
tion ſeems to agree beſt with the Context, 
P. S. Since the above was wrote, I met with; in the next Play, Ne 
Woman-Hater, Act 1. Scene 2. deſcribing the Courtiers, 5 
All Pomp and Pantoſſe, all Footeloth Riders. © 
This * the firſt of the I W above to he the true a. 
I , 


TNA £5 tt, Io Mm 


T hieny an. 'Theodoret. 199 
1 Dodd. We do beſeech your Grace (: 7 2) be more re- 
cWꝛlaim'd, 
This Talk doth but giſtemper you. | 

Thier. Well, I will die . 35 
In ſpight of all your Potions 3 one of you gp, . 
Lye down and ſleep here, that 1 may behold 
What bleſſed Reſt it is my Eyes are robb'd of: 
See, he can ſleep, ſleep any where, fleep now, 
When he that wakes for him can never ane 2 
lt not a dainty Eaſe? 

2 Def. V our Grace ſhall feel it. 

Thier. O never I, never; the Eyes of Heay' a. 
Fe but their certain Motions, and then ſleeps - 
The Rages of the Ocean have their Slumbers, „ 
And quiet filver Calms; each Violence 
Crowns in his end a Peace; but my fixt Fires 
Shall never, never ſet. Who' s that? e 


Enter Martell, Brunhalt, Deviry and Salter, ; 


Mart. No Woman, 9 — 
Mother of Miſchief; no, the Day wal die art, 2 = 1 
(73) And all good Things live in a worſe than thou at, 
Ere thou ſhalt fleep; doſt thou ſee him; 

Brun. Yes, and curſe him, | © Rey. 
And all that love him, Fool, and all live by kim A 

Mart. Why art thou ſuch 4 Monſter ? 

Brun, Why art thou 
do tame a Knave to ask me? 

Mart. Hope of Hell, | \ 

By this fair holy Light, and all his Wrongs, 5 
Which are above thy Vears, almoſt thy Vices, 
Thou ſhale = reſt, nor feel more what 1 1s Pity, . 


(72) L386 Hef reclaim'd 1 I don't t reje& the Word lads 
it is certainly good Senſe, hut propoſe as a mere Conjetture, becaln . 
42 more proper Word to be us'd to a Prince. 


050 And all g 90 Thi Nau in a aborſi than thes art,] The leaving 


the Suk bllanve that ſhould agree with aorſe, renders this ſcarcely 
276 . It might eaſily be np by reading, 


tidal 26d Things live in worſe tate than thou art, ; 
Wk 


In Worſe | 


7 


ell than thou art, | | 
| Know 


| 200 ; a = Ru, re 


Py * 


a _ 2» — 
nnn 
— 1 N 
+ 


Know nothing necelfary.. meet; no 3 s 


|  Crown'd with eternal Time are proud, to . 5 5 4 


5 _ they op out your Age ; and' when time' calls 1 


But what ſhall curſe and crucify thee, feel in a thyſelf 
Nothing but what thou art, Bane and bad Conſcience; . 


Till this Man reſt; but for whoſe Reverence 


Becauſe thou art his Mother, I would fay 
Whore, this ſhall be. Do ye nod? I'll l waken tend | 
With my Sword's Point. 
Brun. I wiſh no more of Heay? n, ee 
Nor hope no more, but a ſufficient ler 
To torture thee. 
Mart. See, ſhe that makes you ſee, Sir, 
And to your Miſery till ſee your Mother, 
The Mother of your Woes, Sir, of your waking, . 
The Mother of your Peoples Cries and Curſes, 
Your murdering Mother, your malicious Mother. 
Thier, Phyſicians, half my State to W an 1 now; 
Is it ſo, Mother? i 
Brun. Yes, it Is ſo, Son; . 
And were it yet again-to do, it ſhould bes! 
Mart. She nods again, (74) ſwings ber. 
Thier. But, Mother, 
For yet I love that Reverence, and to Death... 
Dare not forget you have been ſo ; was this, 
This endleſs Miſery, this cureleſs Malice, 2751 
This ſnatching from me all my Vouth 8 
All that you made me for, and happy Mothers 


Done by your Will? 8 
Brun. It was, and by that WII me 
Wier. O Mother do not loſe your Name, bee a. not 

The touch of Nature in you, Tenderneſs, 

*Tis all the Soul of Woman, all the Sweetneſs. 3 

Forget not I beſeech you what are Children, 

Nor how you have groan'd for them, to what Lore 

They are born Inheritors, with what Care kept, 

And as they riſe to Ripeneſs ſtill remember 


0 — ſwing ber.] Former Editions. Sole, which po 
perly guiſes: to beat with Rods, is . the true . 
That 


Th 


ow; 


. * 

That as an Autumn Flower you fall, forget not 

How round about your Hearſe they bang like eas. 
Brun. Holy Fool, 

Whoſe Patience to prevent my Wrongs 3 e thee, 

Preach not to me of Puniſhments or F ears, 

Or what J ought to be, but what am 

A Woman in her liberal Will defeated, NV 

In all her Greatneſs croſt, in Pleaſures blaſted,” bak 

My Angers have been laugh'd at, my Ends digte. 11 

and all thoſe Glories that had crown'd my why apo 

Suffer d by blaſted Virtue: to be ſcatter de 

am the fruitful Mother of theſe Angers, - WY 

And what ſuch have done, read, and know thy Ruin, | ba 
Dier. Heav'n forgive you. | 
Mart. She tells you true, for Millions of her Miſchicls 

Are now apparent; ' Protaldye we have taken, N 

An equal Agent with her, to whoſe Care, 

After the damn'd Defeat on you, ſhe ruſted 


Enter Maſinger. ö 


The We in 5 Leonor the Baſtard, 4x4. 7,984:1 
Son to your-murder*d Brother; her Ph) Vena TS 
By this time is attach*d to that damn'd Devit. UNO 
Meff. *Tis like he will be ſo, for ere we came, 
Fearing an equal-Juſtice for his Nee r ad a6 


He drencht himſelf. ot 27 off 


Brun. He did like one of mine chen . | 
Mier. Muſt I ſtill ſee theſe Miſeries, no Night | 

To hide me from their Horrors? _— E 

See Juſtice fall upon. 2 30 © 8 {0 
Brun. Now 1 could ſleep too. 1 png n N 


1% # 


5 Ordella, RO pe 


% 


Mart. Wil give you yet more Pop ein the Lat | 
be. Herve n y her e give him ! 3 a; 
m, unveil yourſelf. | wy 2 ; 


"Rn 1 ; $ * . 
* . 
* % 
1 3 
1 WF - * CY 


"Ds 


(75) And Heav's in her Suhail g gives IS iet 1 Ciel her 
ſeems wrong; he might have ſome Hopes that ſo fainted a Virtue 
e s n — him, or at leaſt that the kgs her 


Ord. 1 do: ne n, 0 
And though you ne my Blood, yer] ru | pray for you. 
Brun. Art thou alive? 
t. Now ag gen ſleep ? 20651357 Kok * 
Jun. For ever. 0. Hel 
Mart. Go carry het without wink of Sleep, or or quiet, 
Where her ſtrong Knave Protaldye's broke o'th' Wheel, 
And let his, Cries and Roars be Wg n of 
I mean to walken her. 3755 K 
Thier. Do her no Wrong ils bmp 
Mart. Nor Right, as you jve Juſtice. dd 1 rue 


Brun, I will think, 17 e mg] 
And if there be new Curſes in old Nane, ir Theor Ba. 
I have a Soul dare ſend them. n 
© Mart. Keep her waking, | [Exit Busta 


Tier. What's that appears ſo eur ? n s "am _ 
Mart, Be moderate, Lad. 
Thier. That Angel's Face. 
Mart. Go nearer. 
Thier. Martell, I cannot laft long, ſee the Soul, 
I ſee it perfectly of my Ordella,. -- 
The Heav'nly Figure of her Sweetneſs: there; 3 9 
Forgive me, Gods, it comes; Divineſt 1 
Kneel, kneel, kneel every one, Saint of thy Ser, 
If it be for my Cruelty thou comeſt Nos 
Do ye ſee her, hoa? 
Mart. Yes, Sir, and you ſhall know . 
Tier. Down, down again; — To be reveng'd ber hu 
Sweet Spirit I am ready; ſhe ſmiles o on rae 11 61] 
O bleſſed Sign of Peace, 
Mart. Go nearer, Lady, x. 
Ord. I come to make you happy. 
Thier. Hear you that, Sir? 
She comes to cron my Soul; . get Sacrifice, © 


Embraces might 1 him aye i in Peace, | Either way it ſhould be 2 
Wiſh. or Prayer, 
— give him quiet; 


| The, Oy Editions made an Amendment in the Points here, which the 
WA former had printed thus, 7 
4nd Heaw 1 in her Embracesz giut him Mets 


hi 


3 
A 


ulſt 


1 Woman ſtilll. 


| gp" Ho 
GO 2 — wt k 


* ain ogg n TILE 21 
Thier. In everlaſting Life, 1 know it Friend, 


Obappy, happy Soul. yy 1 GFR oY 


Alas, 1 live, Sir, C of «£9. * SE 2 * i ae 24 : ; | 8 | * 5 


7 " £ F * 5 A 
8 * ? 


2 
* 


Thier. Can Spirits rr not 
Mart. She is no Spirit, Sir, Pray Kit he = Lay, 
Be very gentle to him. 4 

Thier. Stay, ſhe is warm, | Pe 


And by my Life the ſame Lips 1 tel 0 ae 


Are you the ſame Ordella ſtill? 7 
Mart. The ſame, Sir, 5 
Whom Heav'ns and my good Ange backen Kun. 
Thier. Kiſs me again. 1 
Ord. The fame ſtill,” ſtill your: Servant hes 1-0 
_ Thier, rs ſhe, Fknow her now, — 17 * Me 
Oh bleſt and happieſt Ne a dead Slumber 
Begins. to creep upon me, Oh my Jewell 


Enter Meſſenger and Menberge: err 
Ord: Oh ſleep, my Lord. 10 11 HUD. 05 15 
Thier. My Joys are too nh r we.” FRG 5 


Meſ. Brunbali, impatient of Conſtraint to: e 
Peojalaye tortured, has choak'd herſelf. ak a J 1 : ke 

Mart. No more, her Sins go with ber- 5 l 

Mier. Love, I muſt die, I faint, cloſe up my Ch 5 

I Doc. The. Queen faints too, and oe ga -/ 751816 14 

- Thier. One dying Kiſs, © en, Li 

Ord. (76) My lat, Sir, and 10 enen. Yee. 578 05 27505 


And now cloſe my Eyes |. JOS My . 
Thier. OR n e 5 oe; eee, 
add WS as vs 29973 54 oy 4 2 bag £14 1 mM 25 


(76) »h loft, Str, a— my 5 71 There are two Senſes of this, 
which the Reader will pleaſe to take his Choice of. If the above Points 
be right, /aff and deareſi relate to her Kiſs ; if we point with the old 
Editions (which the Suſpicion of another Senſe made me turn to) 

My laſt Sir and my deareſt, 


The Senſe will be, my laſt and deareſt Lord! For Sir is often ud i in 7 
this i its 244; 0 Senſe, * 


Martell, the Kingdom's yours, take Memberge to you, 
And keep my Line alive; nay, weep. not, Lad, 
Ord. Take me too, farewel Honour. [ [Dijedoth; 
2 DoF. They're gone for ever. 
Mart. The Peace of happy Souls go after them, - - 
Bear them to their laſt Beds, hilſt I ftudy' 
A Tomb to ſpeak their Loves whilſt old Time laſteth: 
I am your King in Sorrows. ertit! r 
| Omnes. We your Subjects. V 
Mart. De Vitry, tor your Service, be near us. 
Whip out theſe Inſtruments of this mad Mother 
From Court, and all good People; and becauſe 
She was born Noble, ker chat Title find her 
A private Grave, (77) but neither Tongue nor Honour; 
And now lead on, they that ſhall read chis Story, 
Shall find that Virtue lives in Good, not Glory. 


I. Ereunt Ones, 


Aer 


(79) — But neitber Tongue nor Honour ;| Both Mr. Theobald 
and Mr. Sympſon would reject [As here and read Tomb, but ſurely 
without ſufficient Reaſon : For Tongue ſignifies the funeral Oration, 
Honour the Eſcutcheons and other Ceremonies of the Funeral, together 
with the Monument, or whatever may ſhew Reſpect to the Deceas d. 
As to the Character of Brunbalt, or Brunhaud, tho' it may. perhaps 

be thought too ſhocking to appear upon the Stage, Hiſtory has ſtill re- 
preſented her as a worſe Devil than our Poets have done. Thierry 
and Theodoret, or Theodibert, were her Grand- Children, whoſe Father 
ſhe had poiſon d when he came of Age, in order to keep the Govern- 
ment in her own Hands. She irritated Thierry againſt Theodibert, 
whom ſhe caus'd him to flay, and then poiſon'd Thierry, in hopes that 
the States would have ſubmitted to her Government; but her horrid 
Wickedneſſes being laid open to the Peers of France, ſhe was accus'd of 
_ © © having been the Murdreſs of ten Kings, beſide debauching her Grand- 
Child Thierry, making him put away a virtuous Wife and prove 
him with Miſſes. She was condemn'd to the Rack, which ſhe ſuffer'd 
three Days, was then carry'd about the Camp upon a Camel's Back, 
afterwards ty'd by the Feet to a wild Mare; and ſo daſh'd in Pieces. 
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GAN Entlemen, Inductions are out of Date, and a Drblogue 
in Verſe, is as ſtale as à black Velvet Cloak, and a 


Bay-Garland ; therefore you ſhall have it plain Proſe, thus : 
I there be any amongſt you that come to hear laſcivious 


Scenes, let them depart; for J do pronounce this, to the 
utter Diſcomfort of all two-penny Gallery-Men, you Dall 
have no Bawaery in it: Or if there be any lurking amongſt 
ou in Corners, with Table- Books, who have ſome. hope to 
fnd fit Matter to feed his ——— Malice on, let them claſpe 
them up, and ſlink away, or ſtay and be converted. For he 
that made this Play means to pleaſe Auditors ſo, as he may 
be an Auditor himſelf hereafter, and not purchaſe them 
with the dearneſs of his Ears: (1) I dare not call it Comedy 
or Tragedy; bis perfectly neither : A Play it is, which was 
meant to make you laugh; how it would pleaſe you, is not 
written in my Part: for tho" you ſhould like it to Day, per- 
haps yourſelves know not how you ſhould diſgeſt it io Mor- 
row: Some things in it you may meet with, which are out of 
the common Road : A Duke there is, and the Scene lies tn 
Italy, as thoſe 1wo things lightly we never miſs. But you 
ſhall not find in it the ordinary and over-worn Trade of jeſting 
at Lords, and Courtiers, and Citizens, without taxation of 
any particular or new Vice by them found out, but at the 
Perſons of them : ſuch, he, that made this, thinks vile, and 
for his own part vows, That he did never think, but that 4 
Lord, Lord born, might be a wiſe Man, and a Courtier an 
boneſt Man, ? | 5 ON, 


(1) not purchaſe them with the dearneſs of his Cares.] Mr. Theobald 
concurr'd with me in reading Ears for Cares. From this Prologue 
as well as a thouſand other Paſſages in. our Authors, it is very evident 
that their Plays were in the Age they liv'd remarkable for the Decency 
and Delicacy of their Language; tho? ſeveral of their Expreſſions are 
become now very groſs and are apt to give Offence to modeſt Ears, 
but they ought to be judg'd by the faſhion of the Age they liv'd in, 
not by that which now reigns. - * 5 | | 

P. S. The Word In duction in the firſt Line of this Prologue mult 
be underſtood in the Senſe of Introduction. | 
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MEN 


UK E of Milan. ; 
Valore, a Count, and Brither 40 Oriana, 
Gondarino, a General, the . oman-Hater. 


Kiel, Two Courtiers. 


e a bungry Courtier. 


8 WOMEN, 


Oriana, Valore s Siſter, 

os... | 

Franciſſina, * M bor ei. 

Boy. 4 5 - * . 5 ; 
Intelligencers. | | 

Servants, 

Ladies. 

Mercer. 

Pandar. 


THE 


N 


— 


A L s ENEI 
© volt Hei Tt 


Enter Dubs f Mila, Arrigo, Lucio, and. . 'Gurtier: 
12 DOE AI 
D * K. age 
21 18 now the Cachiel time for op, the | 
Night is | 
oy, Sitte 1 77 ; Arrigo, what's a clock? 
ert. Paſt four. 
cs x Date. Is it i much, and yet thi Morn 
not Ys IT os 


Xe yonder where the ſhame-fac'd Maiden comes 3 
Into our ſigt how gently doth ſhe ſlide. 7 7 
Hiding her chaſte Cheeks, like a modeſt Bride, 4 
Wich a red Veil of Bluſhes; as if ſfne. 5 16 K. 2 
Even ſuch all modeſt virtuous Women be. 5 
Why thinks your Lordſhip I am up fo on? 
Luc. About ſome weighty State Plot. 
Duke. And what thinks - | 
Your Knighthood of it? Ari. I do think to cure 
dome ſtrange Corruptions in the Commonwealth. 
Dute. Vare well conceited of yourſelves, bk, 
chuſe you out to bear me TV 
In ſuch Affairs and Buſineſs of State «bh 855 
But am not I a Pattern for all Princes, 


. © 4-30 gn 


break my ſoft Sleep for my Subjects good? 
Am ] not careful? very . * e 
Luc. Your'Grace is careſul. 

Arri. Very provident. 


Duke, vs knew you bow. 600 my bb workin 


* — 4 whole Eſtates, of all my Subj jects, 
Ay, and their Lives; then Lucio thou out ſwear, 
I were a loving Prince. : 
Luc. I think your Grace 3 
Intends to walk 2 publick Streets  diſenis'd, 
To ſee the Streets Diſorders. Duke, It is not wo; 
7. You ſecretly will croſs ſome other States, 
| That do conſpire againſt you. Dake, Weightier far, 
You are my Friends, and you-ſhall-have the Cauſe; 
I break my Sleeps thus ſoon to ſee a Wench. 
Luc. V are wondrous careful for your Subjects good: 
Arri. Lou are a very loving Prince indeed. 


(3) oh This Care I take for them when their dull 


Are clos* Twitch! heavy Skut — Ari. Then you riſe 
To ſee our Wenghes. | Luc. What Milan my! hath 


ow'r, 
To charm her Anda Eyes, ha break his Sleeps? | 
Date. Siſter to Count Yalore, ſhe is a Maid by 


| 620 2 Ri N Phts} I never think i it bt 6 to dif: 
card TN Senſe becanſe another Reading appears preferable, but 3 
compound Word, fecret-working occurr d at firſt Sight, and was re- 
jected as unneceſſary, till reading three Lines below Srrigs g Anſwer, 
You ſecretly wh croſs ſome other State. 
which ſeems to impl ly ſomething of Secrecy being mention'd buy 
the Conjecture feem'd much more probable. 
(3) Dake. This Care 1 take for them, when their dull Bees 3 
Are cles d with heavy Slumbers. | 
Arri. Then you rife to ſee your Wenches? | 
Luc. What Milan Beauty hath the Power to charm 
Her Sovereign Eyes, and break his Sleeps f] 1 think 4 154 
more humouroes Pointing to be given to theſe Lines as well as 4 ne- 
ceſiary correction of Sovereign io Seuereigu's. It is more Humour to 
make Arrige in the ſame pompous Tone with the Duke catch hit 
yet-unfiniſh'd Sentence and conclude it, than to make him meerly 
2 de Queſtion, whether he roſe go ſee his Wenches or no. 
| . 


Dt 09 = 


5 > 


/ ! | " | 
- ' 1 ag. %. re s — * F 
42 | 211 


would PPE — his FEA en. 
And lowly. kneel ro her: The genera} * n 5 5 
Of all Mortality, is hers to give, 1 EF; | 
As ſhe diſpoſeth; ſo we die and eis; 

Luc. _ Lord, the oy (pains; clear, the Court wit 

riſe, 

Duke. We ſtay too long, is the Unbrans g Heads 
As we commanded, ane e 01 
Our General? #0 pit toil 

Arri. Tis ſent. be. 2 00 l 

Dufte. But ſtay, where ſhines that Light? * 

Arri. Tis in the Chamber of Lazarillo. tt 

1 What is he? FR A cout. my 

r 

And one I wonder that en ee not 

For he — follow'd your Court, and your ſt Prode: 

+; + ee, u 2:7; 

_> _ to — any time ahi ſeeit Years, 

aithfully as your Spits and Dripping- Pans 
and almoſt as rene a Oh: we know 


Have done, 
| him, 
As we — he keeps a Kinds 


Of all the Diſhes of Meat, that have i in 
The Court, e' er fince our great Grandfather's ti tie: 
And when he can chruſt in at no e he makes 2 
„ . Schr. 3 $ 
c. The fame; my 4 
Duke. A 8 ne bio ? Believe me ie Lucio 
There be many ſuch about our Court reſpetted, 
As they chink? ev'n by onrſelf. (With thee 
will be plain) we Princes oſt do uſe 5 
To prefer many for nothing, and to take . 
Particular and free Knowl ge, almoſt in | 
The Nature of Acquaintance of many, whom. _ 
We do uſe only for our Pleaſures ; and to give . 
Largely to Numbers, more out of Policy... 
To be thought liberal, and by that means 
To make the People ſtrive t' deſerve our Las) 6 
Than t' reward any particular Defert - LE, 
Of theirs, to whom we give; and we do ſuffer | 
Ws | Ourſelyes 


= © fs 


Ourſelves t' hear Flatterers; more for Recreat 


Than for love of it, though we ſeldom hate it 5 wol 
And yet we know all theſe, and when nouns): 


Can touch the Wheel, and turn their Names be: | 


Luci I wonder they that know their States fo . 
Should fancy ſuch baſe Slaves. q 
Dake.” Thou wondreſt Lucio, of 7 1 


Doſt not thou think, if thou wert busen, 3; 


Thou ſhouldſt be flattered? | 0 
Luc. I know, my Lord, | : 

1 would not. Duke. Why ſo 1 4 all Fires Dake, 

I thought I ſhould: have left me no more Flatterers, 

Than there are now Plain - dealers; and yet 105 all this 

My Reſolution, I'm moſt palpably flattered :,* 


The poor Man may loath Covetouſneſs and F — A 


But Fortune willalter th” Mind when the Wind e, 


There may be well a little Conflict, but it 


Will drive th* Billows before it. Arrigo it erer | 
For ſee, fair 7ethys hath undone the 1 ay 
To Pbebus Team; and his unrivabd Light 6 Bak 
Hath chas'd the Morning's modeſt Bluſh away; 

Now muſt we to our Love; bright Popbian Queen, 
Thou Cytherian Goddeſs, that delighhts 


In ſtirring Glances, and art ſtill thyſelf, - 


More toying than thy Team of Sparrows be, "y 


Thou laughing Erecina, oh inſpire oo 
| Ter Heart with rap or. Fan _ Deſive, + lea 


* 5 | * 11 * 7 $74 # 4 
Enter Lazarillo and: 1 "Es 15 


Lax. Go run, ſearch, pry in every e tad Org 
O'th' Kitchins, Larders, and the Paſtries, 
Know what Meat? o boil'd, bak? d, roſt, ſtew'd, fry'd, or 
und” | 


At this Dinner to be ferv'd dire&tly, or indireRtly, 1 


To every ſeveral Table in the Court, 
Be gone. 9 1 5 I run, but not 2 faſt as 8 und 
WI do 


1 8 1 8 : ws + 4 1 


ES. 


Upon the ſtroke l ro ein ans of ¶ Exit Boy. 


Fe i E | 

A Laz. What an excellent 5 aha beſto won Man, 2 

0 When he did give him a good Stomach? What 

] Unbounded Graces there are pour'd on them g's | 1 
That have continual Command o the ver 

„ Beſt of theſe Bleſſings? Tis an excellent 1 x 01 L 

| To be a Prince; O he is ſery'd with _ 8 = 
A Admirable Var jety of Fare; with rr * I "OM 1 
0 Innumerable choice of Delicates; TE F 995K 


His Tables are full fraught with 0 Food, 3 lis 30 
e, His Cubbards heavy laden with rich Wines, er 

His Court is filPd ſtill with the moſt ene 
Variety: In th' Summer his Palace is hn = - in i.  # 
Full of Green-Geeſe; and in Winter it 

Fr Swarmeth with Woodcocks. O thou Goddelrof Play 


14. Fill me this Day with ſome rare Delicates, 

And I will every Year moſt conſtantly, 60 e 

10 As this Day, celebrate a ſumptuous Feaſt, 1 4 LE 

i If thou wilt ſend me Victuals, in thine Honour: | F:- 

1 And to it ſhall be bidden for thy face. 
En all the valiant Stomachs in — 0 Led 

þ All ſhort-cloak'd Knights, and all croſ-ganer'd. Genes 

H men; icon He} e 


All Pump and Pantofls, all foot-loth Riders: ci 119 oy | 
With all he ſwarming! Generation ot 
#1 Of long Stocks, ſhort pad. Hoſe, and huge Aud 
ut, Double et ima phage 1941 1 
All theſe ſhall eat, Sd which; is more than 


Hach &er been ſeen, chey ſhall be farxfy'd, Ale — | 


1 wonder my Ambaſſador aſe?" j ry i 5 
e 
5 * f © 15 3} 7 
14 Buy. 5515 1 Maſter, | end MEL 
is Lax. And welcome: 50 41 775 5 
7 Never did that ſweet N in her Sock, ends HO 


Fair-Cheek*d Andromeda, when to the Rock |, 1) 

. Her Ivory Limbs were chuin'd, and ſtraight ie b 

h WM 2 huge Sea-monſter, tumbling to the Shore, . v8 7 "of 
To have devour'd her, with more longing, e * 
Expect he coin fog A * 90 


214 The W 


That might have quell | his Pride, and ſet her free. 
Than I wich longing ſight have look d for thee. 
Boy. e Perſons i is come, Maſters t vill lane, 
| 1, 5 
The very comfort of whoſs Preſence cuts 
The monſter Hunger from your yelping Guts, 


La. Brief, my Boy, brief, diſcourle I 


Each ſeveral Table. — compendiouſly. 
Boy. Here is a Bill of all, Sir. Laz. one! era, a Bl 
Of all the ſeveral Services this Day 
Appointed for each Table in the Courte-: N 
Ay, this is it on which my Hopes rely, i af ino i 
Within this Paper all my Joys are clog'd : ai e 
Boy, open it, and read with Reverence. 
| For th? Captain of the Guard's Table, thre + Chin 
of Beef, and two Joals of Sturgeon, 
Lax. A portly Service, but groſs, goes p T4 
To th? 2 s Own Tub dear Wop to 1 Duke's om 
Boy. For the Dukes. own Table, ELIOT 2 $34 
The Head of an Umbrana.- Laæ. Is it ener is of 
Nr = nr 115] 
Boy. Yes, I'll aſſure you, Sir, tis poſſible, 
Heaven is ſo propitious to him. Laæ Why then. 
He is the richeſt Prince alive: He were 
The wealthieſt Monarch in all Zarope, had be. 
No other Territories, Dominions, þ 
Nor Seats, nor Palaces, but only that HH, 
Umbrana*s Head. Boy. Tis very 
The Fiſh was taken but this Night, and th? Head 
As a rare Novelty, appointed by. © oy 
Special Commandment for the Dake's own Tye 
This Dinner. 1 
Lax. If poor unworthy I may come to 0 cat | 
Of this moſt ſacred Diſh,''I hear do vow 
(If that blind Huſwife Fortune will n 
But means on me) to keep a ſumptuous Bae, 
A Board that groans under the heavy Burden 
Of th' Beaſts that chew the Cud, and of the Foul 
That cut the Air: It ſhall not like the Table 


3 "Loot Si, . | 


of 


0 22 


"1 4. 4 
* v 
s J 
7 
4 N 


F 


Un-cut-up-Pies,- at th n 


Cares for you as fhe'doth for all other young 


of 2 Gn n be beſprinkled over e 100 810 
Wi' all manner of cheap Sallads, ſliced Beef, 3 0 5 ; 
Giblets, and Fettitoes, to fill up Room, 3 
Nor ſhould there ſtand any great, — ri . 
her — bed: with Mok and 
Stones, N n +7 iu . 
Partly to make a ſhew. with ae e 1 


And partly: © keep the lower Meſs from 22 ; 100 . if 


Nor ſhall my Meat come ſneaking in, we Gl Gi 

Service, one Diſh a quarter of an Hout 

After another, and gone as if they had Ul ot 

Appointed to meet there, and had miſtook. /. I 0 att} 

The Hour, nor ſhould it, like the new-Court Service, 

Come in in haſte, as if twould fain be gone . 

Again, all Courſes at once, like a hunting Breakfaſt, 

But I would have my ſeveral Courſes, and my 

Diſhes well ld, my firſt — ſhould be douche in 

After the ancient Manner, by a ſcore of 

Old bleer-ey d Serving Men, in long blue Coats, 

(Marry they ſhall buy Silk, I and Byttons Jl | 

Themſelves) but that's by the pew 25 Maſter, the 

time 3 e 

Calls on, will you be 1 8 CE Boy. 
Laz. Follow, Boy follow, tc 

Were hall an ee ſince i th ee Nane, [En 


"SG ths db: 
Enter Count, and} | 125 ite 10 Oriana. 
Ori. Faith Brother 1 maſt needs go youder. 


Count. And yfaith, © © 
Siſter, what ae pres 0 vonder? Ori. 1 Eno 
The Lady Honoria 1 will b. glad to ſee me. 


Count. Glad to ſee you? Faith the Lady en 


+43 8 


Ladies, ſhe's glad to ſee you, and will ſhew yo 
The Privy-Garden, and tell you how many Ge 
The Dutcheſs had; marry if you have 

Ever an old Yate, that would be a Lord, | 


94 5 0 


216 * Coma Hai 


Or ever a Nn that hath done n 0 810 


Or hath committed Robbery, and will give N 50 

Give good ſtore of Mony to procure his Pardon, - 

Then th' Lady Honoria will be glad to ſee you. 
Ori. Ay, but they ſay one ſhall ſee fine fights at 

T he Court, Count. I'll tell you what you ſhalt ſee ter 

You m_ ſee many faces of Man's making, U VIE. 


You "hall ſee many Legs too; *mongſt the 5 

You ſhall behold'one pair, the Feet of mene 
Were in times paſt ſockleſs, but are now through 

The change of time (that alters all things very 
Strangely) become the Legs of a Knight and a Comer 
Another pair you ſhalt ſee, that were Heir ' 
Apparent Legs to a Glover, theſe Legs hope 

Shortly to b* honourable; when they paſs by 
They ll bow, and the Mouth to theſe Legs will Ne 

To offer you ſome Courtſhip; it will not ſwear,” e 
But it will lye, hear it not. 0 
Ori. Why, and are not theſe fine Gghts? 

Count. Siſter, in ſeriouſneſs you yet are young 
bo fair, a fair young Maid, Ye _ n 


Ori. And apt? | bo thin no 2g) 


Count. Exceeding: apt, apr to be dann 1 
Ori. To what? eb us Ui 2 
Count. To that you ſhould not be, *tis no apa, 
She is not bad that hath deſire to ill, 2 2 
But ſhe that hath no Power to rule that Will; 
For there you ſhall be wooed in other kinds . 
Than yet your Years have known; the e en 
Will * to throw themſelves . 
(4) As Vaſſals at yoor Service, kiſs your Hand, 


a) „ Vaſſal: at your: een Poice is but "mrong,) a 
here we have an Occaſion to oblerye the uſual Fallin 0 &; our con 
JeQural Emendations : Sym on reads, 


As Vaſſals at your de jt Kiſs your Hand. | Rs 


I thought Knees L more probable and read, 


As Vaſſals at your K 4% your fair . 4 * 
Ppon conſulting the old wo I found nc Word was 7 
har np leats the Meafare "without * additional Monoſyllable. 


10 + Oo 
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Time = > oats of Company at home, T the 


" COL U 


The Woman Hater. 2 


Prepare you Banquets, Maſques, Shews, all Inticements l 
That Wit and Luft together can dee, 175 r 'Y N 
To draw a Lady from the ſtate of Graco 1 lis he 
To an old Lady Widows Gallery; 206 2205 280 a. 
And they will praiſe your Virtues, bewars' that, Lal: eL 


| The only way to turn a Woman Wh ore. 


to commend her Chaſtity: You'll go? 0 e G 
* would go, . it were but * to 5 you, that 
Count. Your Serrumidiare ready Fr 89 Aae Sf 
Ori. An hour ſinceeG. 19 yi to] 125 
Count. Well, if you come en this hot Servo "ls =» 

Your Praiſe ſhall be the greater. Farewel, Siſter." ir 
Ori. Farewel, Brother, Count. Once more, 1001 

If you ſtay in the Preſence itil Candle-light, eee 

Keep on the foreſide o th Curtain; and d' you e 5 

Take heed of the old Ba wd, in th* Cloth of Tiſſue 

deeves, and the knit Mittins, Fare wel, Siſter. LEx. Ori, 

Now am I idle; would I'd been a Scholar. 

That I might now have ſtudied: th Puniſhment 

Of meaner Men is, they've too much to do; 


Our only Miſery i is, that without Company TT a AT 
We know not what to do; I muſt take ſome ww 9% 
The common Courſes ' "our Nobili, rl > 
Which is thus Cit EI SB 
If 1 can find no Comp: y that likes mes e > 


Pluck off my Hatbagd, throw an old Cloak © over 
My Face, and as if 1 would not be known, 8 
Fl haſtily through" the A ba HAN diſcover 4. - 
"IR 5 
There goes Count ſuch a one, Gow one; \ there goes 55 . 
Count ſuch a one, ſays another: Look how faſt 
He goes, ſays a third; there's ſome great matter in baad | 
(ULeſtionleſs, ſays a fourth; when all my Buſineſs - 
Is to have them ſay ſo, this hath been et TTY 0 a 
(5) Of if I can't find any mp W 


3 oem 


60 Or if Jean fad. 3 Kane. bis coming into 
fe Play-Houſe one, this ſeems a ſecond chr red to paſs away 
r re read cas fan c. | 


te The WomanHater: 


Pll after Dinner to the Stage to ſee os a 
A Play; where when I firſt enter, 5 ; 26 1 
Shall Ge a murmur in the Houſe, ey*ry one 

That does not know me cries, what Nobleman 

Is that? all 'th? Gallants on the Stage ſtraight et, 

Vail to me, kiſs th' Hand, offer me their Place:: 
Then I pick out ſome one whom 1 Pleaſe, (6) to grace 
Atnong the reſt, take 's Seat, uſe it, throw my : 
Cloak over my Face, and laugh at him: 
Whilſt the poor Gentleman imagines himfelf - 

Moſt highly grac'd, thinks all the Auditors "ur 
Eſteem him one o my Boſom Friends, and in right 
Special regard with me. But here comes a Gentlemen, 
I hope will make me better ſport: than einer | ov 
Street or Stag Fooleries. 


Enter Lane and ws 


- This Man loves to eat 
Good Meat, always provided, pg 45 not 
Pay for't himſelf, he goeth by the Name of 
The Hungry Courtier, marry, becauſe I think 
That Name vill not ſufficiently. diſtinguiſh him, 
For no doubt h* ath more Fellows . his Na 
Is Lazarillo; (7) he is none of theſe 
Same Ordinary -Eaters, that I devour 


Three Breakfaſts; 5 as 07 Dae, and withour any 


G0 race among be ref] All Speech, and far the greet 
part of theP ay Was printed before as Th ; tho” moſt of it runs cafily WW A 


into à familiar Verſe. I don't change among here as the Senſe s 
* 1 the ſame as alu, but the latter ſeems the more natural Frepo- 

tion. - 
107 be is none of theſe ordnary Eaters] Here 1 was pu zzied to make 2 
ont the Meaſure, a Syllable wanting, and I 8 to have re- 15 
folv'd zone into vf one, but looking in the old Quarto I found Jane | ; 
was the Moneſyllable that the late Editions had dropt. This is l 
Rrong Proof that the whole was that kind of familiar Verſe that ! "oy 
place it in. By erdnary Eaters I believe we ſhould not underſtand Pr; 
common Eaters but ordnary- Eaters, or Faters at Ordnaries, where 0 
great 23 frequently crowd, as they can have more for their Money ö 
than when they pay for their Meat by weight: This ſeems more 
bumoarous than the former ape cons tho” that alſo will well wi 
_ the Context. | 
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Prejudice to their Beavers, Drink inge, Suppers; 
But he hath a more courtly kind of Hunger, 
And doth bunt. more aft r Novelty, than Plenty: : 
Ill over-hear him. | 

Laz. (8) Ol thou moſt aching kindly Appetite, - 
Which eyery Creature in his Stomach feels; 
| Oh leave, leave yet at laſt thus to torment me: 
Three ſeveral Sallads have I ſacrific d. 
Bedew'd with precious Oil and Vinegar, 
Already 3 appeaſe thy greedy Wrath. Ok! 

Boy. Sir. 

Laz. Will the Count ſpeak wich wer 

Boy, One of his Gentlemen 
ſs gone to inform him of your coming, | Sir. 8 

Laz. There's no way left to compaſs this Fiſh-head; 
But by being preſently made known to the Dake, - 

Boy. That will be hard, Sir. 

Laz. When J have taſted of this facred Diſh, 

Then ſhall my Bones reſt in my Father's: Tomb 
In peace; then ſhall I die-moſt ts | 
And as a Diſh: be ſerv'd to ſatisfie | | 
Death's hunger, and I will be buried — — 2 
My Bier ſhall be a Charger born by four, 
The Coffin where I lye a Powd*ring-Tub,  _ 
Beſtrew'd with Lettice, and cool Sallad Herbs: 
My winding Sheet of Tanſies; the black Guard 
Shall be my ſolemn Mourners ; (9) and Ae . 
Of Ceremonies, printed burial Prayers, 


A wholſom Dirge i in in ſhall bury me. - 7 la- 


(8) O thou m e kindly Appetit, There i is great Humour i in 
the Pomp of Lazarills's Stile, but here, I believe, it has been a little 
degraded by the Epithet kindly. As itching expreſſes the troubleſome 
Effects of the Appetite, ſo tindh may be thought well adapted to the 
peaſing Effects of it; but as the change of a ſingle Letter gives a much 
more pompous Word, it ſeems hi i 
trae Reading, for Lazarill had re made dhe "Whole 2 8 of a 
Prince to conſiſt in ſatiating his Royal May. 9 805 
(9) — and inflead 1055 

Of Cerenonies, wholſom ria! ne- 

A printed Dirge in Rhime ſhall bury me. If be would Door 
lo Ceremonies nor Engen, it is kran chat we hould read fuljome; 
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Iſtill have born t L 


220 The benen El., 
Inſtead of Tears let them pour Capon Sauce | 


Upon my Hearſe, and Salt inſtead of Duſt, * n 


Manchets for Stones, for others glorious 1 1 
Give me a Voider; and above my Hearſe 9 90 510 


For a Trutch ne = naked Knife ſtuck + ap. u 
ee Count lovers 10 5 


Boy. Maſter; Wes Ovant's u 4 
Laz. Where? my Lord, 2721401 


l do beſeech you. Count. You are ovary — OY ; 


I pray you ſtatid up, you ſhall dine with me. 
Laz. I do beſeech your i BY the love 
Count. Sir, what need all this? you wal u wid us, 
ray you riſe,” 
Tax. Perhaps your Lordi! bn me 
For one of theſe ſame N Ver 755 we” 


were reſpect Victuals. in 


Count. Oh Sir, by no means. 
Ex. var nee as often -promix, that when 
eber the 


Should affect Greatneſs, your own Hand ſhould help 


To raiſe me. - 
Count. And fo mich fit} er yourſelf wx 


Laz. And though I muſt confeſs I've ever . 


Popularity, by th* Example of others, h 


do now feel myſelf a little tee,. 
Your Lor dſnhipꝰs great, and though young, yet you are 


A Privy e as. yy rag 1 ry you, In; leap i 


Fhe matter, 


What r! y? 1 80 me do 12 you? 'H 


x. 1 would intreat your Lordſhip to make me 


as <vholſo Beh is a Word to Lazarilb, the ll 
7 ion may have been the * | F 3 
— tea 
0 — . Pra OM | 
A wholiom Dirge in Rhime Pall - 7 
A Dire in this Senſe may nify Verſes ge for the — 
— — Excellency of .gaod: E ived from the Latin 


Word Dirige, which begins 2 part of the wy er opiſh Litany. | ret | 
conſider this latter Conjecture, the more en i appears: 1 


Known 


Wderctore venture it into the Text. 
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1 to o the e nk up -SLATN wart tt: ts 
. Count. When; Sir? 29 7k WIE od cine Kd 
La. Suddenly, my Sade. Þ 1 

would have you preſent me to hg this n 9 9 
Count. It aue be e er but Aae what e would 

you + 


| Have him take notice of you'd. 


Laz. Your Lordſhip = 1b call N | 
That preſently. Count. Tis pity of this Fellow, | 
He's of good Wit, nd faflicienr Uuderſtanding, 
When he's not troubled with this greedy Worm. | 
Laz. Faith, you ma' intreat him to take notice of my 
For any thing; for being an excellent Farrier, 
For playing well at Span- counter, or ſticking Knives 
In Walls, for being impudent, or for nothing; 
Why may not I be a Favourite on the ſudden? 
] ſee nothing againſt it. Count. Not ſo, Sir, | 
I know you ve not the Face to be 
A Favourite on the ſudden. Laz. Why chen you' ſhall 
Preſent me as a Gentleman well qualified, 
Or one extraordinary ken i in divers 19 19 507 
Strange Myſteries” orcs ofEEpp 1 
Count, In what, Sir?: as W 
Laz. 1 as thus. ee 


Enter Intelligencer. © 


Count. Yonder's my old Spir't, that bath haunted me 
Daily, e'er ſince I was a Privy-Counſellor,' - 1 
| muſt be rid of him. I pray you ſtay there, 
am a little buſie, I will ſpeak with A 
Preſently. Laz. You ſhall bring me in, and after 
A little other Talk, tak ing me bß 511 
The Hand, you ſhall-utter theſe Words to the Die: 
May it pleaſe your Grace, to take note of a Gentleman, 
Well read, and deeply learn'd, and throyghly grounded 
In th' hidden Knowledge of all Sallads and 
Pot-herbs whatever. Count, Twill be rare; if you will 
Walk before, Sir, I'll overtake you inſtandy. 
Lax. Your Lordſhip's ever. .  [Exit. 
Count. This Fellow 1 is a kind of an WP 
One 


One that ſtill lives in Ale-houſes and 8 

And becauſe he perceives ſome worthy Men 

In this Land, with much Labour nd — , 

To ve, diſcover'd things dangerouſly — ng * 

Over the State; he thinks t' Gifoover as much 

Out of the talk of Drunkards in Tap-houſes: 

He brings me Informations, pick oue:: ©7Þ 11 bc; 

Of broken Words, i* Mens common talk, which te, 

With his malicious miſ- application {T 

Hopes will ſeem dangerous; he doth beſides; 

Bring me the Names of all th* young Gentlemen 

In the City, that uſe Ordinaries, or 'Taverns, 

Talking (t' my thinking) only as the freedom 

Of their Youth teach them, without further ends, 

For dangerous and feditious Spirits 

He is beſides, an arrant Whore- maſter, 

As any is in Milan, of a Lay- man?; 

I will not meddle with the Clergy: He | 

(to) Is parcel Lawyer, and i* my Conſcience much 

Of their Religion, I muft put upon him 

Some piece of Service. Come hither, Sir, what have you 

To do with me? Int. Little my Lord, I only come 

T' know how your Lordſhip 1 employ me. 
Count. Obſerv'd you 

That Gentleman that parted from m' but now? | 

Int. I ſaw him now, my Lord. | 
Count. I was ſending for you, 

I've talk'd with this Man, and find him e 2 

Int. Is your Lordſhip in good earneſt? b 
Count, Hark you, Sir, 


1000 L parcel Lenne I have been long miſtaken ia our 

Authors Uſe of the Word Parcel, and have in the Chances given 2 
wrong Interpretation of it: There an old Woman is {aid to be parcel 
Drunk, and elſewhere parcel Baaud, and finding Skinner (probably led 
by the like Expreſſions) giving portly as one of the Senſes of parcel, 
I thought it applicable in tho hoſe Places : But am now convine'd that it 


has every where the ſame Meaning, when taken adverbially, | at 


from Particelle ; it means partly, as partly a Lawyer, partly a 
partly Drunk. Maſſenger our Authors Contemporary and Kival often 
uſes i it in this Senſe, _ | 


There 


— CY EC ELL. Twi . 


. 


T 


nd Sond to? Am . 


mz Woman Ela: may 
There may 1 8 be ſome within Far-ſhots, © 9000 
15 [i wer wit ins, 


Eater 1 and bis Boy. 
| Liz. Sirrah, will you venture your 10 the Duke 


Hath ſent the Fiſh-head to my Lord? 


By. Sir, if he have not 71 0 T 
Kill me, do what you will wich me. Laz. How 
Uncertain is the State of all mortal Things? 
have theſe Croſſes from my Cradle, „„ 
My v ay Cradle, inſomuch that Ido 7 fl 
Begin t' grow deſperate ; Fortune, I AN the wy 
Do thy worſt.— Yet. when I do better gather 
Myſelf together, I find it's rather th* part of 
A wiſe Man, to prevent the Storms of Fortune 
By ſtirring, than t' ſuffer em, by ſtanding ſtill, 

To pour themſelves upon his naked Body; 
I will about. it. Count. Who's within there? br Let 


Enter a Serving- man, 


T bi Gentleman out at the back Door, 
Forget not my Inſtructions, if you find 
Any thing dangerous; trouble not yourſelf 
To find out me, but carry your Informations 
To the Lord Lucio, he is a Man grave, 
And well experienced in theſe buſineſſes. 

Int. Your Lordſhip's Servant. 

Exit Intelligencer and Serving- Man. 


Laz. Your Lordſhip's Servant.. WilPt Mn 0 | 


Lordſhip to walk 7 
Count. Sir, I was coming, | 
I'll overtake you. Laz. I will attend you 


Over-againſt th' Lord Gondarino's Houſe, 
Count. You ſha*n't atrend there long. Lax. Thither 


„l 
To ſee my Love's Face, the chaſte Virgin Head 
Of a dear Fiſh, yet pure and undeflowred, _ 
Not known of Man ; no rough bred Country Hand' 
Hath once touch'd thee, no Pandar's withered Paw, 
Nor an un-napkin'd Lawyer's greaſie Fiſt, hath 4 
| 4 nce 


| 
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Once ſlubbered thee; no Lady's ſu 
Waſn d o'er with Urine, hath yet ſeiz d on thee © 
(11) With her too nimble Talons; no Court- hand, 
Whom his own natural Filth, or change of Air, hath 
Bedeck'd with Scabs, hath marr'd thy whiter Grace: 
Oh let it be thought lawful then for me,  _ 
To crop the Flower of thy Virginity. [Exit Laz, 


1 


Count. This Day I am for Fools, I am all theirs, 


Though like to our young wanton cocker*d Heirs, 
Who do affect thoſe Men above the reſt, _ 

In whoſe baſe Company they ſtill are beſt: _ 
I do not with much labour ſtrive to be 
The wiſeſt ever in the Company: |, _ 
(12) But for a Fool our Wiſdom oft amends, _ 
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Enter Gondarino and his Servant. 
Serv. Y Lord? | 
oY ond, ABI. 
Serv. Here's one hath brought you a Preſent. 
(11) With her two nimble Talents when? Mr. Sympſon concurs with 
me in reading too nimble, but there ſeems a till greater Corruption 
than that ; her Rees. are certainly here call'd o nimble, and tho 
Talents be intelligible, yet Talons ſeems a much more eaſy as well 
as more comic Word. On turning to Mr. Theobald I find that he 


too reads Talons. 15 1 5 
- (12) But for a Fool, our Wiſdom oft amends,] The Comma here 


was plac'd wrong by the Editors who do not ſeem to have known the 


Conſtruction of the Paſſage ; which is indeed a little difficult, the 

Particle for having a Meaning common indeed in our Authors but not 

ſo in modern Writings. For is here the ſame as becauſe, as in The 

Two Noble Kinſmen. Lov'd for we did, i. e. becauſe we did. See 
Note 29th on that Play. Without this the Paſſage here is not intel- 
I izgible: He loves to be with a Fool, becauſe the fight of his Folly 

teaches Wiſdom. Mr. Theobald not taking it in this Senſe conjectures, 
— But fore a Fool. ne 


Tf the Reader will be ſo good to turn to the Note referr'd to in The 


Tuo Noble Kinſmen, he will be ſufficiently convinc'd that for it 
right. e — | 5 1 
f 5 my d. 


ple Hand 55 . 


As Enemies do teach us more than Friends. : [Exit Count, | 


nt. 


N 3 


The Woman. Hater. 225 


| Cond. From whom? From a Woman? if it be from a 


Woman, bid him carry it back, and tell her ſhe? s 4 
Whore; what is it? l 
Serv. A Fiſh Head, my Lord. 5 
Cond. What Fiſh Head? . 
Serv. I did not ask that, my Lord. 8 
Cond. W hence comes it? 5 
Serv. From the Court. 
Gond, O tis a Cods Head. 


— 5 , © 
* * 93 4 74 
8 


Serv. No, my Lord, *tis 1 ſome firange Head, i it e comes 


from the Duke. 


| Gend. Let it be carried to _ Mercer, I do owe binn 


Money for Silks, op his Mouth with that. 


8 [Exit Servant S 


Was there &er any Man that hated his Wife 
Aſt'r Death but I? and for her ſake all Women, 

(13) Women that were created only for YY 54 
The preſervation of little Dogs. - 2: lot 


Enter Servant. e 75 
* My Lord, the Count's Siſter being overtaken © 
Py Streets with a great Hail-ſtorm, is light at 


Your Gate, and deſires room *till the Storen 

Be orerpaſt. Gond. Is ſhe'x Woman? Serv, Ay, 

My Gn, [ think ſo. Gond. I've none for her _ 2 

Bid her get her gone, tell her ſhe is not welcome. 
Serv. My Lord, ſhe is nom coming ee 1,2 bo 5 
Gond. She ſhall not ; 

Come up; tell her any ching; z tell her I have bor 

One great Room in Ly Houſe, and I'm now 


— * 


— > 


(13) Women has, avert Re fol The Quarto SE 


And this Omiſſion puzzled me with regard to the Meaſure; and 10 


eight Places out of ten where the Meaſure was all confus' d, the 


Quarto tho? printed as Proſe, as well as the later Editions, has had 


ſome ſmall Difference in the Arrangement of the Words, or the 
Omiſſion or Addition of ſome expletive as to the Senſe, but which 
clear'd up the Meaſure. Theſe are too numerous to be all pointed 
out to the Reader, but are a ſtrong Proof to me that I am right in re- 


J aſide than e did. 


aa that familiar Meaſure which our * much. more re rarely | 


— 


15s WW mn hun. | 


In it at che loſe Stool. e DHA. dar 


Serv. She's here, my Lord. 

Gond. O Impudence of — ; Tick = 
Dogs out o* my Houſe, or I cn defend 
Againſt Thieves, but 1 cannot keep out —. axe 


Enter Oriana, a Waiting- Woman, and a Page, 


Now, Madam, what hath your L to tay - 
To me? Ori. My Lord, I was bold to ame the kelp 
O” your Houſe: againſt the Storm. 
| Gond. Your Ladyſhip's Boldneſs - 
In coming will 3 . 
For you are molt 'unweleome. 
Ori. Oh, my Lord! 
ond. Do you laugh? by dle hate Tear to you, "tis 
true. 
Ori. - = mervy, my Lord. Gond.. den me ugh 
| cat 
111 be, or can be whilſt thou art here ; ; „ 
Or liv'ſt; or any of thy Sex. Ori. I commend * 
Lordſhip. | 
Gond. . vn commend me? whydo you wenne 
me 
I give-you n ſuch Cauſe: Thou irt a hy vw 
Ne yore: 32 Woman, a very Woman. 5. 
Ori, Ha, ha, ha, © 97 
Gond, Begor-when thy" Father was drunk.” 7 
Ori. Vour Lordſhip hath a good Wit. 50 
Gond.” How? what? have good Wie Fc | 
Ori, Come, my Lord, | 
I've heard before o*your Lordſhip? 8 merry v vein 
In jeſting gainſt our Sex, which I being deſirous 
To hear, made me rather chuſe your Lordſhipꝰs Flouk, 
Than any other; but I know I'm welcome. 
Gond. Let me not live if you be: Methinks:it doth u 
Become you to come to my Houſe, being a * 
o you; I have no Woman in my Houſe 
To entertain you, nor to ſhew you your Chamber; 
Why ſhould you come to me? I have e no-Gallevie, | 
"or Banqueting- houſes, no nor bawdy Pictures 


'Ty 


rr K 


0 —c AAA Lo f# Comm _ 


he — 18 5 
To * your Ladyſhip. Ori. Believe me, this 
Your Lordſhip's Plainneſs makes me think myſelf 
More welcome, than if you had ſworn by all | 
The pretty Court Oaths that are, I had been welcomer 
Than your Soul to your Body. Gond. Now fhe's in, 
(14) Talking of Freaſon will not get her 2 9 
d ſooner undertake to talk an Intelli Gr 
5 Out of the Room, and ſpeak more than he edurſt hear, 
p Than talk a Woman out of my Company. 


Enter a Servant, 


-*. My Lord The Duke being | in the Sheena ind 
the Storm continuing, is enter'd 1 180 Gate, and no- 
coming up. | 
„ *th 79 7. The Duke! 0 now 1 know your Errand, Ma- 
5 am; a 
ghto WM You've Plots and private Meetings 7 hand: Why do you 
fy Chuſe my Houſe ? are you aſham'd to go to iĩt 
In the old coupling Place, thought be lefs 1 8 
your Here; for no Chriſtian will ſuſpec a Woman . 
2 To be in my Houſe? yet you may do it cleanlier 
mend There, for there's care had of thoſe Buſineſſeʒ 
500 And whereſoever you remove, your great 
Maintainer and yourſelf ſhall have your Lodging 
Directly oppoſite, tis but putting on ü 
(15) Your Night-gown, and your Slippers Madam, yo 
under- 


Stand me ? - Of: Before I would not underſtand d him, 


But 


4 Talking Treaſon will get. os 1051 two | Syllables: are 
wanting to the Meaſure, and one of them is abſolutely neceſſary to 
1 7 the Senſe, and Mr. Theobald had reſtor'd the 70 as welle as . | \ 
iſe, I add alſo an Expletive and read, | | 
| Talking of Treaſon will not get PRI 3 * 
h not This is exactly in our Author's Stile, and I am pretty fore, the very 
| Expreſſion 7. alking of T. reaſon | is uſed eyes by them, tho" 1 cannot „„ 
＋ now turn to the Place. i | 


I (15) Your Night-Gown, and yourSlippers; Madge, you underfland me 
To make Fe; the Verſe here Mere the Context Ti inet} 
= to divide one Word into two Lines, this which gives the Mea- 
5 — a more comic Aﬀpe& is done dy our Amhors Wan 
7 2 
'To | | 
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228 The WW, bee er. 


Bur now. he ſpeaks Riddles to me indeed. 


© Enter the Duke, Arrigo. and Facts . 
Dake, *Twas a ſtrange. Hail-ftorm..  _ 


| Luc. *T was exceeding ſtrange. * 
Gond. Good Morrow to your Grace. 
Duke. Good Morrow, Gondarino. 
Gond, Juſtice, great Prince. | 
Dude. Why ſhould you beg 

For Juſtice, I ne'er did you Wrong; what is 


Th' Offender? Gond. A Woman. 


Duke. I know your ancient Quarrel 
Againſt that Sex; but, ſay, what hainous Crime. 


 Harh ſhe committed ? 


| Gond, She h'th gone abroad. 
Duke, What? it cannot be. 
Cond. She h'th done it. 
Dake, How? I never heard 


f Of any Woman that did ſo before. 


Gord. If ſhe have not laid by that Modeſty | 


That ſhould attend a Virgin, and, quite void 
Of Shame, hath left the Houſe where ſhe was born, 


As they ſhould never do; let me endure 


The Pains that ſhe ſhould ſuffer, 5 | ; 195 


Dake. Hath ſhe ſo? 
Which is the Woman? 
Gond, This, this. 
Duke. How! Arrigo: Lais. 
 Gond. Ay, then it is a Plot, no Prince alive 
Shall force me make my Houſe a Brothel-Houſe; 
Not for the Sin's, but for the Woman's ſake 3 
I will not have her in my Doors ſo long: 
Will they make my Houſe as bawdy as their own are? e? 
Duke. Is it not Oriana? | 
Lucio. Tis. 
Dake. Siſter to Count value of 


. Part of the School andir in The T: oy 5 75 Kinſmen. , 
ee this mighty Morr—of mickle we 


' I8— a come in which TO rw ral, 
Makes Morris. 1 


Ari. 


q 


2 he imer Blue 5 229 5 


Arri. The very lame. =: 
Duke. She that I love? 
Lucio. She that you love. 


Dufte. 1 do ſuſpect. 


Lucio. So do I. 8 | | 
Duke. This Fellow to be bite a | Calnrerkiie, 

One that doth ſeem to loath all Woman-kind, 

To hate himſelf, becauſe he hath ſome part 1 

Of Woman in him; ſeems not to endure 

To ſee, or to be ſeen of any Woman, 

Only, becauſe he knows it is their Nature 

To wiſh to taſte that which is moſt forbidden: 

And with this ſhew he may the better compaſs 

(And with far leſs Suſpicion) his baſe ends. — 

Lucio. Upon my. Life tis ſo. 

Duke. And I do know, © 0 
(16) Before his late Wife gave him that Offence, IL, 
He was the greateſt Servant to that Sex [ 

That ever was: What doth this Lady here 
With him alone? Why ſhould he al at her 


To me? 
Luc. Becauſe your Grace might not f ſpe 


| Duke. It was jo; I do love her ſtrangely. 


I would fain know the Truth; come counſel os ge. ol 
[They three whiſper. 


Enter Count, Lazarillo, and his Boy, 
Count. It falls out better than we could expect, Sir, 


That we ſhould find the Duke and my Lord N 


een both which you deſire to be 

cquainted with. Laz. 'Twas very happy 3 Boy + 5 
Go down into the Kitchen, and ſee if you #3 
Can ſpy that ſame; I am now in ſome Hope; 
I have methinks a kind of Fever on me, [Exit By. | 


A certain Gloomineſs within me, doubting 


* 16) Before bis lain Wi; pn] I have retard to — 2 this to 5 
Vie; there not being the leaſt hint of his Wife's being /ain by him 
or any other. Lain for buried might probably be allow'd, but I lay 


it down as a Rule, never to aſcribe to my Authors an Expreſſion that 1 


ſhould be aſham'd to uſe myſelf. | | 
F's - 


230 1. Sire 
As 't were, betwixt two Paſſions :_ | 
There's no young Maid upon her wedding N Night, | 
When her Husband ſets firſt Foot in the 2 uſhes, and 
Looks pale again, oftner than I do now, There is 
No Poet acquainted with more Shakings and Akin, 

Towards the latter end of his new Play, 
When he's in that Caſe, that he et eping tw-irt 1 
Curtains, ſo fearfully that a Bottle of 15 
Cannot be op'ned, but he thinks ſome Body hiſſes, 
Than I am at this Inſtant, . 
Count. Are they in Conſultation? If they be. 
Either my young Duke hath ſome Baſtard gotten, 1 7 
And is perſuading my Knight yonder to 
Father the Child, ay marry the Wench, or elſe 
Some Cock-pit 's to be built. 
Taz. My Lord! What Nobleman' MT. 
Count, His Name is Lucio, tis he that was made ' | 
A Lord at the requeſt of ſome o his Friends 
For's Wife's ſake ; he affects t' b' a great States- man, 
And thinks 't conſiſts i in Night-Caps, and ah 
Lax. And what's that other? 
 _ Count, A Knight, Sir, that pleaſetn 
The Duke to favour, and to raiſe to ſome . . 
1 Fortunes, he can wake 
ood Men as himſelf, ev'ry Day i' th Weck, 
- For what was he raiſed? - 
_ Tray, Bn,” © 
I am not able to ſay directly, fog what. 3 but 
For wearing of red Breeches as I take it; 
He is a brave Man, he will ſpend three K ee 
At a Supper without Trumpets. Laz. My Lord 
III talk with him, fer I've a Friend, that would 
(17) Gladly receive the Honour. Count. If he . 1 5 
The Itch of Knighthood on him, let him repair ST 
To that "nog he'll cure him; but L 
Will give you a Note; is your F riend fat or lean? ?- 
Las. Sometaing bag + of ho 
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(15) Gladly receive the geben , 1 had the een of hot 
* Aſſiſtants in reading Honour inſtead of teas? 
2 © Count, 


x? 


The Won Hure, 


Count. It will be the monks * him, d 
Las. L bope that pp . hunt. qa uch, 
For there's an Im upon Knighchoods, WL 54 
Your Friend ſhal pay a Noble in Se Found " 
Dake. I do not like Examinations 
We ſhalt find out the Truth more eaſily, 
Some other way leſs noted, and that Bog 
Should not be us d, till we be ſure to prove 
Something directly, for when they perceive 
Themſelves ſuſpected, Tt the ey . 
More warily to anſwer. ? ee Sy 
Luc. Doth ſhe know bs 
Your Grace doth love her?. 
Duke. She hath ne*er heard it. 
Luc. Then thus, my Lord. 10 ve again, 
Laz. What's he that walks | 
Alone ſo ſadly with his Hands behind him? 
Count. The Lord of the Houſe, he that you en to. be 
Acquainted with, he doth hate ee oF: 5:2 
The fame Cauſe that I love them, 
Laz. What is tha? 
Cows, For that which Apes want; you ju perctiveme, Sir? 
Lea. And is he ſad? Can he be ſad that hath  _- 


80 rich a Gem under his Roof, as that 


Which 1 de follow. What young Lady 's that? 


Count. Which? Have I mine Eye-fight erfoct, "ts 


my Siſter : 

Did 1 ſay nn Duke had a Baſtard ? What ſhould ho, . 
555 e _ and 3 r coal She hath no 

t in to petitiqn t t 
Ste hath never a Husband in Priſon, 1 RAY 
She might ſue for: That's a fine Trick for a Menche 
To get her Husband clapt up, that ſhe 2 
More freely, and with leſs Suſpicion, viſit . 
The private Studies of Men in Authoriex. 
Now I diſcover their C OY aiiig 
Lon Fellow is a Pandar without all 
Salvation; but let me not condemn her oo 
Raſhly, withoot weighing the Matter; the. 
Is a young Lady, and ſhe went forth early . 
P 4 | This | 


232 The Woman Hater. 
This Morning with a Waiting-woman, and a Tags: or ſo: 
This is no Garden Houſe, in my Conſcience he 
Went forth with no diſhoneſt Intent; for ſhe 
Did not pretend going to any Sermon 1 
In the further end of the City, neither went ſne 
To ſee any odd old Gentlewoman, that mourns for 
The Death of 'r Husband, or the loſs of 'r Friend, and 
Muſt have young Ladies come to comfort her:: As 
Thoſe are th* damnable Bawds ; *twas no ſet Meeting Pl; 
Certainly, for there was no Wafer-woman with her If 
Theſe three Days on my Knowledge: “Il talk with her, 1. 
Good morrow, my Lord. B 
Gond, Yeare welcome, Sir ; here's her ks T 
- mo 
L 
U 
A 
A 
A 


Brother come now to do a kind Office for 
His Siſter ; Is it not ſtrange? Count. I am glad 
To meet yo? here, Siſter, Ori. 1 thank you, 0 
Brother; 
And if you doubt the Cauſe o' my coming, F - 
Can fatisfie you. Count. No faith, I dare truſt thee, 
I do ſuſpect thou *rt honeſt; for it is 
So rare a thing to b* honeſt, amonſt you, 
That ſome one Man in an Age may perhaps ſuſpedt ſome \ 
Two Women to b* honeſt, butne'er believe it verily. Y 
Luc. Let your Return be ſodden. Arri. Unſuſpected l 
By them. Duke. It ſhall; ſo ſhall I beſt perceive WH! 
Their Love, if there be any: Farewel, Sirs. 5 
Count. Let me intreat your Grace to ſtay 2 a nie, 
To know a Gentleman, to whom yourſelf 
Is much beholden; he hath made the Sport 
For 2 * whole Court n "eight 2K on my Know- 
ge. 
Duke. His Name? . 
Count. Laxarilloͤö.. 
Duke. I heard of him this Morhiog; which i is be? 
Count. Lazarillo, pluck up thy Spirits, thy Fortune is 
Now raiſing, the Duke calls for thee, and thou 
Shalt be acquainted with him. Laz. He 8 going away, 
And ] muſt of Neceſſity ſtay here 
On Buſineſs, Count. Tis - all one, thou ſhalr know him firſt 
Laer. Stay a little, | i 


The Woman-Hater. | 0 


Ir he ſhould offer to take me away with him, 
And by that means I ſhould loſe that I ſeek for; ; 
But if he ſhould I will not go with him. 
Count. The Duke ſtays,” Lazarillo wilt thou loſe 
This Opportunity? Lax. How muſt I ſpeak to him? 
Count. *T was well thought of; you muſt not talk to 
mm" 
As you do to an W Man, honett & 
Pain Senſe, but you muſt wind about him; for Example, 
If he ſhould ask you what a clock it is | 
You muſt not ſay, If 't pleaſe your Grace tis nine; 1 
But thus; 
Thrice three a clock, ſo pleaſe my Soyerei gn; z 
Oo: 
Look you how many Maſes there doth dwell 
Upon the ſweet Banks of the learned Well, 
And juſt ſo many Strokes the Clock hath ſtruck ; 
And fo forth; and you muſt now and then enter into 
A Deſcription. 
Laz. I hope I ſhall do it. 
Count. Come: 
me May it pleaſe your Gince to ke: note of i a Gentleman, 
Well ſeen and deeply read, and throughly grounded 
ted In th? hidden Knowledge of all Sallets and 
Pot-herbs whatever. ä 
Duke. I ſhall deſire to know him 
More inwardly. 2 
Lax. 1 kiſs the or- hide of your Grace's Foot. 
Cunt. Very well; will your Grace queſtion him a little? 
W. Duke, How old are you? 
; Laz. Full eight and twenty en Almanacks 
Have been compiled, all for ſeveral Tears, 
Since firſt I drew this Breath; four Prenticeſhips 
Have I moſt truly ſerved in this World; 
Is And eight and twenty times hath Phobus Car | 
Run out his yearly Courſe ſince . 


„ Duke. I underſtand you, Sir, Mo LEG 
. Luc. How like an ignorant Poet he aka 
ſt, Duke. You are eight and twenty Years old? What 


Time of = Day do” * hold it to be? 


234 E Foman-, ater. 
Laz. About che time that Mortals whet their Knives 


On Threſholds, on their Fr tes ap; bas and on Stair 
New Bread is grating, and the teſty “ 5 
Hath much to do now; now the ables er . 
Duke, Tis almoſt Dinner time? 
La. Your Grace doth apprehend me very righely. 
Count. Your Grace ſhall ind him in your Lhe 6 


ference 


Grave, wiſe, court Ys and Scholar-like, weed | 


read 

In the Neceſſities of the Lis of Vun; oy 

He knows that Man is mortal by his Birthz 
He knows that Man muſt die, and therefore live;. 
He knows that Man muſt live, and therefore eat. 


And if 't ſhall ll pleaſe your your Grace t accompan Web | 


With him, I doubt not, but that he will, at 
Make good my Commendations. 
Due. Attend us Lazarillo, we do want 
Men of ſuch Action, as we have receiv'd you 
Reported from your Honourable Friend. 
Laz. Good my Lord ſtand twixt me and uy Ore: 
throw, 


You know I'm ty'd here, and may not depart, 


My gracious LNG, ſo weighty are the Buſineſſes 00 min : 


own, 

Which at this time do call upon me, chat 1 f 
Will rather chuſe to die, than to negle& them. 
Count. Nay, you'll perceive ;/\beſides the Virwes chat 

I have already inform'd you of, he hath © 
A Stomach which will ſtoop t* no Prince alive, ' 
| Duke. Sir, at your beſt Leiſure ; 1 ſhall thirſt to [ 


8 I hall bunger for i Ne 

Dake. Till then —. — all. 

Gond. Count, Long Life attend your Grace, . 

Duke, I do not taſte 

This Sport; Arrigo, Lucio. | 

| Arrigo. Lucio, We attend. 

 [Exeunt Duke, Arrigo, 
Gond. His Gracei is gone, and th left his Helen ts 


. Lycio. 


E 
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I am no 22 for. him, neither cal2nnn 
Be won with th' hope of Gain, or the itching 
1 of taſting my Lord's Leachery to vs . + 67 
her at my Houſe, or bring her i In. , oF 
5 uiſe e t his Bed Chamber. | & oe 9 7 
(18) The T wines. of 1 iv and of Scorpions , 
About my naked Breaff,, will ſeem to me 
More tickling than thoſe Claſps, which | Men adore, 
The luſtful, dull, ill-ſpirited Embraces» 7 
Of Women; the much praiſed Amazons, tool on 
Knowing their own Infirmities ſo well,, 
Made of themſelves a People, and what om ano 0 
They take amongſt them, they condemn to die 
Perceiving that their Folly made them fit 
To live no longer, that would willingly 1 
Come in the worthleſs Preſence of a Woman. 
will attend, and ſee what my young Lord 
Wal do wich ns . 


Enter Lazatillo's B. 41 00h 
Bey. M Leid, the Fiſh-head id mu ts y 
Count. Whither? - 5 
Boy. I know whither, my Lord. 
Count. Keep it from Lazorith: ; Sitter, f ſhall 15 
Confer with you in private, tꝰ know the Cauſe 


Of the Duke's coming hither, I know he makes you | 
Acquainted with his Buſineſs of State. 2 | 


Ori, PII ſatisfy you, Brother, for I ſee "= 
Your'e — 2 of me. Gond. Now there ſhall be fom 
Coane”” 1-4 


Taken for her Came Lax. Lazaritl, thou art 


PY» * 
Thy 9 e hath begot Love, and that Toi ogy 
Hath brought forth Fruits; thou rt here in E 
Of a Man honourable, that will help 'thee to 
Taſte of the Bounties of the Sea, and when 


Thou haft ſo done thou ſhale retire. thyſelf 


(18) The Twirs of Adders,——: It kis ofa d bathing? that | 
Tui nes and tavin'd have been 2 for wins ere 4, but here 


the Reverſe has * Mr. Symp/on ä in the Correction. 4 
| Unto - 
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Unto the Court, and taſte the Delicates 


For 

Of th' Earth, and be great in thy Sovereign's 83. | 
Now no more ſhalt thou need to 3 our 0 
Thy Meat, nor remove thy Stomach with the Court; An 
Thy Credit ſhall command thy Heart's Deſire, and Th 
All Novelties ſhall be ſent as Preſents to thee, Ref 
Count. Good Siſter, when you ſee your own time, 80 
will you Fo 


Return home? Ori. Yes, Brother, and not before. 
- Laz. I will 
Grow popular in this State, and overthrow 
The Fortunes of a number, that live by 
Extortion. 
Count, D beſtir thyſelf nimbly and ſuddenh, 
and hear me with Patience. 
, Lax, Let _—_ not fall from myſelf; ſreak, Jam bound 
Count. (19) So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt bear, 
The Fiſh-head | is gone, and we know not where. 
Lax. I will not curſe, nor ſwear, nor rage, nor rail, 
Nor with contemptuous Tongue, accuſe my * 
Though I might juſtly do it, nor will I 
Wiſh myſelf uncreated, for this Evil: 
Shall I intreat your Lordſhip to be ſeen 
A little longer in the Company _ | 
Of a Man croſs'd by Fortune? 
Count. Yes, I hate . 
To leave my Friend in his . Ep 
Laz. Tis noble in you, then I take your, Hand, 
And do proteſt, I do not follow this 


P 


— monk 


(1 9) So art thou to revenge, oben thou ſhalt hear, 
The Fiſh-head is gone, and aue know not whither,] As which 
equally Senſe here, it adds much to the Humour to make'this hobling 
comic Verſe rhime to the Grandeur of the Line above quoted from the 
moſt ſolemn Scene in all Shakeſpear. Mr. Sympſon asks, Is this 2 
Burleſque upon Hamlets Ghoſt or not? I am quite clear that it is not, 
and have given, I believe, convinein ng Reaſons at Note 31, in that ex- 
ceeding comic Character, The little French Lawyer. Sentiments and 
Expreſſions of acknowledged Dignity, when apply'd to a ridiculous 
Subject, only render it ſtil} more ridiculous, and — that end only are 
us d, ps as in * Place . not Hamlet. 
5 
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for any Mali ice or for private Ends, 
But with a Love, as gentle and as chaſte, 
As that a Brother to his Siſter bears: 
And if I ſee this Fiſh-head yet unknown, Hy 1 
The laſt Words that my dying Father fpake, - - 
Before his Eye-ſtrings brake, ſhall not of me 
$9 often be remembred, as our: Meeting : 
Fortune attend me, as my Ends are juſt. 
Full of pure Love, and free from ſervile Luft. 
Count. Farewel, my Lord; I was intreated to o invite 
Your Lordſhip to a Lady's upſitting. 
Gond. O my Ears ! why, Madam, will not you follow 
Your Brother ? you are waited for by great Men, 
Hell bring you to em. Ori. I am very Wer, 
My Lord, you do miſtake me, if you think 
affect greater Company than yourſelf. 
Cd. What Madneſs doth poſſeſs thee, that thou caſt | 
Imagine m' a fit Man to entertain 
Ladies; I tell thee, I do uſe to tear 
Their Hair, to kick them, and to ewinge e thei Noſe, 
If they be n't careful in avoiding me. 21:5 
Ori. Your Lordſhip may deſcant upon your own. 1 
Behaviour as pleaſe you, but I proteſt, 2 
So ſweet and courtly it appears in my Eye, | 
That I mean not to leave you yet. Gor. I fall 
Grow rough. 
Ori. A-rough Carriage i is beſt in a Man: 
PII dine with you, my Lord, + 
Cond. Why I will ſtarve thee, 5 
Thou ſhalt have nothing. Ori. J have heard of HIRE. 
Your Lordſhip's Nothing, I'll put that to the venture, 
Gond. Well thou ſhalt have Meat, I will ſend it to thee. 
Ori, (20) I keep no State my Lord, neither do Iden ; 
Pll dine with you. 
Gond. Is ſuch a thing as this allow'd to live? 
What Power hath. let thee looſe upon the Earth 


(20) Iu keep no tn my Lird: neither ty 1 mourn 10 DI, inflead | 
of I, crept in from the Line below. Mourn here eite keeping 
Houſe on account of mourning for any Relation . 


— _* Ta 
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To plague us for our Sins? Out of my Doors. 
Ori. I would your - Lordſhip did but ſee how well. 

'This Fury doth ne you, it doth new 

So near the Life, as it were natural. | | 

 Gond. O thou. damn'd Woman, 4 will fly the Vengane 

That hangs above thee, follow if thou dar'ſt. 


[Exit Gondariao, 


Ori. I muſt not leave this Fellow, I » ml e Nr. 


| Madneſs, ; 

IJ0o teach his Paſſions . kind to move: PF 

The more he hates, 150 more I'll ſeem to love. 
Noll v iis LExeant Oriana and Mail, 


Enter Nee St Mercer 4 Citizen, | | 


Piuand. Sir, what may be done by Art ſhall be done, 
1 wear not this black Cloke for nothing. 

Mer. Perform this, help me to this great Heir by 1 
ing, and you ſhall want no black Clokes; Taffaties, Silk. 
grograns, Sattins and Velvets are mine, they. ſhall be yours; 
perform what you bave-promis'd;,-and{you- ſhall make me 


a Lover of Sciences, I will ſtudy the learned Languaga, 


and keep my Shop-book in Latin. 
il. Tiouble me not now, Lwill not fail you-withi 
this Hour at your Shop. 


Mer. Let Art have her courſe. [E Marr, 


I Enter 33 F 
Pand. is well ſpoken, Madona: Hoy. (3 1 4 

Mad. Haſt thou brought. me any Cuſtomers? | 
"Pand. No. 

Mad, What the Devil doſt bike 

Pand. As all ſolemn Proſeſſdrs of ſettled 8 Sho 
| cover my Knavery with it: Will you marry a Citizen, 
reaſonably Rich, and unreaſonably Fooliſh, Silks in lis 
Shop, Money in his Purſe, and no Wit in his Head? 

Mad. Out upon him, I could have otherwiſe than fo, 

there was a Knight ſwore he would have had me, if ! 


would have lent him but forty Shillings to have rede d 


his Cloke, to go to Church in. 


My 
one ths 


Paul 


QD 


3 : e » 
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Par. Then your Waſlecoat-mater Gal have _ call 


her in 


Mad. Puma? VA 

Fran. | MWitbin. Tp: 

Mad. Get you to the Church, ad eive oY 
For you ſhall: be richly married anon. 

Pand. And get you after her, 1 vill ack upon 
Citizen whilſt he is warm, I muſt not ſuffer him to ai 


with his Neighbours, the Wen F ools ae ru cozened, 


if be once grow gn are 1 Len 


+ 


* ä » —— _— 3 * ha of = —_— 


4 r m SCENE L 


Miter Gondarino ring the Lach. . 


ond. Q AVE me ye better Powers, Ariete fall 
Between the looſe Embracements of a Woman: 

Heav'n, if my Sins be ripe grown to a Head. 

And or” attend your Vengeance, e not we een, 
6 

Or to reprieve a while thy Panifhmerity' 

Only I crave, and hear me equal — 

Let not your furious Rod, that muſt alte me, 

Be that imperfect Piece of Nature, 

That Art makes up, Woman, unſatiate Woman. | 

Had we not knowing Souls, at firſt infus 

To teach a difference *twixt\ Extremes and Goods? 

Were we not made ourſelves, free, unconfin d 

Commanders of our on Affections? 0 

And can it be, that this moſt perfect Creature, 

This Image of his Maker, well-ſquar'd Man, 

Should leave the Handfaſt, that he had of Tm 

To fall. . eaſy an." 


Enter” Ortan. 


Ori. Now om be my ſpeed, | 
Tifpire me with all the ſeveral ſubtile 
Temptations, that thou haſt already given, 


Or haſt 3 in n ſtore hereafter to-beſtow - 


. 


Upon 


" * 
» 
» * 
* 
Wo 00> tf SFU VIII „„ 
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Upon our Sex: Grant that I may apply - 
That Phyſick that's moſt apt to work upon himm 
Whether he's ſooneſt moy*'d with Wantonneſs,” 
Singing, and Dancing; or being paſſionate, 
With Scorn; (21) or with ſad and ſerious Looks, 
Cunningly-mingled Sighs, with Smiling, Liſping, 
Kiſſing the Hand, making ſhort Curt'ſies; or 
With whatſoever other nimble Power 
He may be caught, do thou infuſe into mea 
And when I have him, I will facrifice him 
—_— : red 
Gond. It comes again; new Apparitions, 
And tempting Spirits: Stand and reveal thyſelf, 
Tell why thou follow'ſt me? I fear thee ass 
I fear the Place thou cam'ſt from, Hell. Ori. My Lord, 
I am a Woman, and ſuch a one TT. 
 _ Gond. That I hate truly, 
Thou'dſt better been a Devil. | 
Ori. Why, my unpatient Lord? 
Gond. Dev'ls were once good, there they excell'd you, 
. 1 1 8 


8 


Ori. Can ye be ſo uneaſy? can ye freeze, and Ay 
Such a Summer's Heat ſo ready to diſſolve ye?. _ 


Nay, gentle Lord, turn not away in ſcorn, _ 
Nor hold me leſs fair than I am: Look on theſe Cheeks, | 
They've yet enough of Nature, true Complexion, 
(22) If it be red and white; a Forehead high, 
An eaſy melting Lip, a ſpeaking Eye, | 


(21) Or with ſad and ſerious Looks, cunningly mingled with Sigh 
wwith Smiling, Liſping, | This Speech, all printed before as Profe, I 
have found not the leaſt Difficulty in reftoring to its Meaſure, till I 
came to this Paſſage ; and here there is the greateſt Reaſon to believe 
a Monoſyllable added, more injurious to the Senſe than Meaſure : For 
what Cunning is there in mingling ſad Looks with Sighs ? It does 


indeed require Cunning to mingle Sighs and Smiles together, ſo as to 


appear engaging and charming. I therefore read, 
Cunningly-mingled Sighs, with Smiling, Liſping, 
King the Hand, &c. © oe! 22 5 


(22) F to be red and white z—) The Conſtruction here ſeems 8 | 


little difficult; I therefore read, 
| If it be red and white j —— 


5. 6. If true Complexion conſiſt in red and whit, _ 


"Ws w May ok bo 


And ach a Tongue, whoſe Language aka he Er 
Of ſtrict Religion, and Men moſt auſtereee 
(23) If theſe: may hope to pleaſe you, look you bee. 
ond. This Woman with Intreaty won'd 15 all 35 
| Lady there lies your way, 1 pray'ye farewel. ; 
Ori. You're yet too harſh, too diſſonantt. 
There's no true Muſick in your Words, my Lord. 
Gond, What ſhall I give thee to be gone? L 
(24) Here ſtay, an thou want'ſt Lodging, take my Houle 
'Tis big enough, it is thine own, "twill hold 8 
Five leacherous Lords 'nd their Eackies without Diſcovery: 


There's Stoves and bathing Tubs, © > £1341 
| Ori. | Dear ng Fw err webe An; 195 (> + - £5 555 3 ' 8 


Cond. Shalt have a Door 160; 0 der, eee 
Bout ſix and twenty, tis A pleaſing Age: 
Or I can help thee to a handſom Uſher;n 2 FE Ne 
Or if thou lack*ſt a Page, Pl give thee = e. f 
Prithee keep Houſe and leave oh OO 

Ori. I do confeſs I-am too eaſy, t much 
Woman, not coy eridugh to take A 5 
Yet I can frown and nip a Paſſion, 

Even in the Bud: I can ſay © genus nt tf oagg ts h 3 
Men pleaſe their preſent Heats ; thim pleale to leave us. 
I can hold off, and, by my Chymick Power, 5 5 
Draw Sonnets from the melting Lover's Brain; og / 
Aymes, and Elægies: Yet to. you, my Lord» COLES 
My Love, my better ſelf, I put theſe off. 

Doing that Office,, not befits our Sex,, wy is: 
Intreat a Man to Love; are ye not yet ci 
Relenting ? ha? ye Blood and Spirit in choſe Veins? 
Ye are no Image, though ye be as hard * 

As Marble: Sure ye've no Liver, if ye had, 


(23) N eſe may * to WITTY hook hors. J Former Editions. The 
Inſertion. of two Relatives not only completes the comic Diguity 8 
the Meaſure, but is rather preferable as to the Senſe. 

(24) Here's ta, and tha avant. Lodging, —] Theſe anger” Words 
Mr, Sympſon has happily. cured : He reads, 

Here ſtay, an thou Want i Led. Wn 


Vor. X. JFFF CCC would 


* « 


Ur Toould ſend a 1 2 d defiring Heat 
To every Member; Is not this miterabie ? 


A £ thing! fo truly form'd, ſhap'd out $24 ee, 1 12 


Has all the Organs that belong to Man, 
And working too, yet to ſhew all theſe. Ro F 
Like to dead Motions moving upon Wers? 9 0 
Then good my Lord, leave off what you have. pa? 
And freely ug what you were firſt intended for, a Man, 
Gond. Thou art a precious Piece of ſly Damnation: 
I will be deaf, I will lock up my Ears, 
Tempt me not, I will not love; "if I dow. 
Ori. Then Pl! hate out. Il. A. 
Gond. Let be be nointed with LT C4 
Hony, and turn'd into the Sun, to be ſtung 5 
e <opaa Raunen R eee re 
om re Fl 
I'll fir, and, in deſpite of . ſay nothing. 
Ori. Let me, with your fair Patience, ſit 8 | 
rer mg L eee ne TO) 
a Look to me, 1 ſhall kick; 1 fay aggin, 
Look to me I ſhall kick. Ori. I cannot ia 13 
Lour better Knowledge can uſe a Woman ſo uhcivilh.. 
- Gond, I cannot think I ſhall become a Coxcomb, 
To ha' my Hair curPd by an idle Finger, 
My Chetks turn Tabers, and be play'd upon, 
Mine vn _ Babies ny od my Nos blond to my 
f n 
I fay again, I ſhall kick, are 1 ſhall, 
Ori. 5 —— _ your Oude chat you thew, I ws yr 
1 2 
Never was guilty of ſo great a Weng f „ 
Or could the Tongues of all Men join'd together, . 
Poſſeſs me with a Thought of your Diſlike | 


My Weakneſs were above a Woman's to fall off 
From my Affection, for one track of Thunder: 


0 . ou'd love, my Lc... 
Sond. I wou'd thou'dſt fit 
Sul, and ſay * What Madman | let thee looſe 4 


| 1. Braman: : mY 1 wh . 
MU 7040 ore Miſhiefs than 4 Doren Whirlwinde, 
» Wl Keep thy Hands in thy Muff, and warm the idle 
Worms in chy Fingers ends: Will ye be doing Fl „ 
Will no Intreating ſer ve ye? no lawful Warning? | 
I muſt remove and leave your Ladyſhip; Ss RE ON 
Nay never hope to ſtay me, for I will * a 
Run from that moch, bewitching; ſmiling, comming, | 
That tempting, \ damning Face of thine, as far 
As I can find any Land, where I will put Put . 
Myſelf into a daily Courle of Curſes” 
For thee and all thy Family. | 
Ori, Nay, good my Lord, fit fil, ru 1 pe, 
And fold mine Arms up, let but mine Eye diſeourſe; 
Or let my Voice, ſet to ſome pleaſing Cord, ſound out 
The ſullen Strains of my n egleied Love. 
Cond. Sing till thou 5 thy Treble-ſtrings i in Pieces, 
And when thou'ſt done, put up thy Pipes and walk, 
Do any thing, ſit ſtill and tempt me not. 
Ori. I'd rather ſing at Doors for Bread, than ng e to 
This Fellow, but for 1 8 If this ſhould be 
Told in the Court, that I 05 25 to wooe Lotds, ag 
Nobility $ + PF. -Sl 


" 7 
— pA 
©: £+ 2% 


What a Troop of tchꝰ unt 
n [ have at pane; to ache me * 
7 A +; = 5 
. V . 2 th . . Base. 5 
Lock me in Delight awhile, _ 1 
Let ſome pleaſing Dreams jv eel „ 17 
Al my Fancies; that from thence,” | _ 
J may feel an Influence, 1 5 


. ' M my Powers of Care tereaving. 


Though bat a Shadriy, but a CY 50 
Lat me know ſome little Foe wg m4” 
We thin ſuffer long Annoy, 

Are contented with a Thoug * = 
_ Through an idle Fancy Eren N 


ST 3 "Of tet my Tot 8 . citing. 
To Q 2 


| Gond. | 
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Gond. Have you; done your Waſhil? tis a COLI 
drowſy Ditty I'll aſſure 22 now I had as lief hear 2 Cat 
cry, when her Tail is cut off, as hear theſe Lamentations, 
theſe lowſy Love-days, theſe Bewailments: Lou think 
you have caught me, Lady, you think I melt now, like 
a Diſh of May Butter, and run all into Brine and Paſſion? 
yes, yes, I'm taken, look how I croſs my Arms, look pale, 
and dwindle, and would cry, but for ſpoiling oP Face; 
we muſt part, nay, we'll avoid all Ceremony, no kiſſing, 
Lady, I deſire to know your Lady 0 op Ware; den of 
my Soul, the Duke! 

Ori. God keep your. ef „ 

* Gond, From oe and all thy Sex. tid 

Ori, I'll be the Clerk, and ery Amen 
* 5 s ever aſſured Enemy, Oriana: 1 

Eni ne, [Mane 1 Gondarin, 


8˙* FA 2 N 5 
Euer Duke, Arrigo, OF, Ho 


Grid. All the Day's good attend your Lendtip. | 

Due. We thank you, Gondarino, is it poſlible?. - 
Can ev'n Belief lay bold on ſuch a Miracle? 

To fee thee, one that hath cloiſter'd up all Paſſion, | 

Turn'd wilful Votary, and forſworn converſe _ 

With Women, in Company and fair Diſcourſe | 

With the beſt Beauty of Milan? 


Gond, Tis true, and if your Grace, t that hath the Sy 


Of the whole State, will ſuffer-this leud IF, 

Theſe Women, to purſue us to our Homes, 

Not to be pray d, not to be rail'd away, 

But they will Wooe, and Dance, and Sing, and, in 

A manner, looſer than they are by Nature (which | 
Should ſeem impoſlible) to throw their Arms 

On our unwilling Necks. Dake. No more, Ican 

See through your V iflor, diſſemble it no more. 

Do not I know that thou haſt us'd all Art, 

To work upon the poor Simplicity 


Of this young Mes that yet hath known n none Ty 


S 


JJ 1. a ̃¼¾²— 8 


Thinks 
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Way 
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(2 5) Thicks that Damnation will pow thoſe chit wooe 
From Oaths and Lies; But yet I think NOR. 
And will from thee, before thou ſhalc apply . 


Stronger Temptations, bear her hence with me. 


Cond. My Lord, 1 ſpeak not this to gain new w Grabe, 
But howſoe ver you eſteem my dee FE 


My Love and Duty will not ſuffer me 


To ſee you favour ſuch a Proſtitute, ' by | 
And I ſtand by dumb; without a re, 
Or the Strapado, I unrip myſelf: 


Ido confeſs I was in company 


With that ſame pleaſing Piece of Frailty, 

That we call Woman; I do confeſs that after 

A long and tedious Siege, [ yielded. - 
Duke. Forward, © - 
Gond, Faith, my Lord, to come e quickly to the x point, 

-the Woman 

You faw with me 's a W doe an arrant Whore. | 
Count. Was ſhe not Count Valore's Siſter ? © 
Cond. Yes, that Count Yalore's Siſter is naught, 
Duke. Thou dar'ſt not ſay ſo. 
Gond, Not if it be diſtaſting to your Lordſhip, - 

But give me Freedom, and I dare maintain 

She has embrac'd this Body, and grown to it 

As cloſe as the hot youthful Vine to th* Em. 
Duke. Twice have I ſeen her with thee, twice my 

Thoughts 

Were prompted by mine Eye, to hold thy Strifneſs 

Falſe and impoſterous: _ , 

Is this your mewing up, your ſtrict Retirement, 

Your Bitterneſs and Gall againſt the Sex? 

Have I not heard thee ſay, thou'dſt ſooner meet 

The Haſilist's dead-doing Eye, than meet 

A Woman for an Object ? Look 1 it be true you cell * 


(25) Thinkeft that 8 wills fright thoſe that "mm 
From Oaths and Lies ;—} This is an odd Queſtion to Gon- 
darino, but it ſeems only a Miſtake from adding a —— to the Verb. 
Toinks is ſurely. the true Reading, and it is the ſuppos d Simplicity of 
the young Maid who thinks that the fear of OT r my _ Men 9 
from tying and ſalſiy Swearing to them. 


, 8 7 or 
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Or by our ir Country's Saint your Head goes off: 
(26) O Oriana if thou prove a Whore, 
No Woman' $ Face ſhall ever move me more. 
 [Exeunt. Manet Gondaring 
Gong. 80, fo 'tis aS't ſhould be; are Women grown 
So Mankind? Muſt they be wooing? I have 
A Plot ſhall blow her up, ſhe flies, ſhe mounts 55 
I'll teach her Ladyſhip to date my Fury, 


4 


J will be known, add fear'd, ud more vn bard == | 
Of Women than an Eunuch. lf Al 
ny Oriana, 3 a I 
She's here aga e's a Dt 
Good Gall Fr EVE for I muſt . N D 


Ori. Now my cold froſty Lord, my Woman- hater, 8 
Lou that have ſworn an everlaſting Kaze; 
To all our Sex: by my troth, good Lord, 
And as Pm yet a Maid, methought * twas excellent Sport 
To hear your Honour ſwear out an ee e 
Chaſe nobly like a General, 5 
Kick like a reſty Jade, and make ill Faces: „ 
Did your good Honour think I was in Love? 


(26) If thou * a Whore, na Woman” $ 3 
All the foregoing 8 A of the Dulles is as true Meaſure as the gene- 
ral Run of our rs Verſe; there is only one Hemiſtich, on gr 
Verſe with ſome redundant Syllables but here there is an A 
to Oriana without a Name, and a Rhime without Verſe, 1 Es! 
an Omiſſion, and hope I only reſtore the Ori iginal in ee 

O Oriana, if thou prove a N £ 
No Woman's Face ſhall ever ſee me more. 


In writing down this Note, a freſh Inſtance how extremely liable moſt 
Editors are to fall into the ſame Inattention which each of them have 
been too apt ta think themſelves totally exempt: from, and for that 
Reaſon to triumph over. ang de 1 all thaſs which they found guilty 
of it. The Sheer had like to have gone, to the Preſs with the groſs 
Blunder, which the laſt Editions had made in the Line above. I was 
| 10 intent upon reſtoring the Meaſure, that, till the laſt time of over- 
looking my Note, I did not perceive the Abſurdity of the Duke's re- 
ſolving that no Woman ſhould; ever /ee- him more; did he intend to 
ſbut himſelf in a Dungeon? Several Words occurr'd, as tempt, pos 
cer enſlaut, enſuare, entrap, &c. but theſe were ali too far from the 
Trace of th the Letters, but not much farther than che true Word, for 


on juraing to the old Saris, I found it to be 3 
| Where 


- EY 
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As 


Where id 1 firſt ae to take that Heat? 


From thoſe two radiant Eyes; that piercing Sight? 
Oh they were lovely, if the Balls ſtood * 
And there's a Leg made out f 'a dainty Staff, 
Where, th' Gods be thanked, there is Calf 3 
Cond. Pardon him, Lady, that is now a 8 
Your Beauty, like à Saint, hath wrought this Wonder. 
Ori. Alas, has it been prick' d at the Heart? is the 
Stomach come down; will't rail no more at Women, 
And call em Devils, ſhe Cats, and Goblins? | 
Cond. He that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend 
The poor Remainder of his Days i ma; 
Dung-barge, for two Pence a Week, and find himſelf. 
Down again, Spleen, I prithee down apzn; 


; Shall 1 find Favour, Lady? Shall at length 


My true unfeigned-Penitence get Pardon for 
My harſh unſeaſoned Follies? I'm no more 
An Atheiſt, no I do RM oh that 
Dread powerful Dir, l 
And his all- quick'ning Heats burn in x my Breaſt: «Ty 
Oh be not as I was, hard unrelenting z * e 
But as I am, be Partner of my Fires. 

Ori. Sure we have ſtore of Larks, the Skies will not 
Hold up long; 1 ſhould have look d as ſoun 
For Froſt in the Dog days, or another en, 
As hop'd this ſtrange Converſion above Miracle: 
Let m' look upon your Lordſhip; is your 
Name Gondarino ? are you Milan's General, that 
Great Bugbear, Bloody-bones, at whoſe Name all Women, 
From th* Lady to the Laundreſs, thake like a cold Fit? 

Gond, Good Patience help me, this Fever will 
Enrage my Blood again: Madam, Iam . 
That ws ; I'm even he that once did owe 
Unreconciled Hate to you, and all 
That bear the Name of Woman: I'm the Nan 
That wrong' d your Honour to the Duke: lim 
The Man that faid you were Unchaſte, and Proftitute,. 
Yet I am he that dare deny all this. 

Ori. Your big Nobilit very merry. 

Gond, Ladys tis true t 2 wrong d yours 1 
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And my Contrition is as true as that, 


Yet have I found a means to make all _ 
I do beſeech your Beauty, not for myſelf, * 5 


My Merits yet are in Conception; 


But, for your Honour's Safety and my Zeal, 
Retire a while, while I unſay myſelf 


Unto the Duke, and caſt out that ill "cx IE 


L have poſſeſs'd him with, I have a * 
Convenient and private. 


Ori. Lord, thou haſt Ae | 
My Innocence, but thy Confeſſion bath 
Gained thee Faith, 


Gond. By the true honeſt e that 1 owe theſe Eye þ 


My Meaning, is as ſpotleſs as my Faith. 


Ori. The Duke doubt mine Honour? 2 may jul | 


ſtrangely, 
"Twill not be 5 before I'll be aur again. 
 Gond. A Day or two, 
Ori. Mine own Servants ſhall * it ities 
- Attend me. . 
Gond. Your Ladyſhip' 0 Command i is. 
Ori, Look you be true. n "2 Eri Ou, 
Gond. Elſe let me loſe 0% ©17.7; 
The Hopes my Soul aſpires to: I will be 
A Scourge t' all Females in my Life, and afier | 
My Death the Name of Gondarino ſhall be 
Terrible to thꝰ mighty Women of the Earth : | 
They ſhall ſhake at my Name, and at the Sound of 
Their Knees ſhall knock together; and they ſhall 
Run into Nunneries, for they and 1 are 7 
Beyond all Hope irreconcilabmme 
For if 1 could endure an Ear with a Hole in't, | 
Or a pleated Lock, or a bare: headed Coachman - 
That fits like a Sign where great Ladies are 
Jo be fold within, Agreement betwixt us 
Were not to be deſpaired of. If I 
Could be but brought to endure to ſee 8 
I'd have them come all once a Week and kiſs me, 
As Witches do the Devil, in token of Homage. 
muſt not live here; I will to the Hour, 3 K - i 
n 


2 
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And there purſue my Plot; (27) when it hath took, 
Women ſhall fandan awe, . of po 51 


PENS 2 


„„ 7 
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Euter two. Intelligencer, benign 2 * the Cour . 
P e Words. W | nt 


1 Int. There take yo our Stands, be cloſe and vigilant 5 if 
Here will I ſet myſelf, and let him look _ * my 
T' his Language, a ſhall know the Duke has more Ears | 


In Court than two. ok te 
8 2 Int, Pl quote him to a Tittle, „„ 
* Let him ſpeak wiſely, | - VV 


; And plainly, and as hidden as a can, 
ge or 1 ſhall cruſh him, (28) a ſhall not ſcape by Characters, 
5 Though a ſpeak Babel, I ſhall cruſh him; we have © © 
A Fortune by this Service hanging over us, that i 
Within this Year or two 1 hope we ſhall - © 
Be call'd to be Examiners, and wear ot TOA. 
Politick Gowns garded with Copper-lace, | 
Making great Faces full of Fear and Office, 
Our Labours may deſerve this. 1 Int. I apt it tally * 
Why have not many Men been raiſed from 
This worming Trade, firſt to gain good Acceſs '' 
To great Men, then to have Commiſfions put 2 "8 
For ſeatch, and laſtly, to be worthily wake HP: Fn - 


) When it Sings ook, Wanien all fland is awe but * 141 
Here Verſes that rhim'd were neglected as well as all the foregoi 
that were blank. A thouſand ſuch Proofs occur of the great delt 
of the Metre in former Editions. And Which in many Places i 
perhaps irrecoverably loſt, The I ntelligencers Account o themſelves 
ends in Rhime too, but was all printed as Proſe. -. 

(28) a hall not ſcape Characters] This is 2 little difficult: 
If it is the true Reading the Senſe muſt” be, that he ſhall not eſcape 
having Characters drawn of him. But beſides the Stiffneſs of this 
Interpretation, it does not well ſuit the Context. 1 read therefore, 

-a Hall not ſcape by Characters 
Loet him ſpeak Babel, I ſhall cruſs bin; i 
By Character. — here be underſtood, uſing — Ri os one Fs for - 
another, as the Characters of a Cypher do ; * from Writing the 

Metaphor before is taken. 

Pl quote him ta 4 Tithe, 53 


jm * . . * 
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— great Arraig gument; yes, and why not we?" 
| Cle, that — well deſerve their HFee. 


cloſe, a comes; marke well, and all goes 1 5 


Euter Count, Lazarillo, and bis Boy. 


Tax. Farewel my Hopes, my Anchor now is broken, 


| Farewel my quondam Joys, of which no Token 
Is now remaining, ſuch! is the fad Miſchance, © 
A” Where Lady Fortune leads the ſlippery Dance, 


6 Yer at the length, let me this Favour have, 145 5 


Give me my Wiſhes, or a wiſhed Grave. 5 
Count. The Gods defend, ſo brave and valiant Mar 
l Should ſlip into the never fatiate T 
4 Ol black Deſpair; no, thou ſhalt live and know. 
d Thy full deſires, Hunger thy ancient Foe, — 
Shall be ſubdu'd ; thoſe Guts that daily tumble 
Through Air and Appetite, ſhall ceafe to tumble: 
And thou ſhalt now at length obtain thyf Dis, 
That noble part, the ſweet Head of a Fiſh. 
Laz. Then am I greater than the Duke. 7D 
2 Int. There, there's | 
| Aus Piece of Treaſon; eiu than 
he Duke, mark that. - * 


| Count. But wth 1 where, or when this ſha be cim. 


1 paſs d, 

| - Is yet Out of my 2 . 723 W 15 
9 Laz. I am ſo truly 1 that wight . 

= Be knoek'd o'th' Head, with all my Heart I would | 
Forgive a Dog-kaller. 


(29) Count. Yet do I fee through this Confuſedneks 
Some little Comfort. 


| | Laa. The Plot my Lord, as e'er you came of Aw 


. bychis | 


N „ thre | this Confuſadn „ This 
=_ vw reſtor d to its Meaſure is a 450 — 2 Parody % all Poetic 
Sublimi whatever, and Flric ber, to ow atone this Play is aſcrib'd, 
in the firſt Edition muſt have ridiculed himſelf as well as all grave 
Writers if every Quotation from Shakeſpear is a ſneer u pon bim, as my 


f 
9 


* 1 tn. Plots, PREY Plots, I will deſerve 


Mr, — and Mr. "ROY have been apt to Os gre 


 _ a cm ww fon} A TO tons 


| Je We Mat | OY 
oſt liberally. Count. Tis from my Head again. 

n Lax. O that it would ſtand me, that I might fight | 

Or have ſome Venture for it, that I might 

Be turn'd looſe, try my Fortune mongſt the whole 

Fry in a College or an Inn of Court. 2 | 

Or ſcramble with the Priſoners in the 

Nay were it ſet down in the-outward Court, 

And all the Guard about it ina Ring, 

With their Knives drawn, which were a arma! Sight, 

And after twenty SO were 405 „ 8 
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| would recover Pons 12 Beats M 
| would accept the Cl 
to have EO quite an wit Fleecher for N 
nuch reſemble the fol in The Tun 2 
— pon ouſin, F 
Ewu from the bottom of theſe Mifories, . os 
From all that: Fortune can i gp 2 05 
1 ſee two Comforts rifing. — | 
Now would Fletc har ſneer bimfelf at a Work. that. channel 2 
peif not the reateſt Share in? I mall here. take an Opportunity of 

nding Fletcher for the Character of Laxarillo. I find few of my 
Friends quite reliſh it ; they think the 1 hi =_ 
beyond Nature, ev*n.fo as rather to raiſe ghter. a 
this might be pleaded the Authority of Arif Foy his more ” 
of Socrates, of Plautus in mare than ane of: his Charaters, of Shake. © 
ſpear in Piſlol, and of Fohn/on and MoZere in the greateſt Part, of their 
Plays, which are moſt of them form'd not of Characters of real 
Perſons, ; as thoſe 1 10. general of Shakeſpear, Fletcher, Terenca,. Se. Are, 4 
but of the Paſſions * as the Paſſion. of Egicuri/m or nite Glus- 
tony is in this Play. Few have ſeen how extremely, high. the 
kveral Paſſions, as Avazice, Pride, Luft, Epicuriſm, &C., 5 been 
carried in real Life ; I have heard of a Gentleman that dy ud not long 
ſince, whoſe Paſſion for Eating came not far ſhort of 'Lazarille's ; 
and Foetry is always alloused a little: to: beightem the Features, Then 
as to the Sublimity of the Poatick und by Lazmzri/lo, it is 
certainly the very beſt that could he.chole for wy pe 1 08- as the 
Dipnity of the Stile i is the higheſt Contraſt to the Ridiculouſneſs of the 
Sentiments. Gondarina, like Lazarill, is aPaſſon and a 
g eee Character 1 * "Fin han upon is | 

0 he Majori Readers will join the Laugh: at 
exceedingly d droll Play. OY 


_ (30) ypc the Vabur, how much of the 902 
. recover from the Enemies Moutbu.] This is * 
e, 


8 


—_ 0 - "' 
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Count. Le it go: -- 77 
Haſn't thou been held to have * Wir i in the ag 
And to make fine Jeſts upon Country People ©. +71 
In Progreſs time? and wilt loſe this Opinion, 
For the cold Head of a Fiſh? I ſay, let it 80: ; 
I'll help thee to as good a Diſh of Meat. IT 
Lax. God let me not live, if I do not le | 
Men ſhould talk ſo prophanely : , 2 
But t is not in the the, of looſe words, „ 
Of any vain or misbelieving Man 
To make me dare to wrong thy Purity. 
Shew me but any Lady in the Court. 
That hath ſo fall an Eye, fo ſweet a Breath, 
So ſoft and white a fleſh : This doth not lye- 
In Almond Gloves, nor ever hath been waſh'd 
In artificial Baths; no Traveller 


(31) That hath brought Doctor home vich bias, 4 


- OO” + - 

With all his Waters, W Facales, Th, 
To make thy lovely Corps ſophiſticate. 
Count. have it, tis now infus'd, be colnfotthd; = 
Lax. Can there b” that little Hope yet left in N N 
Shall 1 once more erect up Trophies; 
Shall Lenjoy the ſight of my dear Saint. 
And bleſs my Palate with the beſt of Creatures py 
Ah good my Lord, by whom T breathe again, 
Shall I receive this Being ? 3 
Count. Sir, J have found by certain Calculation, 

And ſettled Revolution of the Stars, 
The Fiſh is ſent by the Lord Gondarino - 


This Mercer, now it is a growing Hope 


enſe, Sw are two ways f checking it, as | 
2 To try by Yahur, how much 7 the Spoil © 
4 could recover ow 8 Enemies Mouths 1 


To a their Vahur! Haw much of the 8 . 
Would I recover from the Enemies Mouths ? 


Or 


prefer the former. The two next Lines of the Count” s Speech are 


* d from the old Quarto. 
(31) That hath 225 Dodior home with Gn] i, e. has had 
8 Bobs $ * in ſome foreign Univerüty. 7 
0 


.* 
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ro know where tis. Laz. O it is far above | PALE. 


The good of Women, th? Pathick cannot Yield. 
More pleaſing Titillation. 

Count.” But how to compaſs it, ſearch, caſt FIR 
And bang your Brains, O Lazarillo, thou we + £059 
Too dull'and heavy to deſerve a Bleſſing. 

Laz. My Lord, I'll not. be JE now Lan. 

9 think, think, think. | 
| Count. Vonder's m Fer Ont; 8 
And 's Fellow with Table books, they nod at ez 
Upon my Life, they have poor Lazarillo, , e wa 
That beats his Brains bout no ſuch weighty dle, 1 | 
In for Treaſon before this Lax. My Lord. 
What do you think, if [ſhould ſhave 278 20 
Put on Mid wives Apparel, come in with ü 8 Ut 
A Handkerchief, and beg a Piece for Aa 


" 0 * — 
12 
„ .& 


Great-belly*d Woman, or a ſick Child? Cbunt. Good, „ | 


Very good. Lax. Or corrupt the waiting Pretence 

To betray the Reverſion. 1 Int. There's another 
Point in's Plot, corrupted with Money to betray z ' 
Sure tis ſome Fort a means; mark, haye a care. 
La. And *twere th* bare Vinegar tis eaten with, 

I: would in ſome ſort fatisfy Nature: hg 
But might I once attain the Diſly' ieſelf; 

Though I cut out my Means throu gh & Lied 1211 F re, / 
Through Poiſon, or through Wy thing that * 123 
Make good my Hopes. 


2 Int, Thanks to the Gods, a d our Officiouſacls,” 3 
The Plot's diſcover'd, Fire, Steel and Poiſunn, 7 1 4 


Ay burn the Palace, kill the Duke, and poiſon 


His Privy- Council. Count. To the Mercers, leu fe; | 


How if before we can attain the Means 
To make up our Acquaintance, th"Fiſh be eaten? 

La. If it be eaten, here he ſtands, that is 
The moſt dejected, moſt unfortunae. 
Moſt miſerable, accurs'd, forſaken Slave 7 + een 
This Province yields: I will not ſure Sale it, 9 
No | will bravely die, and like a Romans, © 
And after Death, amidſt the Elyian Shades  * 
7 Il meet my Love again. 1 Int. 1 will die bravely, 


- ; Like | 


: — ws aw 9 * —— — — 


When he hath done all, he will kill bing, 


And offer free his beſt inhabiun m èĩ17ié1 
*T were not ſo much as *a bare Temptation bo mes | 


Of taking up ſome Silks, go to the Mercer's, 
I would in all Humility attend 


If Fortune ſtand propitious. 


: *Tis now upon the Point of Dinner time. 


T corrupt by Money, and ſo attain, 2 Int. Ay, ay, 


Not been? 1 Int. Faith it had lain buried in his 


2504 The EET 
Like a Roman; have a care, mark that, 


Count. Will nothing eaſe your Appetite but this? 155 1 
Laz. No, could the Sea throw up his van wy 


Count, If you could be drawn to affect Beef, 
Veniſon, or Fowl, it would be far the better. 
Lax. I do beſeech your Lordſhips Patience, | | 

J do confeſs that in this heat of Blood, * 

I have contemn'd all dull and groſſer Meats z 
Not but I proteſt I honour a Chine of Beef, 
And I do reverence a Loin of Veal, 

But give me leave a little to adore this; ; 


But my good Lord, would your Lordſhip, under Colo 


Your Honour there, where we may be invited, 


Count. Sir, you ſhall work me as you pleaſe, | 1 
Laz. Let it be ſuddenly, I do beſeech your Lordſhip, 


Count. I am yours. [Execunt Lazarillo and Conn, 
1 Int. Come, let's confer : Imprimis, he faith, like 
A blaſphemous Villain, he's greater than the Duke; 
This peppers him, and there were nothing elſe, 
2 Int. Then he was naming Plots; did you not hear? 
1 Int. Yes, but he fell from that unto Diſcovery, 


He meant ſome Fort or Citadel the Duke * FT 
His very Face betray'd his Meaning, O 
He's very ſubtle, and a dangerous Knave, . 
But if he deal a God's Name, we ſhall worm him. 
I * an now comes th' Stroke, the fatal Blow, = 
| word wx 
And Poiſon: O Sanibel; thou bloody Canibat- tm HON 
2 Int. What had become of this poor State had we 


Own Aſhes; had not a greater Hand been | in . 
3 In. But Pte 6 4 Sho 
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The Raſcal's Reſolution; aſter th Acts done, | 
necauſe he wou'd avoid all fear of Torture 
And cozen th Law, he'd kill himſelf; was 5 555 
Th' like rye brought to light in this Ager og 55 
Ghall merit much, we ſnall be able to jw” alot 
Two Men a piece, and a two-hand Sword ner 2 
Between us, we will live in Favour of | 
The State, betray our ten or twelve Tue Walks i; 2 
And the People ſhall fear us; come, to the Lord Lucia, 
The Sun hall not eden till he be hang d. ne 


„ „. N E Ivy. 


ey”, wes: Fig "i . F + 
Mer. ba « % y Shop, and if eas — 


In black, let him 4 with me; we that are 
Shop-keepers i in good Trade, are ſo peſter'd, chat 

We ſcarcely can pick out an Hour e 

Our Morning's Meditations ; and howſoeve 

We are all accounted dull, and common Fang Sud 
For your Gallants, there ure ſome of us do not Fei + 5 
Deſerye it ; for, for my own Pats 1 e fa 1 504 
To b' given to my Book: GEL 

1 love a Scholar with my Heart, ie PIP EN I 

There 're marvellous things to be done by Art: Why, Sir 
Some of them Il tell you what's become of Horſes, 

And Silver Spoons,, and will make Wenches dance 
Naked unto their Beds: I'm yet unmarry d,. 

And becauſe ſome o“ our Neighbours are ſaid to be 
Cuckolds, I' II ne'er be marry d Without the Cont of 
dome of thoſe e that know What will come of . 


Enter Fandar, 


an Are yo" buſy, Sir? Mer. Never you, Sie, nor 
To any of your Coat. Sir, is there any thing | 
To b' done by Art, concerning the great Heir 
We talk'd on? Pan. Will ſhe, ill the; ſhe ſhall come 
Running into my Houſe at th* farther Corner,” 
In w_ Mark he, "ewixt 5 and four. | 


Mer, 


Help me Invention. ) Sir, that — running h 


More ſhown, and your fear to f ven with her ” 
She ſhall come in a white Waſtecoat, —— 


With me ſince I * to love theſe Scholars, 


Carry it to this-Gentleman's Houſe. - 


x] Mer. *Teixe e aid four? ſhe's brave! in Clos, 


Did 


Pon. ns rich! 1 rich! (where ould Lge Clothes toc To 
in 


Wit 


mM 


The Street may'b” leſs noted, and my Art 


Mer. What ſhall ſhe? . 


\'P An. And per haps torn Stockings n ſhe ch 1 
Her old wont elſe. 


2 nter Prentice. „ 


1 50 hath ſent you | 
It comes right, ay. Tg 05 


Mm 1 ky = 


„ 


right 


You ſhall. haveꝰt home with you againſt * come; 135 


Pan. The fair white Houſe at they ar 0 
St. Mark's-ftreety make haſte, I muſt leave you too, Sir, 
1 have two Hours to ſtudy; buy a new Accidence, 


on 


And ply your Book, and Sir, you ſhall, want nothing 3 2 


That all joe Scholars in the Town can do for you. on 
*[ Exit Pandi. ] 

OG dere proſper both, our Studi ies, e a dull 
| n KO ( 


Was before 1 fell i in love wi his LArning? not 5 ui 


Worthy to tread upon the Earth, and what 


Freſh Hopes it hath pu in to me? ebe 1 

Within this twelve Mofith to be able rr Stri 

To ſerve the Court with Silks, and not undo myſelf * pro 

To truſt Knights, and yet get in my Money again; ] 

To ber 72 yo) Wie. braves and yet ſhes * no ory Val 
| A | 


Rs Enter Count and uni 


Your Lordſhip is moſt-honourably + Rey 
In regard of —— Nobility; but moſt | 
3 in — of your 


as 


uit 


Did 
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Did your Lordſhip come openly? | Count. Sir, this Cloke 

Keeps m' private; beſides no Man will ER me 

Tob' in the Company of this Gentleman, 9 

With whom I will deſire you to be Far 1g 

Acquainted ; he may prove a good Cuſtomers to von. 2 

z. Fr plain Silks and Velvets. SOLE] 

Mer. Are you Scholaftical? oO 
Laz. Something addicted to the Muſes, 
Count. J hope they will not diſpute. 
Mer. 150 have no Skill in the Black Art, | 


Enter Prentice. eg 


” 
* 


Rn. Sir, yonder” F Gentleman enquires E 
For Count Yalore. ; | . 
Count. For me? what is he? 5 88 
Pren. One of your Followers, why Lord, I OY | 
Count, Let him come in. = 
Mer. Shall Falk with you in private, sr? 


Enter a Meſſenger pith a Leiter io the Count; te ear 
- Count. Count, come 10 the Cour, Jour Buſineſs nr 7255 | 
thithif' G3 | | 
| will go, farewel, Sir; 3 Pu ſee your Silks | VOY 98 51 5 
Some other time: Farewel, Lazar ill. 
Mer. Will not your Lordſhip take a Pia = Neef with 
me? 


Count. Sir, have. greater Buſineſs than Eating ; | 
Pl leave this Gentleman with ou. 
T -Ereunt Count jad Meſſenger. 
Laz. Now, now, now, no; now'do [ feel _ ATE 
struggling within me, that [ think I could 
Propheſy. Mer. The Finnen is medicatings 
Laz, Hunger, 2s , 
Valour, Ambition, Love are alike Foam” | 


(32) No, no, mo; 103 May add Editions: This Me: 
Citation of Lazarillo's ſeems defignedly flung in to ſhew- that a Man 
may run mad with the Paſſion of Hunger as well as that of Love. 
Ambition, Ac. and this is a Key to Lazarillo' s Character. The 


deen s Head is become his ie and he is run 'mad __ e 
boughts of it. - 


X. „ And 
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And let our Philoſophers ſay what they will, 
Are all one kind of heat, only Hunger is 
The fafeſt : for Ambition's apt to fall; 


Love 'nd Valour *re not free from Dangers 3 only 
Hunger, begotten of ſome old limber Courtier, - 
In paned Hoſe, and nurs'd by an Attorney's Wife; 


Is now fo thriv'n, that he need not fear 


To be of the great Turk's Guard: he is fo free 


From all Rk and Dangers, 


So full 5 opes, Joys, Ticklings, chat my 14 


Is not ſo dear to me as his Acquaintance. 
Enter Lazarillo's Boy. 


Boy. "Sir, the Fiſh-head is gone. 
Lax. Then be thou henceforth dumb 
With thy ill-boding Voice. 


O Farewel, Milan, farewel, Noble "ORs 8 
Fare wel my Fellow-Courtiers all, with whom 
L have of yore made many a ſcrambling Meal 


In Corners, behind Ara on Stairs; 
And in the Action oftentimes have {| poil'd 


Our Doublets and our Hoſe with liquid Stuff: 


_ Farewel you luſty Archers of the Guard, 
| To whom I now do . ive the Bucklers up, 
And never more with any of your Coat 
Will eat for Wagers; now you happy be, 


When this ſhall light upon you, think on me: 


You Sewers, Carvers, 1 of the Court, 
Sirnamed gentle for your fair demean, 
Here I do take of you my laſt farewel, 
May. you ſtand Rtifly 3 in your proper Places, 
And execute your Offices aright. 


Farewel you Maidens with your Mothers eke, 


onal you courtly Chaplains that be there, 
All good attend you, may you never more 
Marry your Patron's Lady's Waiting-woman, 
But may you raiſed be by this my Fall, 
May Lazarillo ſuffer for you all. 

Aer. Sir, I was hearkning to you. 


Lax. I will hear n I will break my Knite, 


The 


ry rn} by 
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The 


Knock out my Teeth, have them hung alt 
A Barber's, and enter into Religion. Boy. wy, Sir? 
I think 1 know whether 't is gone. Lax. See the 5 


| Raſhneſs of Man in's Nature, whither? I do 


Unſay all that I've ſaid, go on, go on: Boy, 5 


I humble myſelf and follow thee : farewel, Ur. EL 
Mer. Not ſo, Sir, you ſhall takea piece of _ _ me. 5 


Lax. I cannot ſtay. 
Mer. By my fay but you ſhall, Sir, 2 
In regard oꝰ your love to Learning, and your Skill f 


In the black Art. Laz. I do hate Wa and I tine ; 


No skill in black Art; I would I had. 


| Mer. Why your deſire is ſufficient to me, 1 25 
Tou ſhall ſtay. Laz. The moſt horrible and Adele 


Curſes that can b? imagin'd, light upon 
All Profeſſors of that Art; may they be drunk, 
And when they go to conjure, reel i“ th? Circle 
May th' Spirits by them rais'd tear em in pieces; 
And hang their Quarters on old broken Walls 
And Steeple tops. Mer. This Speech of yours 
Shews you to have ſome skill i! th' Science, wherefore 
In civility I may not ſuffer you 
To depart empty. Lax. My Stomach * 5 up I can't - 
Endure it, I will fight in this Quarrel as ſoon = 
As for my Prince. e make way:; 
[ Draws bis Napier. 


— commands, my Valo muſt IE ten . 
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ACT IV. C E NE "Tc 
| Enter Count and Arrigo. | 
T the Duke private? 


Arri. He is alone, but I think your Lordthip 
may enter, [Exil Count. 


Enter S 
Cond. Who? 3 with the Duke? 


The Enſign of my former e 8 W 


1 — So 
1 ” 
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Ati. The Count is; is der «i t the Duke wil * 
Come forth, before you can ba wf % 
End. Will attend. him here. Ct: Ave 1 * Eu 4 en A 
Arri. Juſt wait without tlie Door. Ka Ae 0 
Gond. Doth he hope to clear his Siſter? ſhe will come 

No more to my Houſe, 10, lau 


” 7 * o 
„ Wi a I 
* * * + —_ 


at me: ve ſent her 
To an Habitation, where When! eden FiO 1 


Seen, it will ſetea gloſs; upon eren N 
Let on my Soul I have below her MS 21. £5 | 


The ine hearted Creatures of her BENS); Od oth 


And the freeſt from Diflimulatign;: fr b Sh 
Tbeir Depds are all alike, only they dare . 


What the reſt think: The Women of this _ 
If there be any degrees of Compariſon 


Amongſt their Sex, are worſe by far than els) T 
Of former times; for I have read of Women, 1 war 
Of that Truth, Spirit, and Conſtancy, that were they 
No living, I ſhould endure to ſee them 

But I fear the Writers of the time belied chem, 1 


For how familiar a thing is it with 


The Poets of our. Age, to extol their 3 


Which they call Miſtreſſes, with heav'nly 88 


But thank their F 3 and their craz d Brains, beyond p 


Belief ;"Nay; chow many that wonld fain ſeem ſerious, 
Have eee, Vorks to Ladies, toothleſs, 


(33) Hollow-ey'd, Hair-ſhedding, putple-fac'd, Na 


Apparently coming off, and th* Bridges of 
Their Nofes broken Jomng and have calld:them the 
Choice handy-works of Nature, Patterns. of 
Perfection,-and-the- wonderment of Women. 
Our Women gin to ſwarm like Bees in 9 rs 
As I came here, there was no pair of Stairs, nd Entry, 
No Lobby, but was peltred with them 41 methinks 


18³ Hellow-ey'd th Hair Hdllag- — r Edition on, 
The Expreſſion here was render'd leſs Precical, 3 the inſertion of th 
e their and the omiſſion. of a Hyphen. The remoyal of this was 


chief thing neceſſary to make the whole Speech. run in comic, 


Verſe; and ſutely it appears vaſtly more humorous when rang 'd"as 
ſuch, eſpecially where * recites the Poets e four] Lo be- 
low this. , . 
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; 701 an ot Dart 1 4 5 2 SAO 1 D de 
Ari. 1 d0 accept your Mone 
The Duke comes out, y?. Dol 8 Koper ity... >. 
To deliver;your 1 him. 1 1 | 5 D 

baute 1 thank . | pray.you 
that walks © ls | 
Arri. A] TS one in 00d Ns 
Zet him to e e 


i FF 
Gs What do: 700 ay 9 97 nE en 
Arri. thi yol col *; get him to deve 7 your Petition : 
For you, or to {eco twere ſure,.. . 
Gee 1 h ope Tlie to requite your Kindneſs. , 
ou have already [Exit arise. 
| 3 May it pleaſe your Latihip mm ROE 
Gond, No, no. boy = 
Gentlew. 'To conſider the Eftate—— er . 2 4 
Gond, No. : 
_ Gentlew, Of a poor - diſtreſſed Country Colada i 
Cond. No, it doth not pleaſe my Lordſhip : 
- Gentlew, Firſt and foremoſt, I have had great Injury, 


Then I've been brought up to the Town three times. 


Cond. A pox on him that brought thee ta the Town. 
lee 1 thank your good ann er though 
cannot 1 = 
Hear well, I know it grieves you; and here we have been 
Belay'd, and ſent down again, —— fetch d up again. 
And ſent down again, to my: great charge ; and n |: ..; - 
At laſt they ve fetch d me up, and fire of my Daug 2 
ters Sad ind 2500 xCL 5 
Gond Enough to Auma fre Worlds. . : me | TY F 
OE Handſome young Wannen though 1 ay, ity 
Are all without, and if i it leak x your | 
PI call them in. 4 521 552411 
Cond. Five Women! 1 60a We my Senſes 0 L 5 
Hare left me then? call in five h firſt, ID 
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No, I will rather walk with thee alone, 

And hear thy tedious tale of Injury, 

And give thee Anſwers; whiſper in thine Ear, 
And make thee underftand through thy French hood: 
And all this with tame Patience, 


Gentlew. I ſee your Lordſhip does. believe chat 1 are 


Without, and I perceive you are much mov'd at 
Our Injury: here's a Paper il tell you more. 
Cond. Away. 
. © Gentlew, It may be you had rather hear me Th 
Tell t viva voce, as they ſay. 
Gond. Oh no, no, no, no, I have heard it before. 
Gentlew. Then you have heard of enough Injury, 
For a poor Gentlewoman to receive. 
Sond. Never, never; but that it troubles m Conſcience 
T' wiſh any good i theſe Women, I could af rd them 
1 be valiant and able, that it might 
Be no diſgrace for a Soldier to beat them. 
Gentlew. I hope your Lordſhip will 
Deliver my Petition to his Grace, 
And you may tell him witha l 
Gond. What? I'll deliver 
Any thing gainſt myſelf, to be rid on ths. 
' Gentlew, That yeſt erde about three a Clock i thi Al 
c ternoon, 
I met my Adverſary. Gord. Give me thy Paper, he can 
Abide no long Tales. Gentlew. *Tis very ſhort, my Lord; 
And I demanding of him Gord. I'll tell him that 
Shall ſerve thy turn. Gemtlew, How? 
Gond, I'll tell him that 
Shall ſerve thy turn, begone : Man never ot 
Remember how great his Offences are, till he 
Do meet with one of you, that plagues him for them: : 
Why ſhould 
Women, above all other Creatures that were 
Created for the Benefit of Man, 
Have th' uſe of Speech? Or why ſhould any Deed 
Of theirs, done by their fleſhly Appetites, 
B 9 to their Owners? N ay, 155 ſhould not 


2 2 — 
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An Act done by any Beaſt I keep, gainſt my WO 


Conſent, i me as much as that 


Of their? 
Gentlew, Here 8 ſome few Angels "0 your Lenne 


Cond. Again? yet more Tor ments? 
Gentle. Indeed you ſhall have them. 
Cond. Keep oft. 
Gentlew. A ſmall Gratuity for your Kindneſs, 
Gond, Hold away. Gentlew. Why then 
I thank your Lordſhip, I'll gather them up again, 
And II! [he ſworn *c 1s the firſt Money that was 
Refus'd ſince I came to the Court. 
Gond, What can ſhe 
Deviſe to ſay more? Gentlew. Trul yl nod have 
Willingly parted with them to your Lordſhip. 
Cond. I believe it, 1 believe i tx © 
Gentlew, But ſince it is thug— 
Cond. More yet. 
Gentlew, 1 will attend without, and expect an 1 
Gond, Do, begone, and thou ſhalt expect, and have 
Anything, thou ſhalt have thy Anſwer from him; 
And he were beſt to give thee a good one at firſt, 
For thy deaf Importunity will conquer 
Him too in the End. 
 Gentlew, God bleſs your Lordſhip and all thoſe that 
favour 
A poor diſtreſſed Country Gentlewoman. | [Exit Gentlew. - 
Gond, All the Diſeaſes o Man light,on them that do, 
And upon me when I do. A Week of ſuch Days 
Would either make me ſtark mad, or elſe tame me: 
Yonder other Woman, that I've ſure enough, 
Shall anſwer for thy Sins: Dare they incenſe me (till ? 
II make them fear as much t* be ignorant 
Of me and my Moods, as Men are to be ignorant 
Of the Law they live under. Who is there? 
My Blood grew cold, 1 began to fear my Suiters 
Return; it is the Duke. 


Enter the Duke and the Count, 


Count. 1 know her . tho? ſhe be young and free 
es 


264 - The: Waman-Hiter, 


And is not of that for&d. Behaviour - - 
That many others are; and that this Lord, 
Out of the boundleſs Malice to the Sex, | 
Hath thrown this Scandal on hgher. S 8 
Gond. Fortune befriended me a qainſt/ wy Will, with 1 


This good old Country —— 1 beſeech $4) | Or 
Your Grace t' view favourably the Petition ( 
Of a wrong'd Gentlewoman. Duke. What, ond, Of 
Are you become a Petitioner fr your Enemies? din 
Gond, My Lord they are no Enemies of mine, | But 

I confeſs th? better to cover my Deeds, which ſometima No 
Mere looſe enough, I pretended it, as t is (3: 
Wiſdom to keep cloſe our Incontinence : H. 


But ſince. you have diſcover'ꝭd me, 1 will 
Do more put on that Vizard, but will 's freely 
Open my Thoughts to you, as _— Confeſſor. 
Duke, What ſay you to this? 
Count. He that confeſſes he did once diffemble, 
I'll never truſt his Words: Can you imagine 
A Maid, whoſe Beauty could not ſuffer her 
To live thus long untempted, by the nobleft, 
Richeſt, and cunningſt Maſters in that Art, 
And yet have ever held a fair Repute: 
Could in one Morning, and by him, be brought 0 
To forget all her Virtue, and turn Whore? 
- Gond. I would J had ſome other Talk in hand, |= 
Than to accuſe a Siſter to her Brother : , T 
Nor do I mean it for a publick Scandal, 
Unleſs by urging me you make it ſo, 
Duke, I will read this at better leifure: 
Where is the Lady? © | 
Count. At his Houſe, 
Gond, No, © 
She is departed thence. 
Count. Whither ? | 
Gond. Urge it not thus; or Jet me be exeus'd, 
If what I ſpeak betray her Chaſtity, *- + 
And both increaſe my Sorrow, -and your own ? 
Count, Fear me not ſo, if ſhe deſerve the Fame 
Which wan hath * 1 whull * it publiſh'd, 
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4 her myſelf, and whip her through the City: 
Toſh thoſe of my Blood that do offend, ' iy: 
Should be more ſtritly puniſ d chan my Foes, 

Let it be prov d. 
Duke. Gondarino, thou ſhalt prove it, 


| Or ſuffer worſe than The ſhould do. 


Gond. Then pardon me, if 1 7 hn Faults 
Of one I love more dearly than myſel 

Since opening hers, I ſhall betray 5555 own: 

But [ will bring you where ſhe now intends | 
Not to be virtuous. Pride and Wantonneſs, 

(34) That are true Friends in deed, though not in ew, 
Have enter d on het Heart; there ſhe doth bathe, 


| And ſleek her Hair, and practiſe cunning Looks, 


To entertain me with ; and hath her Thoughts 
As full of Luſt, as erer you did . 


| Them full of Modeſty. 


Dukes Gondarind, = © 
Lead on, well follow thee. 


SCENE 1. 


ll Pandar: 


Pan, Here je hope It meet my Citizen, and hopes be 
To meet his Sch 'm ſure I'm grave enough 

T' his Eyes, and Knave enough to deceive him: I am 
Believed to Conjure, to raiſe Storms and Devils, 

By whoſe Power I can do Wonders; 

Let him believe ſo ſtill, Belief hurts no Man; 

| have an honeſt black Cloke for my Knavery, 

And a general Pardon for his F oolery, from 

This preſent Day, till th* Day o' his Breaking, Tot not 
A Miſery, and the greateſt 0 our Age, 


To ſee a handſome, young, fair enough, and well mounted 
Wench, 


Humble herſelf, in an old ſtammel Petticoat, 
Standing poſleſs'd of no more Fringe than th Street 
Can allow her: Her upper Parts ſo poor 


60 That are tris Friends indecl.] Former Editions, 
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And Rantings that we oy ſee her Pones: through hey Sh 
RE: ] 
Shoes ſhe would have, if our Captain were come over, - Th 
And is content the while t' devote herſelf | Yo 
To antient Slippers. _ 5 x Pn 
Theſe Premiſſes well conſider d, Gentlemen, il | 
Will move, they make me melt! promiſe vx, ( 
They ſtir me much; and were it not for my ſmooth, +1 04 
Soft, ſilken Citizen, Pd quit this tranſitory — De 
Trade, and get me an everlaſting Robe, : ; | A 
Sear up my Conſcience, and turn Serjeant. 4 | 
But here he comes, is mine as good as Prize: | 
Sir Pandarus be my ſpeed: Ye 're moſt fitly met, Sir. Bu 
Emer Mercer. . 


BE And you as well encounter'd ; what of this Heir? | 
Have your Books been propitious? Pan. Sir, *tis done, M 
She's come, ſhe's in my Houſe, make yourſelf apt I! 

For Courtſhip, ſtroke up your Stockings, loſe not | 


FE Inch of your Legs goodneſs; I am ſure 


e wear Socks, Mer. There your Books fail ye, Sir, A 
In truth I wear no Socks. Pan. I would you had, Sir, N 
ack the ſweeter Grace fr your Legs; get on 1 
Your Gloves, are they perfum'd? Mer. A pretty waſh, 
I will aſſure you. Pan. Twill ſerve: Your Offers muſt 
Be full of Bounty, Velvets to furniſh a Gown, and Silks A 
For Petticoats, and Foreparts; Shag for Lining; Pr 
Forget not ſome pretty Jewel to faſten after 
Some little Complement? If ſhe deny this Courteſie, 
Double your Bounties, be not wanting in 
Abundance: Fulneſs of Gifts, 
Link' d with a pleaſing Tongue, will win an nn 
Sir, y' are my Friend, and Friend t' all that profeſs 
Good Letters; I muſt nit uſe this Office elſe; 
It fits not for a Scholar, and a Gentleman. 
| Thoſe Stockings are of Naples, they are Silk. 
Mer. Yeare again beſide your Text, Sir, they 
Are of the beſt of Wooll, and they're clipped Jerſey, 
Pan. Sure they are very dear; Mer. Nine Shillings, by 


My love to * Pan. Pardon * T4 * 30 
cho 
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«cholars uſe no other Objects but our Books. 
Mer. There is one thing entomb'd in chat grave Breaſt, | 
That makes me equally admire it with 5 
Your Scholarſni IP. Pan, Sir, but that in Modeſty 
m bound not t affect mine own Commendation, 
| yould enquire it of you. 
Mer. Sure you are very honeſt; and yet ye have 
| A kind of modeſt fear to ſhew it : do not 
Deny t, that Face of yours is a worthy, 
Alearned, modeſt Face, 
Pand. Sir, I can bluſh. 
Mer. Virtue and Grace are 8 i cogatiers : 
But I will leave to ſtir your Blood, Sir, and now 
T' our Buſineſs, 
Pand. Forget not my Ingrukfions. 
Mer. I apprehend you, Sir, and I will gather 
Myſelf together with my beſt Phraſes, and ſo 
| tal diſcourſe in ſome ſort takingly. - B 
Pand. This was well worded, Sir, and like a Scholar. 
Mer. The Muſes favour me, as my Intents 
Are virtuous; Sir, ye ſhall be my Tutor, tis 
Never too late, Sir, to love Learning. When 
I can once ſpeak true Latin ö 
Pand. What do you intend, Sir? 
Mer. Marry I'll then beggar all your bawdy Writers, 
| And undertake, at Peril o! my own Invention, 
All Pageants, Poeſies for Chimneys, Speeches 
Tor the Duke's Entertainment, whenſoever and whatſoever 
Nay, I will build, at mine own Charge, an Hoſpital, | 
To which ſhall retire all diſeas'd Opinions 
All broken Poets, all Proſe-men that are fall'n 
From ſmall Senſe to meer Letters; and 't ſhall be lawful 
Fra Lawyer, if he be a civil Man, | 
Tho' he have undone others and himſelf _ 
By th? Language, to retire to this poor Life, 
And learn t' be honeſt, Pang. Sir, ye are very good, 
And very charitable; ye are a true Pattern 
For the City, Sir. Mer. Sir, I do know ſufficiently, 
Their Shop-baoks cannot ſave them, there is a farther 
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But we forget e Hand. Sir, enter when 4 


You pleaſe, and all good Language. dip your on 
Mer. All 2 love Learging Pray. 8 my good 5 
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Boy. Sir, by all Tokefis this is the OE wo of band 
Bawdy Em ſure, becauſe of the broken Wise, 5 
The Fiſh-head is within, if ye dare venture, Pr 
Here you may now ſurpriſe it. Laz. The Mikery M 
Of Man may, fitly be compar'd to a Didapper, bag In be 
Who when 1 — s under Water, paſt our * . 
And indeed ſeems no more t' us, riſes again, 44 
Shakes but herſelf, and is the fame ſhe ys 3 14 05 
So is it ſtill with n Nan ond B80 | T 

* Day, oh but = Ty ee and 15 x ol 1 

as mighty, mighty in nowedge, m 1 

My "ng mighty in bleſſed Means, = 
So truly happy, that I durſt have ſaid; vet 5 th | 
For Eazarillo,. and be ſatisfy d MATS 
But now Boy. Sir, ye are fo: afloat, and 407 rede, 
| Benot your own Wreck, here lies the Harbour, go in 
And ride at Eaſe. Las. Boy, I'm recejv'd to be | 
e m a ter, and a Man til 1 
Oft Action, modeſt, 2 wiſe, and be ie ſpoken nol uw 
(35) With reverence, Child, abounding virtuous. 
| Nd wouldſt thou have a Man of thelechoic e 
Oaovet the Cover of a Baydy-houſe? 
A © Let it 1 go not in, I am but Boy, What, Gir ? oy 
Taz. Duſt Boy, but Duſt, and my "Soul . 
: * b aunt the Keepers of my bleſſed Sai 
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Theſe are no Means 


ke You muſt reſolve to enter; . not:the Houſe 

She e Martial 3 Urbar sir, ct, A „ 
„ie enter; fer y gan know nothing herr: 5 
bar the Court's igverane of, only the more Eyes. OM 
, Stall look upon yoo. kee or thetes N. wink ot 

eſs, One at anothers Faults.” * 5 56 _—_ 401 bu 1 OL. 5 

11 Las. If I do not? We * Fat e ee 
EEC 


Fall JR phyſical Meſs, of Porridge, and 
The twice fack'd Carcaſe of a ; Capon: Fortune 


But it is a meer Vepgures and Maney. may He hy 145 Fa d AT 


| * i . Nen n Arie 
Laz. I will go in and 1 4 1 0 
iT Pretend ſome Love to rhe: Genlewomany frew | Merge 8 


Myſelf into Affection, and +7! 1 
Be fatisfy d. Pand. This Fly is canghty weben 
„ I will ſuck him, and Jay him by. 

Boy, Muffle yourſelf in your Cloak by any means, 81 
Tis a receiv*d thing among Gallants, to walk. +. 
To their Leachery, as though they had the Rheum, | 8 
'Twas well you 8 not your . 2 

Laz. Why, Bo 8 


To have their Horſes wait At Door like Men; . 
- WH While the Beaſts their Maſters are at rack and manger 
bi Within, *ewould have diſcover'd much. Lax. I will. 


Lay by theſe Habits, Forms, (36) and Srare ehe. 
Of what I am, and be no more h A a Only 


(66) pe 7 Refiects of when am ry. 15 15 elf ] Moſt of the 

y being printed as Proſe, I have, as I have oſten mention'd," little 
Dificaley" in reſtoring a Comic Meaſure to the whole, with the Allow 
ances which are neceſſary to the Meaſure of thoſe Plays which are 
w as ſuch in their firſt Editions. But wherever there is a viſible 
eſiciency in the Senſe, the Paſſage is almoſt always more patticularly 
hard to be reſtor'd to its Meaſure without ſome great Change ;: which 
2 Proof of the Original being only reſtor'd, in ranging the whole as 
re, Which the Reader cannot very well ſee without a minute Exa - 
a of the old Editions l with the preſent. Here the ad- 


dition 
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Boy. Faith, Sir, 1 is th Faſliion'of: our Gentry IA 


270. The Woman-Hater. 
Only my. Appetite, _ Fire, my Soul, 
My Lk my dear A ppetite ſhall 80 
Along with me, 
Arm' d with whoſe Strength I fearleſs will attempt kt; 
The greateſt Danger dare oppoſe my Fury: 
I am reſolv'd where-ever that thou art, 
Mot facred Diſh, hid from unhallow'd Eyes, : 
To find thee out. 
Be'ſt thou in Hell, rapt by Proſerpina 
To bea Rival in black Pluto's | 
Or moy'ſt thou in the Heav'ns, a Form divine, * 
Laſhing the lazy Sphere; 5 
Or if thou be'ſt return'd to thy firſt Being, 
Thy Mother Sea, then will 1 ſeek thee forth. 
Earth, Air, nor Fire, 
Nor the black Shades below ſhall bar my Ain, 
So daring is my powerful Appetite. 

Boy. Sir, you may fave this long Vo) age, and "Y 
A ſhorter cut ; you have forgot yourſelf, 
The Fiſh-head 's here, your own Imaginations 
Have made you mad. | 

Laz. Term it a jealous Fury, good my Boy. 

Bay, Faith, Sir, term it what you will, you muſt uſe 
other Terms before you can get it. 

(37) Laz. The Looks of my ſuuect wow” are fair, 
Freſh and feeding as the Air. 

Boy. Sir, you forget yourſelf. 


” 
® : 


1 dition of two Syllables will make the Metre det and they are 

equally neceſſary to the Senſe; for how could Lazarillo change him - 
ſelf in all outward reſpects, and yet continue to be himſelf, and then 
again except his Appetite which ſhould flay with him. The Doke 
below when diſguis'd ſays, We're not ourſehves, but without this Con- 
firmation twas evident at firſt ſight that a Negative was omitted. 


There are two 180 evident ways of reſtoring th Senſe and Mea- 


ſure as, 
of what 1. am, and be no more myſelf. 


Of what Jan, and will not be mmy/ſolf. 


Or, 


41S rather prefer the former. 


(37) The Looks of my ſweet Love are 217. 1 Mr. Sympſon * * 
means this Stuff? I was much ſurpris d at the Queſtion, as it had 


always ſtruck me as one of the moſt 6 urle — in the w — ä 
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Laz. Was never fen Jo rare o Head,” JENS" ©: © Ba 
Of any Fiſh alive or dead. 
gay. Good Sir, remember; this is the Houſe, Sir, 5 
Laz. Curſed be be that dare not ventiire, © i R, 

Boy. Pity yourſelf, Sir, and leave this Fury. 

Laz. For ſuch a Prize, and ſo T enter. | Ex. Laz. andy: 

Pand. Dun's th? Mire, get out again how he can: > fl 
My honeſt Gallant, Pl! ſhew you one Trick more | | | 
Than &er the Fool 1 F De dai of you” 


Madona Fulia ? - 
Enter Madona Julia; a Whore. 


Jul. What News my ſweet Rogue, ay dear 
Sins- broker, what good News? 
Pand. There is a kind of 1 ignorant ding, 
| Much like a Courtier, now gone in. 
Jul. Is he gallant? ait 
Pand. He ſhines not very gloriouſly, 
Nor does he wear one Skin perfum'd to nh 
The other ſweet; his Coat is not in Or, 
Nor does the World run yet on Wheels with him? 
He's rich enough, and has a ſmall thing follows him, 
Like to a Boat ty'd to a tall Ship's Tail! 
Give him Entertainment, | &. - 
Be light and flaſhing like a Meteor, 7-100 1 
Hug him about the Neck, give him a Kiſs, 
And liſping cry, good Sir, and he's thine own, 


. As faſt as he were tyed to thine Arms by 

' Indenture. Jul. I dare do more than this, if he be of the 

. true Court Cutz 

; I'll take him out a Leſſon ak the Learning ; Ls 


But we are but their Apes: What is he worth? 


Play. . as I have often mention'd, being evidently in Love 1 
with his Unbrana, every where addreſſes it as his Miſtreſs, in a high | 
Banter upon all the warm and poetic Flights of Lovers, and indeed of 
all ſablime Writing in Poetry: And as he generally aſſumes the Tragic 
and Epic Stile here, like the change of the Meaſure in the Strophe and 
roger of the Greeks, he breaks out into the Lyric, begins it with _ 
high rapture, but ends with ſuch inimitable * that I can 
farce write my Note for laughing at it, 1 
Pand. 


— 
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May y' hold the Time ſpent, Lady? 


In the mean time I'll feed you with Delight. 


If it might be without the trouble of 
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Pand. Be he rich, or poor s if ke will take thee wi 


him, 


Thou way'lt uſe chy Trade from Conſtables, and Marſha, a 
Who hath been here ſince I went out? Jul. There in Wi 

A Gentlewaman ſent hither by a Lord, , 
__ $a Piece o dainty Stuff — Rogue, ſmooth and d ö 

ew. Satten; ſh* was ne er gumm ' d yer Boy, nor frened, 

Pand, Where lies ſhe? Jul. She lies On 
Above, towards the Street, not to be . with, 3 
But by my Lord that ſent her, or ſome from him, M 
Me have in Charge from his Servants, ; 
Enter Lazarillo. M. 


Pand. peace, he comes out again upon Diſcovery; 3 
Up wi' all your Canvas, hale him in; 


And when thou haſt done it, elap him aboard | bravely, As 


My valiant Pinnace. 
Jul. Be gone, I ſhall do Reaſon with him. A 
Laz. Are you the ſpecial Beauty of e Houſe? 
Jul. Sir, you have given it a more ſpecial Regard L 
By your good Language, than theſe bla Brows can merit, 
Lax. Lady, you are fair. 1 3 71 


Jul. Fair, Sir; I thank ye? g 7 
All the poor Means I've left to be 3 br, 1 
Is but a Kiſs, and ye ſhall have it, Sir. | 


Taz. Ye have a very moving Lip. 

Jul. Prove it again, Sir, 
T may be your Senſe was ſet too high, _ ſo 
Q*er-wrought itſelf.  Laz. "Tis ſtill the ſame; 3 1 * 


74 Four a clock, Sir. | 
Laz. I have not eat to Day. Jul. You will have 
The better Stomach to your Supper, Sir ; 


Laz, Tis not ſo good upon an empty Stomach : 


Your Houſe I'd eat. 
72 Sir, we can have a Capon ready. 
az. The Day? 
Jul. Tis Friday, Sir. 


it. 


That 
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Laz. 1 do eat little Fleſh/ upon theſe Days. 
Jul. Come Sweet, ye, ſhall not think on Meat; bot 
drown it | OP 
With a better Appetite. | 
Laz. I feel it work more Arangely, 1 muß e em. 
Jul. 4 5 how too late to ſend 3 1 ay ye ſhall net 
thin | 


| On Meat, if ye do, by this Kis Pu be angry. 


Laz. I could be far more ef, had 1 eaten, 
More laſting. ' | 
Jul. What wil you have, Sir? dee but the F in, 
My Maid fhall bring it, if it may be got. 

Lax. 255 your Houſe ſhould not be ſo unfur- 
niſh'd, | 
As not to have ſome pretty Modicum, : 

Jul. It is ſo now; but could ye ſtay till Su F 

Lax. I have offended highly ſure, and much 
And my Afflictions make it manifeſt, = 
I will retire henceforth, and keep my Chambers 
Live privately, and die forgotten. 

Jul. Sir, 1 muſt crave your Pardon, I'd forgot myfelf; 3 
] have a Diſh of Meat within, and ' tis 
A Fiſh : I think this Dukedom holds not a Gigtiery 
Tis an Umbrana's Head. 

Laz, This Kiſs is yours, and this. Sf 

Jul. Ho? Within there? Cover the Board, and ſet 
The Fiſh-head on it. 

Lax. Now am ſo truly wo 
Happy, fo much above all Fi ate arid Fottuße 

i ſhould much deſpiſe that Man, durſt fags 

Remember Lazarillo, thou art mortal. | 


Enter Intelligencers with a Guard, 


2 Int. This is the Villain, lay hold on him. 
Lax. Gentlemen, 
Why am I thus treated? What is the nature of 


My Crime? 2 Int. Sir, though you have carry'd it 
A great while privately, and (as you think) 


Well; yet we have ſeen you, Sir, and we : 
Do Low thee Lazarillo, for a Traitor. . 
X. | 8 | Tax. 
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Laz. The Gods defend our Duke. 
2 Int. Amen, Sir, Sir, 
This cannot fave that ſtiff- Neck from the Halter, 
Ful. Gentlemen, I'm glad you have 
Diſcover'd him, he ſhould not have eaten 
Under my Roof for twenty Pounds; and ſurely. 
I did not like him, when he call'd 25 Fih. | 
Laz. My Friends, will ye let me have that little . 
1 Int. Sir, ye ſhall have the Law, and nothing elſe, 

La. To let me ſtay the eating of a Bit or two, 

For I proteſt 1 am yet faſting. 

Jul. I'll have no Traitor come within my Houſe. | 
Lax. Now could I wiſh myſelf I'd been a Walen 

Ive Strength enough for to endure it, had! 

But Patience: Man, thou art but Graſs, thou art 

A Bubble, and muſt periſh, | 

Then lead along, I = prepar*d for all: 

Since I have loſt my Hopes, welcome my Fall 
2 Int, Away, Sir. | 
Laz. As thou haſt hope of Man, fs but 

This Diſh this two Hours, I doubt not but _ 

Shall be diſcharg'd : By this Light I will marry thee, . 
Jul. You ſhall marry me firſt then. 1 
Lax. I do contract myſelf unto thee now 

Before theſe Gentlemen. | 
Jul. I will Er a it *till you be bang 'd or quitted, 
Laz. Thanks, thanks. 

2 Int. Away, away, you ſhall thank her at th Gallons 
Laz. Adieu, adieu. | 

[ Exeunt Laz. 2 Int. and Guard. 
Jul. If he het Wil have him, | 


If he be hang'd there is no Loſs in it. wo [Exit 
Enter Oriana and her Waiting-woman, looking out at 4 
| Window. 


Ori. Haſt thou provided one to bear my Letter 
To my Brother ? 

Wait. P've enquir'd, but they of the Houſe will 
Suffer no Letter or Meſſage to be carry*d 
From you, but ſuch as the Lord Gondarino 


Shall 
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Shall be acquainted with: Truly, Madam, I ſuſpect 
The Houſe to be no better than it ſhould be. | 
Ori What doſt thou doubt: 11 
Wait. Faith I am loth to tell it, Madam, Ori. Oh 
with ir, BER. 
is not true Modeſty to fear 0 f peak oy 
That thou doſt think. Yar. I think it to be one ok 
Theſe Bawdy-houſes, Ori. Tun no matter Wench, 
We are warm in it, 
Keep thou thy Mind pure, and upon m y Word, nd 
That Name will do thee no Hurt : I tay t force IO 
Yet to fear any thing; when I do get out, | 
Pll another Encounter with ny Woman-Flater,” | 
Here will I fit. 
may get ſight of ſome of my Friends, it muſt 
Needs be a Comfort to them t ſee me here. 


Yoo: 


IF 


Enter Duke, Gondarino, Count, and Amin | 


Gmd, Are w' all ſufficiently diſguis*d?: For this Houſe 
Where ſhe attends me, 1s not to be Airs 
In our own Shapes. 1 15 ye "'S 
Duke. We are not ourſelves. . 
Arri. I know the Houſe t* be ſinful Gch, = 1 
Have been here heretofore, and durſt now, 
But for diſcovering of you, appear HE 
In my own Likeneſs. | 
Duke. Where is Lucio? | 1 
Arri, My Lord, he ſaid ch“ Affairs of the © Common- 
wealth 
Would not ſuffer him to ach; e 
Duke, Some great ones queſtionleſs that he will 1 handle, 
unt. Come, let us enter. | 
Gond. See how Fortune ſtrives 
To revenge my Quarrel upon theſe Women, 
She's in the Window, were it not to undo her, 
| ſhould not look upon her. 
Duke. Lead ue, Gondarino. 8 
Gond. Stay, ſince you force me to diſplay my Shame, 


ok there; and you, my Lord, know you that Face? 


ball Duke, Is't ſhe? 


. Count. 


£46 1. week, 


Count. It is. a i 
Gond. *Tis the, whoſe chef Virtue ever was $ 
Diſſimulation; ſhe that {till hath ftrove | 5 
More to ſin cunningly, than to avoid it: 
She that hath ever fought to be accounted _ 
Moſt virtuous, when ſhe did deſerve moſt Scandal; 5 
Tis ſhe that itches now, and in the height | 
Of her intemperate Thoughts, with greedy Eye 5 
Expects my coming to allay her Luſt? 
Leave her, forget ſhe is thy Siſter, ' 
Count. Stay, ſtay | 
Duke. 1 am as full of this as thou canft bes 
The Memory of this will eaſily 
Hereafter ſtay my looſe and wandering Thought 
From any Woman. 1 
Out. This will not en with me, . dare not l 
This Fellow. Duke. Leave her here, that only ſhall be 
Her Punifhment, never to be fercht ffom hence; 
But let her uſe her Trade to get her living. 
Count. Stay, good my Lord, I do believe all this, | 
Ass great Men as I have had known Whores to their Siſten, 
And have laughe at it; 1 would fain hear o- 
She talks, ſince ſhe grew thus lights | 
Will your Grace make him ſhew himſelf to her, as if 
He were now come to ſatisfie her longing! 
Whilſt we, unſeen of her, o'er-hear her Wantonneſs, 
Let's make our beſt of *t now, we ſhall have good Mirth, 
1 Due. Do it, Gondarino, _ 
| Siond. I muſt; Fortune aſſiſt me bat this:once, 
| Count, Here we ſhall ſtand unſeen, and near ar enough. 
| - Gond. Madam, Oriana. . | 
| 


JJ Ren wen - 
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Ori. Who's that? oh! my Lord? 
Gond. Shall I come up? 
: Ori. Oh you are merry, ſhall I come down? 
Gond. It is better there. 
Ori. What's the Confeſſion of the Lye you made 
To th? Duke, which I can ſcarce believe, yet you 
Had Impudence enough to do? Did it not gain you 
So much Faith with. me, as that I was willing 
To be at your AY 8 . till you had 
| Recovered 
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1 my Credit, es d 


Yourſelf a Lyar, as y 1 
[confeſs I began to fear yous and I devr'd to boon of 
Your Houſe, hut your own Fella wers fond me rs 
Gond, *Tis well ſuſ 1 8 
Diſſemble ſtill, for there are "ome may. hear us, 
Ori. More Tricks yet, my Lord? what Houſe this 1 is 
I know not, I do only know. myſelt 8 | 
'T were a great Conqueſt, if yo*. could faſten a ſcandal 
Upon me: faith my Lond, give me N to o vrite to is 
My Brother ? | 


Duke. Come down. . 


Count. Come down, 
Arri. If it pleaſe your Grace, .. 
There is a back Dor. 
Count, Come meet us theyechen;. 
Duke. It ſeems you are acquainted with che Houſe, 
Arri. ] have been in it. 
Gond. She ſaw and diflembled. 
Duke, Sir, we Ball know that 2 25 i 
Gond. Bring me unto. her, If 1 ren 
To be a Strumpet, let me be comema'd | n 
Of all her m | Jo Pu 
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ACT Yv. $GENEL) 


Lac. OW ee. the young Duke follows be Delt > 
We that do mean to — in the State, 5 
Muſt pick our Times, and ſet our Faces in 
And nod our Heads as it may prove moſt.fie 
For the main good of the dear anner wen: 
Who's within there? 
Enter a Servant. 


Serv, M Lord? Luc, Secretary, fetch 
The Gown uſe to read Pede | 
And the Standiſh I anſwer French Letters Ubi 
And call i in th' Gentleman that attends: Exit Servant. 
"2 YT | Little 


9 
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Little know they that do not deal in State 
How many things there are to be oblerd, 
Which ſeem but little; yet hy one of us 50 

(Whoſe Brains do wind about the Commonwealth) 
8 cracks our Credits utterly. | 


_ nter Gentleman and a. Servant, 


Sir, but that I do preſume upon your 3 nog 
1 would not have appear*d'to you thus ignorantly 
Attir*d without a Tooth · pick in a — 
Or a Ring in my Band- ſtring. 
Gent, Your Lordſhip ſent for me? 
Luc. I did: Sir, your long Practice in the Stare, 0 
Under a great Man, hath led you t much Eee 
Gent. My Lord. h 
Luc. Suffer not your Modeſty to excuſe i it; "9 
In ſhort, Sir, and in private, I'defire. 
Your direction, I take my Study already + 
To b' furniſh'd after a grave and a wiſe method. 
Sent. What will this Lord do???? 

Luc. My Book-ſtrings are ſuitable, — * ; ) 
(38) And of a teaching Colou.. Ane 6 dof 
Gent. How is this? | 
Luc. MyStandiſh of Wood, ſtrange and net and my 

fore-flap | 755 . 2 Pd 

Hangs ip the right ce, and as near to achiauePs, 
As = th gathered by Tradition. ad a 
Gent. Are there ſuch Men as will fay nothing abroad, 
And play the Fools in their Lodgings ? this Lord 7 
Be follow'd: And hath your Lordſhip _— 
Some-/new-made- Words to ſcatter in your Speeches. 
In publick, to gain note, that the Hearers max 
Carry them away, and diſpute of them at Dinner? 

Luc. I have, Sir: and beſides, my ſeveral Sung 125 
And Caps agreeable to my ſeveral Occaſions. e Ev 


* 


E * 


(38) And a” a reaching Colour. ] 1 is the word in all the 
Editions, but as J can affix no humourous: Idea ſuitable to the Context 


J believe reaching the true Word, an 1 and IA 


Colour is ” Abs of hs: Mackiavillan nene, 


Gent. Ti well; and you have learn d 0 write a bad 
Han 6 
That the Readers may take pains for it. - This? Yes, Sir, 
And I give out I have the Palſie. Gent. Good, 
'Twere better though if you had it: your Lordſhip hath 
A Secretary that can write pre when you Ae | 


I be underſtood. | 
Luc. Faith, Sir, I have 406 there he danch, de hath been 


My Secretary theſe ſeven Years, but he hath - 
Forgot to write. Gent, If he can make 


A writing Face, tis not amiſs, ſo he 


Keep his own Counſel : your Lordſhip hath no hope 
Of th Gout? E Uh, lirtle, Sir, ſince: the d I - 


+4 | 
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Be buſie; ; Sectetarys run — ke 1 
UA be gate. 
Cent. This will fach ⸗ em. 3 | 
Tac 1 hape 6.7 542 75 Nt . 
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Enter bares 7 


ver, My. Lord, e re 155 ere eo. 60 you, 
about | 


(39) My Door Tags wind —1 Whatever is At true i Nbg, 
sto expreſs his Door's being conſtantly open; to land Vind or . 55 
always to the Wind may give this Senſe, but the more obvious Ex-. 


preſſion „lands wide is more probably hp; true Reading, and this 
r. Symp/on concurs in, 
ST 4- Weise 
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| * not for my whole Eftare have touch him. 


Weighty Aſtin of Sta, YG £07517 ay 27 Tf 8 
Luc. Already? NY b 15 


Lac. How as is ; the FT 13 
Secr. Treaſon, my Lord. Luc. . 
My Debts to you for this are great. Gent. I'll leave 
Your Lordſhip now, Luc. Sir, my Death muſt b' ſudden, 
If I requite. you not; at th? back Door, good Sir. 
7285 I'll be . en 8. Inclligencer for once, 


L We 


Enier garen, 


Seer. My Lord, 
Luc, Let em in, and fay I'm at my + Fd 


meat Lazatillo, and two Intelligencers, N gh at 


T Int. Mheres is your Lord? 
2 68 his Study, but he will TEN you ESE in. 
Au, Gentlemen, What will en. charge me 
I CO þ Treaſon, J hepe tb ha 

2 It. Tr 15 5 reaſo e ave 
The leading of thee to rifon, un 1 1 on 
'th” Arſe with a 1 5 to have him 1 . 
Salutes thee, and call all | choſe in queſtion that N 
Spie not 7 thee, 

Lax. M bread is {pun, | yet mi 1 ber eil for 
This Diſh of d eat at ith? Ge Read of a Palm, 


It were to be endur'd ; the Curtain opens, now 
My End draws on. 


LE ecretary W ihe Corti, 
Luc. Gentlemen, I am not 


Empty of weighty Occaſions at this time; 


I pray at your Buſineſs, 51 
1 Int. My Lord, I 8 we * discover d one of 


The mot bloody Traitors ever the World held. 


Luc. Signior Lazarillo, Iam glad ye are one 


| Of this diſcovery, give me your Hand.. 


2 Int, My Lord, that is the Traitor, | 
Luc. Keep him off, | 


Laz. 
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Lax. My Lord. 

Luc. Peace, = I know the Derit's a at ; your Tongar's $ 

: end, Fe Fi us 
To furniſh you with Speoches; what: are the Particulars | 
You charge him with? 2 

They deliver 4 Paperi ts Laxio; who rear" 

Both Int, We conferr'd Notes, and have extracted th: 
Which we will juſtify upon our Oaths. 

Luc. bogey tban the Duke, that he bad. 
(oft Plots for this, and meant to corrupt ſome io 
Bitray bim, that be 4wonld burn the City, kill 
The Duke, and poiſon the Pa NO Er | 
And laſtly kill himſelf. 

Though thoy-deſery'ſt 
1 to be hang d, with Glence yer I allow thee 
To ſpeak, be ſhort, . 

Lax. My Lord, 10 may my 1 Wiſh ſacceed, 

80 may I live, and compaſs what I ſeek, 

As I had never Treaſon in my Thats, 

Nor ever did conſpire the Overthrow © 

Of any Creatures but of brutiſh Beaſts, 

Fowls, Fiſhes, and ſach other human Food, | | 
As is provided fat the good of Man. F TS : 
If dealing Cuſtards, Tarts, and Florentines i. 5;11dT 
By — late Statute be created Treaſon, I | 
How many Fellow-Courtiers can I bring, 
Whoſe long Attendance and Experience 
Hath made them deeper in the Plot than Ie - 1 

Luc. Peace, ſuch hath ever been the Clemency of 
My gracious Naſter the Duke, in all his Proceedings, 
That I had thought, and thought I had thouglit anz. 
That Malice would long e'er ee hid her 
Self in her Den, and have turn'd her own Sting 
Againſt her own Heart: But I well perceive, that 
So forward is the Diſpoſition = a 
Of depray*d Nature, that it doth not only wer IEA 
Revenge, where it hath received Injury, 5 
But many times thirſt after their Deſtracion, 

Where it -hath met with Benefits. 


La. But my good Lordo— . 


2 In. 
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2 Int. Let's gag him. = TyM .a0 

Lac. Peate Again. , 
But many times thirſt Gor car — rs 
Where it hath met with Benefits; there Left: 


Such, and no better are the Buſineſsse id 9912 n 


That we have now in hand} + ol 

1 Int. He's excellently ſpoken, 

2 Int. He'll wind a Traitor, I warrant him. 
Luc. But ſurely methinks, ſetting aſide the touch - 
Of Conſcience, and all inward Convulſions. 

2 Int. He'll be hang'd, I know by that Word. 

Laz. Your Lordſhip may 1 AIR . 

Luc. Hold thy Peace: 1 H 
Thou can'ſt not anſwer this Speech; no Traitor | 2 0 
Can anſwer it: But becauſe (you ο,q,Fj, 5 17 1 
Anſwer this Speech, I take i it you've confels'd | 
The Treaſon. 


1 Int. The Count Valor⸗ was the firſt 0 diſcover 


Him, and can witneſs it ; but he left the mater 
To your Lordſhip's grave Conſideration. 


fy I thank his Lordſhip, oy him away be 


To the Duke. 

Laz. Now, Lazarillo, thou art tumbled down 
The Hill of Fortune, with a violent arm 
All Plagues that can be, Famine and the l | 
Will light upon thee; black Deſpair wil] boil - 

In thy deſpairing Breaft ; no Comfort by, 

Thy Friends far off, thy Enemies are nigh. _ 
Luc. Away with him, I'll follow you; look 
Lou pinion him, and take his Money from am, | 

Leſt h' ſwallow a Shilling, and kill himſelf. 


2 Int. Get OY on before. g 5 bea. 


8 CE N M. | 
Enter the Duke, the Count, Gondarino and Arrigo. 


Due. Now, Gondarino, what Aan you'pur on nos 


That may deceive us? 

Have ye more ſtrange Illuſions, yet a Mid; "+ þ 

E which the weak Eye * be led to Error * AF ; 
What 


hn —— A A 


— 


e e 


„ wi, — we, ww 03 


rd 


h 


| Of your own Nakedneſs ? Did not your Servants, | 121 : 


The Woman-Hater: + 
What can ye ſay that may do Satisfaction * 


Both for her wronged Honour, and your Il? 851 


Cond. All I can ſay, or may, is ſaid already: wt Dogs 

She is unchaſte, or elſe I have no Knowledge, ou 3 6 7 

do nor breathe, nor have the uſe of Senſe, © = 
Duke. Dare ye be (40) yet ſo wilful- ignorant 


In mine own hearing, 'confeſs 

They brought her to that Houſe we fourth bert in, 

Almoſt by force; and with a great diſtruſt 0 

Of ſome enſuing Hazard * $2045 3.70 M9 79, 04 99 G4 
Count. He that hath begun ſo worthily,” 2-27, 

It fits not with his Reſolution | | 

To leave off thus, my Lord ? I know theſe are 

But idle Proofs. What ſays your Lordſhip to thei $25: 
Gong. Count, I dare yet pronounce again, thy Siſter's, 

Not honeſt, 


pew Jami pros 


Count. You are yourſelf, my Lord; 1 like your Sa- 


tledneſs. 

Cond. Count, thou art young, and unerpertenc W! in 
Th' dark hidden ways of Women: Thou dar 'ſt affrm 
With Confidence, a Lady of fifteen 5 
May be a Maid. Count. (41) If it were not ſo, 
| have a Siſter would ſit near my Heart. 

Cond. Let her ſit near her Ty it better fits her: „ 


(40) — 4 wilfal, el Penne Editions. The e | 
Word avi/ful-1gnorant ſeems much preferable, -- _ 

(41) Sir if it were not ſo, I hade a Sifter would ſet near - my Heart. 1 
Thus all the Editions, but ſurely the Sentiment is not very natural: 
Would the Count, who upon the Suppofttion of his Aer, 3 "I 
guilty, had ſaid he would 

Brand her himſelf, whip her about the ci. 7 
anſwer ere, that though ſhe were not a Maid, ſhe a Gen near. his 
Heart. The natural Anſwer i is; If I durſt not affirm that a Lady of 
iſicen might be a Virgin, my Siſter would not fit ſo near my Heart as 
ſhe now dbes. I cannot change the Words ſo as to give this Senſe 
without taking rather too great Liberties, and therefore ſhall not in- 
ſert my Conjecture i in the Keie I have reſtor'd the Meaſure, which 
cannot preſerve if I inſert a Negative without the DD AM W 

— If it were not ſo, | 


.» i would not fl fon near *y Heart. 5 - J 1 


* 


1 


Call back the | ood (6) char ande your Sram 
4 2 better uſes... 


*Tis too much mudded, I do grieve to 5; 
a rea thou make up Again, dar it tow 6 


ace, 
Knowing we know tbee 
 Haſt thou not been diſcover'd Solas... 


Did not our Ears hear her deny thy Courtings? 
Did we not ſee her bluſh with 3 n 
To be ſo overtaken by a Trick? _ 2 
Can ye deny this, Lord? 

Gond. Had not your Grace and her kind Brother here 
Been within Level of her Eye, you ſhould have had 


A hotter Volley from her, more "Fl of Blood and Fire, 


Ready to leap the Window where ſhe ſtood, 
So truly ſenſial is her Appetite, | 

Dake. Sir, Sir, theſe are but Words and Tonka, give me 
18 he Proof. 

Count. What need a better Proof than your Lordſhip? 


| I'm fure ye have lain with her, me ata 


Gond. I have | 
Confeſs'd it, Sir. 5 
Duke. I dare not give thee Credit michous Witneſs 


Gond, Does your Grace think we carry Seconds with us, | 
Jo ſearch us, and ſee fair Play: your Grace hath been 


Ill-tutor'd in the buſineſs; but if you hope 
To try her truly, and ſatisfy yourſelf 
What Frailty is, give her the Teſt: 

Do not remember, Count, ſhe is your Siſter ; 
Nor let my Lord the Duke believe ſhe's fair; 
But put her to it without Hope or Pity, 


Then ye ſhall ſee that golden Form fly off, 


That all E yes wonder at for pure and axe, 550 
And under eit baſe bluſhing Copper; Metal 
Not worth the meaneſt Honour: 


Vou ſhall behold her then, my Lord, ED. 


(42) ———bat mads our gtream ] Either we muſt make 
the Count ſpeak theſe two Lines, or read your for our, as 1 have re- 
form'd ** | 

Look 


3 al ian, 1 > my 


— 
res 5g 


eme 


fe- 


* 7 ; 
The Momun- Hater. . 
% 


Lock through her Heart, and visey th Spit bo 880 5 5 
They leaps and tell me then I did belle” * 18111 
The Lady. Duke. It ſhall be done: 

Come, Gondarino, bear us Company, 

We do believe pm . ſhall my and thou. 


| Shalt ſee it. 2 . 


Enter Lazarillo, two Fs and, PR 


How now my Friends, who have you guarded chr? 
2 Int. So pleaſe your Grace, we have diſcovered 
A Villain and a Traitor: The Lord Lucio hath” © 
Examin'd him, and ſent him to your Grace 1 ber % 
For Judgment. ine fs CORDED 3 
Cunt. My Lord, 1 dare abſolve kiny from — 
All Sin of Treaſon: I know his THO Ambition 
Is but a Diſh of Meat, WE | 
Which he hath hunted with fo true a Scent, | 2 
That he deſerves the Collar, not the Halter. 
Dake. a do they bring him thus bound op? the 
r Man | 
Had more need have ſome warm Meat, 
To comfort his cold Stomach. Count. Your Grace ful 
have © 
The Cauſe hereafter, when you ſhall laugh more freely; 
But theſe are call'd e Men that live © | 
By Treaſon, as Rat-eatchers do by Poiſon. - © 
Duke. Would there were no heavier ate tang 
Fer 
Than this poor 'F ellow, I durſt redeem all Ferils 
Ready to pour themſelves upon this State, 
With a cold Cuſtard. 


: - "uh Your Grace might do it without Danger ' your 
erſon 
Laz. My Liotd: if ever I intended Treafon 
Againſt your Perſon, or the State, unleſs _ 
It were by wiſhing from your Table ſome Diſh 
Of Meat, which I muſt needs confeſs was not 
A Subject's Part; or coveting by ſtealth _ 
Sups from thoſe noble Bottles, that no Mouth, 
Keeeping Allegiance true, ſhould dare to taſte : 
I muſt confeſs, with more than covetous Eye, I 


; pa 
is 


286 = — 


; 


1 have beheld thoſe dear concealed Diſhes, - "A N 
| That've been brought in by cunning Equipage, 
To wait upon your Grace's Palate : 
I do confeſs, out of this preſent heat. Wh 
1 have had Stratagems and Ambuſcadoꝛ. y 
But, God be thanked, they have never took. W 


| Dake. Count, 7 T 
- This Buſineſs is 14 owns wher'you have done, 1 


Count, IL will attend your Grace: : Taue 
You are at Liberty, be your own Man again; 


And if you can be Maſter of your Wiſhes, : 

| D with it may beſo, 1 \ 
Laz. I humbly thank your Lordſhip: | Ro 

I muſt be unmannerly, I've ſome preſent Buſineſs, - 5 \ 
Once more I heartil ly do Win your e. 1 891 
[Exit Lazarillo, Ml ! 


Count. No even a Word or two to you, and fo farewel; 
Fou think you have deſerv'd much of this State | 
By this Diſcovery : V are a laviſh People, / 

Grown ſubject (43) to the common Curſe of all Men. 
How much unhappy. were that noble Spirit. ] 
(44) Could work by ſuch baſe Engines? What Miſery | ] 
Would not a knowing Man put on vith pq ete . 

_ * he ſee himſelf grown 
Fat and full fed, by fall of thoſe you viſe by? 

1 e ye my Attendance; our healthful State 


3) —— to the common Courſe of all Men.] Where. is the Crime of 
being ſubje& to the common Cour/e of all Men? The true Word-is 
almoſt certainly Curſe, which Intelligencers are generally the ſobjes 
of. Mr. Sympſon concurr'd in this. 


44) Could work by ſuch baſer Gains 7 This ſeems ſcarcely in- 
telligibie. The Meaſure and Senſe both require us to read 64ſ for 
baſer. Two ways occur which will give the Senſe nr * the 
Context either, fu . 
Could work for ſuch baſe Gain, — 5 ; 
Or, 1 
by ſuch baſe means, 
I prefer the latter. After this was wrote 4 receiv'd Mr. Symyfr' 
ConjeQure, baſe Engines, which is better, than either of mine, and ü 
Tex a the true Reading I have therefore inſerted it in the 
ext. 


W 


Needs 


lo, 
ll; 


fe 


Needs no ſuch Leeches to ſckiout hb Bood, pn. 2% 5 


And may'ſt thou Knock _ Treaſon like an Ox. 
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1 Int. I do beſeech Four Lordſhip. b. dice af] 
2 Int. Good my Lord. N 900 PCT 
Count, Go learn to be more honeſt ; 5 e 1 ſee 
You work ir means ane honeſt Induſtry. , 
|  [Exeunt Informers 
I will be willing Fug accep pt your: 1b | 
Till then I will keep wart my promigd Favours 
* comes EY Remnant of 1 5 


£% 3 9 TT iy 


"Enter Lucio. 


* 


5 kad 


1 muſt diſpatch N boo. No, my Lord Luci, | - H 


What Buſineſs brings you hither ? + | 
Luc. Faith, Sir, I'm diſcovering 9 * B 
What will become of that notable Piece of Treaſon 17 
Intended by-that Varlet-Zazarillo, - oo on 
I've ſent him to the Duke for Judgment. PIs i . 
Gunt. Sir, you havre et 
perform' d the Part of a moſt careful agel, * l 
And let me ſay it to your Face, Sir, f in 
A Father to this State: I would wiſh you to . 
Retire, and inſconce yourſelf in Study; 'y 
For ſuch 's your daily Labour, and our Fear; that 
Your Loſs of an Hour may breed our Overthrow.. 
Luc. Sir, I will be commanded by your Judgment, 


And though I find it a Trouble ſeant to be waded t chrough, 


By theſe weak Years; yet for the dear Care of 
Th' Commonwealth, I will bruiſe my Brains, ad. 
Confine myſelf to much Vexation, Count. Go, 


** A | [ Exennt, 


Enter Mercer, Pe and Franciſſina. 


Mer. Have I ſpoke thus much 1 '' the Honour of Learn- 
ing ? learn'd 


The Names of the ſeven liberal Sciences, 


Before my Marriage; and ſince, have in haſte — 
ritten Epiſtles congratulatory to th* nine Muſes, | 

And is ſhe prov'd a Whore and a 9 
Pan. Tis true, | 


Good Sir, den- t publiſh N As: 160g as it runs 


JE  WmarH nn 


ou are not no to be taught, that no Man can 


Be learned of a ſudden; let not your firſt SY | W 
Diſcourage you, what you have __ in 1 M: 
Lou may get again in Aae Ire! F 
Fran. Fear not, Husband, 510 4 
I hope to make as good a Wiſe, as the beſt | | Ne 


Of your Neighbours have, and as honeſt, 
Mer. I'll go home; 


Amongſt ourſelves, it is good honeſt Mirth : 


You'll come home to Supper; I mean to have all Of 
Her Friends, and mine, as ill as't goes. 00 
Pan. Do wiſely, Sir, A 
And bid your own Friends, your whole Wealth will far 
Feaſt all hers, neither is it for your Credit W 
T' walk the Streets with a Woman ſo noted; get you 
Home and provide her Clothes; let her come 
An Hour hence with an Hand- basket, and ſhift herſelf, 
She'll ſerve to ſit at the upper end of the Tab, | L 
And drink to your Cuſtomers. D 
Mer. Art's juſt, and will make me amends, wy A 
Pan, No doubt, Sir. 5 T 
Mer. The chief note of a Scholar, you ay, is | * 
Jo govern his Paſſions; whetefore I do take T 
All patiently; in ſign af which, my dear Wife, Was k 
J do kiſs thee, make haſte home after _; U 
I ſhall be in my Study. Wc 4 [Exit Mer 5 
Pan. Go, avaunt; T 
My new City-Dame, ſend me wha you Peel me 
For Conſideration, and may'ſt thou prove a Lady. + 
Haan. Thou ſhalt have it, his Silks ſhall fly for it, 
[ Exennt, 
: Enter Lazarillo od bis Boy. . 
Lax. . How ſweet's a Calm after a Tempeſt? What Þ 
| there ey 
Now that can ſtand betwixt me and Felicity? Jo 
Pve gone through all my Croſſes conſtantly ; - 
Have confounded my Enemies, and know where G 


To have my — ſatisfy' d: : I have My 


res 


jt, 


t is 


My way bells me, there's the N and I 


| freely walk to my Delights: "nets ares b ba 
7 [Yibin.] Who's there? Boy. © 


Laz. Madona, my LOWE * ay, 


Not guilty, oo the Door. {i fo b 


Ener 1 | 


Jul. Art thou come, S Wr 


Laz. Yes, to thy ſoft Embraces, and the ret 
Of my Oerflow ing Bliſſes . 


Come, let us in and ſwim in our Delights 
A ſhort Grace as we go, and ſo to Meat. 


We'll to the Church firſt.” 

Laz, Shall I be ſure of it then? 

Jul. By my Love you ſhall. 

Laz. 1 am content, for I now wiſh to hold off | 
Longer, to whet my Appetite, and do 5 


Jul. Nay, my dear Love, you muſt bear with me in this "R 5 


Defire to meet more Troubles, ſo I might conquer them 3 15 


And as a holy Lover that hath ſpent 

The tedious Night with many a Sigh and Tears, 
Whilſt he purſu'd his Wench, and hath obere 
The Smiles and Frowns, not dating to diſpleaſe 
When he at laſt; hath with his Service won 

Her yielding Heart ; that ſhe begins to dote 

Upon him, and can hold no longer out, 

But hangs about his Neck, and woees him more 
Than ever he deſir'd her Love before; 


(60 He then begins to flatter his Deſert, 


And growing wanton, needs will caſt her off; 


4s) Then be 22 The Relative He being omitted, hurt both 
Senſe and ne, Moſt of my Friends ſeem to think there is $09 


much of Lazar:/lo's Paſſion for his Fiſh, as well as that the Paſſion it- 
wy is carry'd too high, I have before given Reaſons to juſtify the 


Extravagance of the Paſſion, which might poſlibly have been carry'd 


ey n to Madneſs, by ſome Perſon of our Author's Age, and as to the 


long Continuance of it, the Diſtreſſes ſeem extremely ingeniouſly con · 
viv d to riſe by a juſt Gradation, and his Marrying a Whore at laſt to 


obtain his «Delight, is a moſt an humorous COINS. of his 


Yor. x. Wo Trey 


- Ay eo 
* 


—— —— 
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That never can be broken, 3 


Try her, pick Quarrels, to breed freſh, Del 


And to increaſe his pleaſing Appetite. -: | + 


Jul. Come Mouſe, will you an Fd AT Na 
Laz. I pray thee let me he deliver d t 


The Joy I am ſo big with, I do fael 


Thit high Heat in me, that 1 begin to doubt 
Whether I be mortal: 
How I contemn my Eelloms.i in the „ 
Wich whom I did but Yeſterday converſe? 


And in a lower, and an humbler Key, 


Did walk and DN ous: * offer Meats? . © 
, There are they ſtill es, ſhaking FRY Crop 


And ſaeaking after 4 1 and do run 


Headlong in Chaſe of every Jack of Beer 


That croſſeth them, in hope af ſome Re Wh 
That it will bring them to; whilſt I am 1 g r 
The happieſt Wight that ever ſet his Tooth... 

Jo a dear Novelty ; Fa ys 1 Love, Ms 
Come, let us go te knit the true Love bs TOY 


5 17 


Boy. That's to marry. a 7 
Lax. When that is done, then 11 we rg the Gil, 


Which Fates have ſent my Ta, up to liſt. 
Bey. When that is done, you'll hegin to res upon N 


full Stomach ; but I 855 . but a . 10 E. iny, pot 


to be alter'd. . n 


* Are igo and Olle. 


Ori. Sr, what may he the Current of y + But, 
That thus you ſingle out. Your, Time and jour B | 
Arri. Madam, the Bufineſs now impos'd bW, me, 
Concerns you nearly, I wiſh ſome ron. Nie | 
Might finiſh it. 
Ori. Why are ye changed fo ? 
Are ye not well, Sir? 
Arri. Yes, Madam, I am. nell, | 
Wou'd you were ſo, 
Ori. Why, Sir, I feel myſelf i in RR, Health, 
Arri. And yet ye cannot live long, „ 
Ori. Why, — Arriga? 


4 1 5 


Ari. 


= —J 


; . K 0 | a f 4 > | A 
| ö 2 3 * 
We omen Hater. N 


Arri, Why ? ye muſt die. 
Ori. I know I muſt, but yet Fate calls not one, by 

Arri. It doe enk ET at 
This Hand the Duke une fin give you Boied- | 

0ri, Heav'n, and the Pow' rs divine guard" welt” the 

Innocent. i 

Ani. Lady, your Proyets may as your Soul ſor I e god: 
But ſure your Body cannot _ Nan; ITED A > F4 
You muff Prepare b dt... 0 vos 

Ori. 1 tory Offence? What have: theſe Vers com: 
| mitt 777} 003 g m mm 1 
That may be dar 1gerou to: the Duke er deter 5 n 
Have I conſpir'd by Poiſon, have I giwn oey- cl d 
My Honour to 58 looſe unſettled Blood. TIL. eng 
That may give Action to my- Plots? Dear Sir, 5 
Let m' not die ignorant of "my Faults, 1 ien IK 55 = 
: Arri. Ye falt tr.. 4 
Fit Then, Lady, you muſt know, you're held r 
te Duke, your Brother, and your Friends im Tau, = 
With too much Grief condemn ye; though to me In 
The Fault deſerves not to be Erst! Wh Deark. 


n Ori. Who's my Accuſer? L 
iy Arri. Lord Gondarino. n TORE $4 
P00 4B Ori, Arrigo, take theſe Words, aber chem to: Duke 

J, DEB I: is the laſt Petition I ſhall ask thee. / 6 nes Vs 4. 
un. rell him the Child this ; prefent Hour hgh fore” 56 
To ſee the World, 5 7 Soul more pure. 15 1 
k More white, more Virgin than Thavez oO 2 - 
5 Tell him Lord Condarind's Plot F ſuffer b, i wr 


us Aion: ly; but tell him it had been 0. 
onour, to have fav d chan Kind; 3 
RT ho [ wk done: Strike, T am'arm*d for Heayny” 


Why ſtay you? Is there an Hope? Ly hag 
Arri, 1 Jad not e 1 l 1 8 
Ori. Have you the Pow f to ſave? : 
Ari. With Hazard of my Life, Pe ſhould be Bow 
Ori. Lou will not venturę that?: 


| Ari. will, . 
We 13 is that means yet to eſcape "RY Death, * 
I If you can wiſely apprehend. : 
„ - on. 


202 ze Woman-Hater." 


Ori. Ye dare not be ſo kind? 
Arri, I dare, and will, if you 18 bat bod 
Ori, If I ſhould light my Life, I were to blame. 
Arri. Then, Madam, this f is the Means, or 1 you de; 
I love you. | 
Ori. I ſall believe it, if you fave my Life, 
Ari. And you muſt lie with m. 
Ori. I dare not buy my Life ſo. 
Arri. Come, ye muſt reſolve, fay yea or no. 
Ori. Then no; nay, look not ruggedly upon me, 
1 am made up too ſtrong to fear ſuch Looks: 
Come, do your Butchers Part: Before I'd wiſh Life, 
With the dear Loſs of Heron 1 1255 find means 
To free myſelf. 
Arri. 85. k, will ye yield? 


Ori. Villain, I will not; TORE doth Ter | 


Thy baſe unnoble Thoughts dare Prompt r to; 
Jam above thee, Slave. 
Arri, Wilt thou not be drawn 
To yield, by fair Perſuaſions ? | 
Ori. No, nor by——— 
Arri. Peace, know your Doom then; 1 
Your Ladyſhip muſt remember | 
Lou are not now at home, where you 45 faſt all 
That come about you; but that you are fallen 
Under my Mercy, which ſhall be but ſmall "4 
If thou refuſe to yield: Hear what I've ſworn | 
Unto myſelf; I will enjoy thee, though't be 
Between the parting of thy Soul and Body . 
Yield yet and live. 
Ori. I'll guard the one, let Heav'n guard the other 
Arri, Are you ſo reſolute then? 
Duke. [ from above.] Hold, hold, I ſay. 
Ori. What I? yet more Terror to my Tragedy? 
Arri. Lady, 105 Scene of Blood is done; Tere now 
As free from Scandal as from Death. 


Enter Duke, Count, and Gondarino. 


Duke. Thou Toe] which wert born to teach Men 
Tos 


Fair, 


De Nomam Hater. 293 
Far, ſweet, and: modeſt Maid, forgive n Thoughts, - 
My Treſpaſs was my Love. Seize G E,, 
And let him wait our Dooms. Gond. I do begin. aiv 
A little to love this Woman; I could endure her 
Already twelve Miles off. unt. Siſter, 
Im glad you have brought your Honour off ſal fark. 
Without Loſs: You've done a Work above your Sex, 
The Duke admires it: give him fair Encounter. 
Dule. Beſt of all ne ee en this Hand, 5 
And call it mine? Ty a 5 
Ori. I am your Grace 8 . f 
Dim 1 ye had ſaid eg e. Might i it not ee eo 


Count. * * i 1 know you can afford ite» vat T 
Ori. My Lord, Tam your Subject, you may commandme, 
Provided til your Thoughts be fair and gooodd. | 
Duke. Here I am yours, and when I ceaſe to be fo, 
Let Heav*n forget me: Thus I make it good. 
Ori. My Lord, I am no more mine own. 
Cant. SO, this n was well driven. ä 
Mort ſold away. thyſelf t to all W e 2107 
Thou art this preſent Hour becoming fehr 
Methinks I ſee thy Gaul grate through thy — 
Aud Jealouſy ſeize on thee with her Talonsss. 
know that Woman' s Noſe muſt be chr DOG: 4 bet) 
de cannot ſcape it. n r 
Duke. Sir, we have Paniduniact 499 you. nes 
On. I do beſeech your Lordſhip, for the Wrong 
This Man hath done me, let me pronounce his Puniſhment. 
Duke. Lady, I give't to you, he is your oom. 
Cond, I do beſeech your Grace, let me be baniſh'd 
With all the Speed that may be. 
| Count. Stand ſtill, you ſhall attend her Sumo. hy 
Ori, Lord Gondarino, you have wrong d me hight oh 
Let ſince it ſprung from no peculiar Hate 
To me, but from a general Diſli ke 
Unto all Women, you ſhall thus ſuffer for its. 
at call in ſome Ladies to aft uu: Hh) 13 Wi 


il your Grace make your State? err i 6 10 
N „„ | 2 


r u. Woman-Hoter.” 


God. My Lord, I do 
Beſeech yo y our Grace for any . 
Saving this Woman; ler me-be ſent vnn 
Diſcovery uf ſome Iſland; 'I do deſire 
But a ſmall Gondola, with ten Holland: Cbeeſe, 
And I wilt undertake it. Ori. Sir, you muſt be conn 
Will ye fit down? Nay, do it willingly: 20.1 
Arrigo, tie his Arms cloſe to eee 0 
I dare not truſt his Patiende. > Dd 
Gond. LP ayſt thou be quickly old and Einen an 
thou 
Doat on ſome ſturdy Veoman of the. Wood-yard, = 
And he be honeſt ; mayſt thou be barred evn 
The lawful lechery of thy Coach, for want 85 
Of Inſtruments; and laſtly, be thy Wards anger 
Due. This Fellow hath a Pretty woe he W321 
Count. My Lord, H 


I * to ſee ur purg'd yet ver he part. 
| Enter Ladies, _ 00 5 


1 Your Ladyſhips are welcome: I cout fin | 
Your helps, though you are ng Phyſicians 
Jo do a ſtrange Cure upon this Gentleman. /' 
Ladies. 1 we can aſſiſt you, — y mae con- 
mand us. 
Gond. Now da ] ſit like a Conjurer i in my cine, 
And theſe the Devils that are rais'd about me; - 
I'll pray that they may have no Power upon me. 
\ . Ori, Ladies, fall off in Couples then —— 5 
Still march, with low demeanours, charge — 
I'll be your Leader. Gand. Let e e Date, 
uickly, I can endure it 
Theſe Women long for Man's Fleſh, let them have it. 
Duke. Count, have you ever ſeen ſo ſtrange a Paſſion? 
What would this Fellow do, if he ſhould find himſelf 
In Bed with a young Lady? Count. Faith my Lord, 
If he could get a Knife, e he would cut hey Tüte, 
Or elſe he'd do as Hercules did by Lycas, / 


Swing out her Soul: He een wu e 
Of a Woman in him. 
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Tis but a Kiſs à piece. 
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Ori. Low with your Canis Ladies. abnza 87 

Gond. Come not too near me; I've a Breath in moons | b 
My Lungs are rotten, and m Stomach's ram: 55 
Im given much to belching: hold off, as you love ſ an Ai ; 
Ladies, by your firſt Night's'Pleaſure I conjure you, © 
As you would have your Husbands proper Men 


Strong Backs, and little ara as qo ge ave "Oh N 0 


Your Waiting women. + 
0ri. Sir, we muſt court yes ell we have odvin's | * 
Some little Favour from thoſe ao 2 vs 
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Gond, I pronounce: Perdicion to ye 1 ir 2 
Ye are a parcel of that damned Crew. | ky 0 
That fell with Lucien, and here ye ſtaic 3 e 1 60% | 
On Earth to plague poor Men; vaniſh, avaunt, & 1 
Im fortified againft your Chartnes” Heaw'n grave . s 
But Breath and Patience. bn. 

2 Lach. Shall we not kite den? Gond. No, 8 3 
Sear my with hot Irons firſt; of ſtitch thei 
Up like a Ferret's ; oh that this brunt were over! 

2 Lady, Come, n ye little ogg thou art too: 


maiden] 5 bg 4 

By my troth, I think I „ ll thou be? 4 ; 
The more bold; the more welcome: E rithee Kitz me, 
Be not afraid. 5 e [8 Pf e He Knot 

Gond, If there be any here 
That yet have ſo much of che Fool let in them, 
As t' love — — (46) ler chem on Her, wine "oY 
Them too. What a ſlovenly little Villain =, 
Art thou, why 40 chow not ſitoake up thy Flair? 2 
Ithink thou eh er comb'ſt it; I muſt Have we 5 
In better order; ſo, ſo, ſo, let me ſee * 


% e them; op ben add laxth them 100;] whe Sues ww! 


ks 
I 


Set them on her, and lo em to. 
But J cannot affent to the Change, for. Where's the ire ik ng 
People to worry her becauſe he love their Mothers. Te old Te 
indeed obſcure, but intelligible and petſefily in Gondarino's 4 
If there be any here ay are ſuch Fools to retam a Love en ſol their 
Mothers, let them en e by this Woman, and they WI! loach 


#& * $#+#4 e. 
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296 ; De  Woman- Hater. 
Th Hands, are they waſh'd? 
5 * J would they were — 1 far thy fake. 
Duke. She tortures him admirably. * 
Count. The beſt that ever w as. 
2 Lady. Alas, enen poo oo ny a 
8 | 


3 Get thee a Muff? 


Arri. Madam, 1 an old 3 m 
At the Door, that came nodding up for Juſtice, 
She was with th* Lord Gondarino to day, and would 
Now again come to the Speech of him, ſhe ſays. 
Ori. O let her in, for ſport's ſake, let her in. 
 Gond. Mercy, O Duke, I do — to __ 1 770 
Plant Canons there, and diſcharge Foe? 
My Breaſt rather: nay, firſt + 
Let this She-Fury fit fill where ſhe does, 
And with her nimble Fingers ſtroke my Hair, 
Play with my Fingers ends, or any thing, © 
Until my panting Heart have broke my Breaſt, mk 
Dake. Y ou muſt abide her-Cenfure, ts 5 
[The Lady riſes from bis Ko 


Eur old Gentlewoman, | 


ho E 1 ſee her come, 
Uobuton me, for ſhe will ek. 
'Gentlem, Where is he, Sir? 
Gond. Save me, I hear her. 
Arri. There he is in Stars N 
To give you Audience. 
Gentlew. How does your x Lordtip? | 
Gond. Sick of the. Spleen. „ |: v0 
Gentlem. How? . STING 
ES SK... i 
4 wie = p Will you 4 a 8 you ſhall not re- 
uſe it, 
> Tis very comfortable, aud Nay, now thou art come I 
know it is 
The Devil's Jubilee, Hell is broke looſe: 
My Lord, if ever I have done you Service, 
112 have deſery'd a Favour of 20 Grace, 


22 


Let's go, my Lord. „ | 
Duke. Thus through the doubtful Streams of Joy and 


The Woman-Hater. 297 

Let me be turn d upon ſome preſent Action, 

Where I may ſooner die than languiſh thus; 5 

Your Grace hath her Petition, grant it her, | 

And eaſe me now at laſt, f 
Duke, No, Sir, you muſt endure. 
Gentlew. For my Petition, | 

| hope your Lordſhip hath remembred me: 
Ori. Faith I begin to pity him; | 

Arrigo, take her off, bear her away, t 

Gay her Petition 's grantd. . 
Gentlew. W hither d' you draw me, Sir? 

know it is not my Lord's pleaſure I 

Should be thus us'd, before my buſineſs be 

. % ͤ ¾ 
Arri. You ſhall know more of that without. 

Ori. Unbind him, Ladies, but before he go, 

This he ſhall promiſe ; for the Love I bear 

To our own Sex, I would have them till 

Hated by thee, and injoin thee as a Puniſhment, 

Never hereafter willingly to come | 

Þ the preſence or the ſight of any Woman, 

Nor never to ſeek wrongfully the publick 

Diſgrace of any. _, 5 
Gond. Tis that I would have ſworn, 

And do; when I meditate with them, 

For their good, or their bad, may Time call back 

This Day again; and when I come in their Companies, 

May I catch the Pox by their Breath, 

And have no other Pleaſure for it. | 
r EEE. 
Ori. My Lord, I fhew'd my Sex the better. 
Count, All is o'er- blown, Siſter; y'are like to have 

A fair Night of it, and a Prince in your Arms: 
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Grief, 


True Love doth wade, and finds at laſt Relief. 
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At the Revivin 8 of, this Play... 1 PF 


9's grown is » Faſhion if fort in 2 ths % 
To come and beg a Suffrage to our n 1 
Faith, Gentlemen, our Poet euer writ Le 
Language ſo good, mixt with fuch reh Wa, Jars T 
He made the Theatre ſo Sovereign 483 N 
With his rare Scenes, be ſcorn'd this qi Vein: 
ne fabl'd him with keen Daggers when coe yt ans 

Him write a Preface to a Play well made. „„ 
He could not write theſe Toys, iwas eaſier far 

To bring a Felon to appear at th Bar. 
So much be hated Baſeneſs ; which this Day, . 


Hi Scenes ill. "ſp convince you of ins Play. g 52 1 
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Shamout, bis — a {ſuper ſlitious Lover if Re. 
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e 09% 6 RR IT BUGOR £5 27g" FP 
A Paſſionate Lord, the Dak#s 4 Kinſman, f 
A Soldier, Brother to Sham ont. 
Lapet, the cawardly Monſieur... nnn EEO - SSA 
A Gallant of the ſame Tame r. 


Pultrot, 7 3 
Mombazon, Myfirom "OY ct 


Two Brothers 10 the Lady a efting the Ele Lad 
E tow res d 
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Lady, wr ta the Duke, Shamont 3 Beloved. | 


A Lady, 1 bag Cupid, Mijirsfs 10 the mad Lord. 
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Ener Dale, Seele and fur Gaulenes. 


hs DUKE. 86413 
57 Shamont, welcome; . 
i Though abſent but two Days: 1 n 


Sports 
ie N Anſuer your Time and Wiſhes. | rea 
USA | Sham: Very nobly, Sir; 1.4 a0 of 
We found Game er yr "Es my Lord, 0 105 
It was ſo Royal. 
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Prithee beſtow't upon me in Diſcourſe, 
1 Gent. What is this Gentleman, Coz? you area Cour: 
tier, 
Therefore know all their Inſides/ _ 

2 Gent, No farther than the Taffaty goes „good Coz, 
For the moſt part, which is indeed 4 Beſt part 
Of the moſt general Inſide; marry thus far 
I can with boldneſs ſpeak this one Man's Character, 

| And upon Honour pals it for a true one; E 
He has that ſtrength of manly merit'in him, F- 
That it exceeds his Sovereign's power of graeing; : 

He's faithfully true to Valour, that he bates 1 

— 


£ | . „ 
f | : 4 


| The Man be cars t time, phe of, * | 
That ever took Diſgrace unreveng d:. 85 1 1 
And if he chance to read his abject Story, 3 
He tears his Memory out; and holds it vi 
Not to let Shame have ſo much life ending” us; 
There is not ſuch a curious piece of Courage 
Amongſt Man's Fellowſhip, or one ſo jealous 
Of Honour's Loſs, or Reputation's Glory, 
There's ſo muc b perſeſ of his growing Story, _ 
I Gent. Twould make one dote on Virtue, as you tellit 
2 Gent. I have told it to much loſs, believe it, Coz. 
3 Cent. How the Duke graces him? what is he, Brother? 
4 Gem. Don't you yet know "hin?" 4 Wan- -glorious 
, Coxcomb, 
(1) As proud as: he that fell. for't : Z 
5 Set bat aſide his Valour, no Virtue © © 
Which is indeed, not fit for an Courtier, .. „ 
And we his Fellows are as W 
Perhaps as capable of Favour too, | 
For one thing or another, if twere look'd i into: : | 
Give me a Man, were La Sovereign now, 
Has a good ſtroke at Tennis, and a ſtiff one, © 
Can play at Æguincctium with the bine, 
As even as the thirteenth of September, 
When Day and Night lie in a Scale e e 
Or may [ thrive, as I deſerve, at Buliardt; 0 Ny 
No otherwiſe at Cheſs, or at Primero: 2297/1] 
Theſe are the Parts requir'd, er not advanc'd? | 


"eh P 5; 


— — 
SSK 


ere 


| 105 Aue as be that! fell fir ]-4 5. 6 ; As proud leite ws 
fell through Pride. 
(2) Set but afide Bis V. ahur no Vi irtue: | 
5 Which is indeed not. fit for am ee, The ola Folio points 
us, 
Set but afide bis Valour, no Virtue. „ 
Which is indeed, not fit for any Courtier, | 
And wwe his Fellows, &c.] This latter is better Senſe, and 
therefore reſtor'd to the Text, but as the Conſtruction from the Po- 
fition of the Words is a little Riff, and the . not compleat, 
| perhaps the Original might have run, 6 
Set but afide. bis Vahur, which indeed 
N. Vi irtus is, wot i for any Courtier. 
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Duke. 
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And that ſo violent, chat, fot ant of Balle . 5 


tte Paſtonats Mull nas. 30g 
Duke. . me, it was nq leſs. than excellent Pleaſure, 
And Em ri ht glad twas nets ; _ fares our Kinſman? 


4 


1 a0 15 1537 30 JAB ny * 
* _—_ Fan, wy Lott. Vi OY + Bl 74 TIVES 
i might be all beſtow'd n M 


lu the wild ways of Paſſion, that he's fentible””. ad ns 1 


Of nought but what tormetits im? 1188 7 teme 
i Gent. True, my Led? Pres ee 

He runs through. all the Paſſions of Mankid K* 5 N 

And ie eee ee Ws 


Hell coutt the very Prentice of x Laundreſs, © 
Tho' ſhe have kib'd Heels; and in's Melancholy at 
He will not brook an Emf preſt, "tho? thrice fäiter 
Than ever Maud was; Ip! hithet ſpiritedd 
Than Cleopatra, or your Engliſh, Counteſs, 


| A) (NL 4 
RIEL. © 8 
17; moves) GT 
Then on 4 füdden he's ſo tmetry again, M ninovel Gt 
Out-laughs a Waitin "gr Woman before her free Ch : 


And in the turning of = Hand, ſo angry „ 
Has almoſt beat the Northern Falfow Bling © © 
That is for that Uſe only; 15 chat Mood hold, mY: 
Ha'd netdof afreſh Mau; 08 en, 
He ſhall briife chree a Motith: 5 Hi | gh 0 
Dube Fpity Him dear y. 2 * 1141 [L364 1 4 
And let it be your Charge, "il ke Kia rätte, 1 
To ſee his Moods obſerv'd; let every Paſſion” 1 
Be fed ev'n to a Surfeit, uftien in r Yon. 1 
May breed a Loathing; let him have enougn r i 
Of ever ry Oer, that his Senft is wrapt with ; Me ; ©) 
And being once glutted, then the raſte « of Folly,” F 
Will come into fis Reliſh.” © "ag Ms 278 1250 
ß CREED 2 _ 
Your Charge 15 my Lord, moſt faithful eee _ 
And how Abbie er eee oma 
Sham. Never ill Man. PY TR 
Until hear of Baſeneſs, then [ ſicken;; e eee 
lam the alb(uls: Mac 15 kth, ps dle. "I'S" 


The 4 41:6 
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1 U. ; 15 58 0 pH 8 111. 1915 8 a ra va 
Wil make you ſick at Heart, if Baleneſs lo, orgs 
Sham. Let me be gone. Fan he? e FT 
1 Gent. Let me tell) you” ©” nul 


* £ 


3 


© can be but a Nos ſlay rom, Ss ts, 3 Io 
Come, y'ave born more than th 13 


Sbam. Born! Never any th ing. 5 3 e os | 
That was injurious. * . e i To 
2 Cent, 1 am far JJ; tow un: ut | 
Sham. He looks as like a Nias: as 1 have 8 5 one: | 
What worfld you ſpeak 1 him? Speak well J e, f 
EN for Hotbanit 5 7 Cauſe ee = Pb e e 
1 Cem. You'd [ns it Truth though? ©. 1 | 
Sham. What elſe, Sir? SIP no. Reaſot 19, reg | 
5 Heav*n_ : . TED 
To favour Nature; let her, beat her dun Shane 
l If ſhe, be faulty, 1 5 PTE 2 202561114 ; 
1 Cent. Monſtrous fault there, Si. ig agus 3 | 
Sham. I'm ill at caſealready.. , gies Coeds ag. | 
1 Gent. Pray en n 
8 prithee let me take him PRE, oy peed then, 


Like a wild Object that I would not look 1 upon. 14 
1 Gent. Then thus; he's one that e mac 


As can be laid, upon him, r 5d.x 5! bak. |} 
Sham. That may be noble 3; oN 3 
I'm kept too long from his A qu e. 41 0 
1 Gent. Oh Sir, | 


(3) Take heed of raſh Reper pentance, y are too bend 
To find out Virtue ah 75 1t never ſettled :: 
Take the Particulars firſt, of what he endures; 


* 


Videlicet, Baſtinadoes * the gent. 7 tot f 1 5 
Sham, How! . a ( 
1 Gent. Thumps by he Dozen, al. 255 a by 
| wholeſale, * | f 
| r 
3) T, -Y beed of 22 e Jt 1. . ' Repentance on ac ; 


count of Raſhneſs. I ſhould not have thought an Explanation 
ſary but that Mr. Symp/on would have diſcarded the 1 E 


Shan, 


Acquaintance for — 43 


The third Line might be, 


tze Palamas Madman. 30 
bam. No mord of him. „ S eld 5 ac WE. e 


1 Cent. The Twinges by the Neſtril — ſuufſß . 
And holds it the beſt Remedy for ſneezing. N e 


Sham. Away. ben 5a 14. 1.. ads 
1 Gent. Has been thrice witch om ſeven, 1 
till nine, . ing 1 


| 1 with a Cart-Horſe Stomach, fell te to Breakfa ©; 


etful of his Smart. 1 Tok 1 18911. + 1 43 1 5 


Na; 5. the Diſgrace ont: 28 5 n 18 " In £ 
ne is no Swart. but chat; Baſe thing are felt 
More by their Shames than Hurts. Sir, 17 r you not, 


But that you live an Injury to Nature: E N 10 nyt 

Pm heartily; angry with yu. . 
Lap. Pray give your Blow or Fick and begon then; 

For I ne' er ſaw you before; and indeed dane, 


Have nothing to ſay to you, for I know you. not. 1 
Sham. Why wouldſt thou take a Blow , “1mm?.ö 
Lap. (4) J would not, Sir. cn g 4115 

Unleſs t were offer d me; if b Friend, iT Ke 83 


* 75 


I'd take't in Friendſhip; and if from an Enemy, . 
I would be loch t 9 it bam x Wt et T. S eb 


: * 3:44 "© EY 
00 I would nos: $i, ” 4 Va 15 1 
Unle res tauere offer'd me; Wy y 19 an "EF nem. { 
hath to deny it from à Strauger.] The con Jjunftive Par- 
tiele N in the middle Line ſeems plainly to denote the loſs of ſome 
Sentence previous to it, and the Humour ſeems greatly to ſuffer by 
that Loſs. As to the Sentiment it may, 1 2 be 21 ww 
ſeveral Expreſſions will give it, it is 1mpoflit 
ſhall come to the old Reading. I poop le, * ny 
I avould not, Sir, 15 C eb 3 Citi 1 8 5 8 . 5 
Unleſs tauere offer d oy if from A Friend 7 a Þ 
I'd take't in Friendſhip, and if from an rn bee ; t 
Iuoaula be hoth to deny it 4 5 . 5 | 


d take it hinth— OT OC "TALES 1 %% HA 

” „ 7 48s f | 
74 jake it friend 

Or any other Words that would expres n As it appears u Kiely 

probable that this was the Sentiment, I think the Reader gore” blame 


me, ſhould I leave the Text uncorrected mar trom the i im 8 
of ibeeruining the original Words. , . a wt 


oy 9 * 
inns . 31 £215 1 . 0 
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Of pounding thee to Duſt;. aſſume not wrongfully 
The 57 55 Gentleman, becauſe m one "ih A1 | 00 
That muſt not let thee live... e armed wo 


$08 F alonty n 


thaw: What, a Blow? % 077 Ws 
Endere a Blow? And ſhall he live thatigived it? 


Lap. Many a fair Tear WI hot, Sir? Of þ tag 


_ Sham. Let me wonder! 1 e nt 5 
As fall 4 Man to ſee to, and as perſecc— 
11 live not long. —.— lin 
How! 1 984 +4 i511 e055 1 £5 d 15155 Ie LY 
| Sham. Let me intreat ite Mt ad lo Hir 


Thou doſt not know whuit'wrong: thoy del Minkind, 


To walk fo long here; not to die betimes. 
Leer me adviſe thee; while thou haſt to live nere, 1 0b 
Ev'n for Man's Honour ſake, take hot a Blow: mos : 11 
Lap. You ſhould adviſe them not to ſtrike me then, 8, 
For l take none I affure you, leſs they are given. 
Sham. How fai au I preſerve Mens Perm from 


if 11 7 27 701 72 
And cannot get ir done? however, Si N An, 
I charge thee live not long. F 1 4 ; ach 
Lap. This is worſe than beating. 0 
Sbam. Of what Profeſſion art 586 beff like Sr., 
Beſides a Taylor? for l Know the Truth... 
Lap. A Taylor? I'm as good a Gentleman—— | 
Can ſhew my Arms and all. in aer win z {ot} 


ham. How black and Wen they ate? 7" ö A $ 
Ts that Jour Manifeſtation?. Upon pan 


22 cbs * 


Lap. I have done, I have done, Sir. 


* 1 * 
| wa. 4 N 


If there be any harm, beſhrew the Herald, 
I'm ſure I ha? not been ſo long a S 
To make this Anger: I hade . 10 Wore 1 
But what I dearly pay for. „ [Exit 
Scham. Groom begone | 0 


; \ 


I never was ſo Heart-ſick yet of a Man. 
Euter Lady, the Duke's Sifter, and —.— Wi 1 


1 Gent. Here comes a Cordial, Sir, from th' other Sew 
Able to make a dying Face look. chearful. TW 
"*9hum. The bleſſedneſs of Ladies—— - 


0 


Lady. 


Would any Creatur 


40 | N 93 


the. P . aa. 


Lady. L“ are well met, Sir, 

2 The Sight of 2 has Put an Evil Ache we KOO 
Whoſe Breath was able to make Virtne'fieken, 
Lach. Tra glad E came fo-fortunately. What was 0 Seb ? 

Sham. A thing that takes a Blow, lives, andeats after it, 
In very good Health; you ha tine een the like, Madam, 
A Monſter worth your Sixpenct, lovely Wortb. 
e lou, en Sr 31 by: alk Soong: is her Huſ⸗ 
A a Li 0 ie ble d 
That now beſtow' d 2Vihtntion en me- Farewel, Sir. ¶ Bar. 
Sbam. Husband ? It that he has a Wiſe :?? 
© have him tis ſome fore q Match, 
If he were Bocteck d roth* Church o th Wedding Day, 
Il never come at Court. Can be no orherwiſe; 9431 
Perhaps he was Tick! ;; ſpeak, Miſtreſs Lapet, was t not fo? 2 
Wife. Nay, that's without all queſtion, 17/1, 07 
Sham. O ho, he would not want Kickers enough ben, 
f you are wiſe, L much ſuſpect your mae Fn 
For Wiſdom never faſtens conſtantly, - ' 0 
But upon Merit: If you incline to fol. 
You are alike unfit for his Society; 
Nay, if it were not Boldneſs in the Man 
That honours you, to adviſe you, Ford his Company / 
Should not be f nt with you. - oe 9 1 
Ife. Tis 09d: Counſel, -Sir. 44 Ft 
bam. Ob, Lam ſo careful where I reverence, | 
So juſt t to Goodneſs, and her precious 1 5 
I'm as equally jealous, and as fearful .. 


* 


That any undeſerved Stain might fall N WS That; 

Upon her ſanctify d Wh as of the Sin. 18 Uu, 

That comes hy Wilfulneſs. > 0 N 2 5 
Wife. Sir, I love your Thougltts; 7 380 T-- 


And honour you for your Counſel and your Cares ) x 
bam. We are your Servants” e 
Wi ife. He's but a Gentleman 0? tht Chambers he eight . 

have kiſt me gnome 115! 1 - 

Faith, where ſhall one find leſs Ceumeßz than at Cour? 

Say, I have an Undeſerver to my Hus band 

That's ne'er the worſe for him: Well lange lip d bie 


'Tis but a Kiſs loſt, there ll more come again. bre, 
5 nter 


. 


gto The" Mid Hulu 


Enter the affen Lord, * 2 $ FOE Lanes 7 
 Congee. or two to nathing.”.. 


4+ FY ac £4 5; 


1 ' Gent: Look, who! comes _ Sir; his rere 
upon him: 11 475 
1 now it, by that ſet Smile, 4 thoſs Congees. 
How courteous he's to nothing? which indeed 
Is the next kin to Woman, only: Shadows 
The eldeſt Siſter of the Twain, becauſe ls bee oi 
See bow it kiſſes the Fore- finger ſtill, | 2d 
Which is the laſt Edition, and being FTIR we N 
So near the Thumb; every Cobler has got it, 
Sham. What a N ICS Humanity 
Here makes itſelf ? © | 
I Gert. Nay god: gie eue little, Sir, Tt 
** are ſo preciſe a CE Pe Irie 2 360 Nip 
Sham. It afflicts me oe 
When I behold anſemlineſsi in an e i 
So near the Godhead, tis an Rar ck; 
To glorious Eternit. e 
4 73 Pray uſe Patte Sir. en 
do confeſs it freely, precious Lady, 
40 ve's Suit is ſo, the longer it hangs 
The Worte it is; better cut off, ſweet Sac, 3 1 
Oh, that ſame drawing i in your neather Lip . \ 
F bre heute no Goodneſs, "AP. © make. 52000 queſto 
bett 4 OIL : 
Shame on me, bur I love you. TOE 127 155 5 ei A 22 
1 Gent, Who is' t, Sir, 7 
You are at all this Pains for? May I nid . 
Paſ. For thee, thou faireſt, yet the 51 Woman, 
That ever broke Man's Heare fring. [ 
1 Gent. How? How's this, Sir? F 
Peaſ. Fs. the old Frick of Ladies? "Man's Ap 
177 "pare 
Will Loves be left ae you? Steal from Cour i'r? 
1 Gent. | ſee the Fit grows 1 Oey © Heat 9) | 
 Paſ. Pray | let's talk a little, ' 1 a Werd © ou 
: Sham.” I can e ee „ 
0 Gant. — let's n liter. TY: 


(5) You" are fo an a Sehgal ae 5 ght thin $ | 
S.. ee 
48200 Wi 3 Sno 157040] 
tt 


| 1 Gent. What is is you'd f hor me, Sir? g foe 1 
Pal. Can'you' be ſo h 0 Sand Þ is a Fr 


| the Paſt "Ma 


* 2 


| T4577 
, 4 # © 5 


To play t this 5 per 5 1 FF 


S136; 4 1.202 Te 49% 9. fy »> 
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Do bur look back, Sir "e's your 8 je 

44% Your. Love ti to. ber Wale 3 Oh lewd Man, ; 

e T has almoſt kilPd myHearr, you ſee I'm changed; if it, 

| I ha'loſt the Faſhion of my Sex with Grief ont. i 582 

| When I haverſeen you courting of a Dowdy, _ 1707 

wo Compar'd with me, and kiffing your Fore- fingern 

275 To one o th. Black. guard's Miktrefſes : Would not this 
Crack a poor Lady's Heart, that beliewd 1 
And waited for the Comfort? But twas ſaid, Sir. 


mw A Lady of my Hair cannot want pitying, 
To The Country's coming up, farewel to you, Sir.” 
Paſ. Whither intend you, Sir? . JHA 


1 Gent. A long Journey, Sir: 
The Truth is, I'm with Child, and go to cave. 
Paſ. With Child? I never got it. an mud 306 1 
1 Cent. I heard you were buſie 12 10 jolt 4 
At the ſame time, Sir, and was loth to trouble you. "I 
Paſ. Why, are not you a Whore then, excellent Madan? 
1 Gent. Oh, by no means, *twas done, Sir, 1 in rhe State 
Of my belief in you, and that th 4 a arte ug 


4 * 


It 1 upon your Falſhood. = zbulaay 1 2 
Paſ. Does it ſo? err gre! att e 23 10 


(5). You are $; xa a Wark: * 4 by * 1 9] t 
ſeems probable that Worth was the 55 2 f Work, * 
Shamont calls the Lady before h Worth, and one of, cee 
in the firſt Page of the Play ſays of Shamont, e 
There is not ſuch a curious Piece a Courage. ET 

Notwithſtanding this, ork being good Senſe. may ſtill — the true 
Reading. The Advice to Shamont to love light things. a. little, is to 
© laugh and divert himſelf at the Abſurdities and Phrenſies of Men. 
Mr. * * it obſcure and that it wanted Explanation, 

MW U 4 You 


* 


„ RING 2 * 


372 ; rt, 
Jo ſnall not carxy he 9 5 he's m Contra. 
Shark. Tee, 4550 00 four Elements il e 


Torment none but thyſelf; Fin y 1 ſay... 4 y 
The Beaſt £ e de Dr 7 67 d Nn, 15 
e:Dealto ine; $ iſnono to th 
Thou Man in Fragments. e 2 0 54D 
Paſ. Hear me, precious Viech. fn S wy 
bam. K Kneel for 8 WW lack jo lea n. 0 22 0 
Paſ. Lady, PI father it, r 
Who: e' er begot it: Tis che Courſe of Gebe. 
 $ham. How Virtue roans at this? 
Paſ. Il taiſe the Court, but I will flay yoo Fig 
' Sham, How wretched is that Piece? "| Rn ba 1 
a 1 Cent. He's the Duke's Kinſman, Sir. 
S'bam. That cannot take a Paſſion away, wal 1 Re, 
Nor cut a Fit hut one poor Hour ſhorter, . _ 8 
He muſt endure as much as the pooreſt 
That cannot change his Money; there's the EY 
In our inipartial ence,” "What's the Neus now? 


. Enter a Servant. _.. 
Ser. Vour worthy Brother, Sir, „has left: hi Chang, 


And come to ſee ou. 
Enter Shamont's Brother, a Soldier. ATT. 
Sham. On the nobleft welcome l 5 
That ever came from Man, meet thy Deſervitigh :. 
Methinks I've all Joy's Treaſure in mine Arms now. 
Sold. Nou are to e in Prevention, Brother, 
Tou always leave the Anſwerer barren, Sir. 
You comprehend in few Words ſo much Worth 
Sham. Tis all too little for thee: come thouꝭ rt welcome, 
So I include all; take eſpecial Knowledge Pray VEE! 
Of this dear Gentleman, my abſolute Friend. 
(6) That loves a Soldier far above a Miſtreſs, 
Tho? exceltently faithful to em both. 


But love to Manheod, owns the purer Troth, [Ec 


(6) That loves a Soldier far above 2 


J 1. «up 
Thou excellently 227 to "em The Einendation here 


of Thou to Th (altho® the old 1 455 was not Kk Nonſenſe, ſup- 
poſing the Points pak 9 that I cannot fear the Reader s 
Concurrence. $ 


J FR | bs 45 \ 4 | A r 
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the Paſſrate Mad ain 213 
total © #45 1. 647 n . 8 inge Q. _ k 5 
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Ame at's Brother * „al +1 1 a 
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| "here, nc . 


Pray ye lit e The g's me, es Tm Wearyß. 12 

91 It well becomes a Lady to copies ele | 
Of what ſhe never feels; Tour walk wa) meg 
You can be but afraid of Wearineſs, 
1) Which well implics the ſoftneſs 


you our Ser; 
As for the thing itſelf, you never came to NE 
Lady. You're wond'toully well read in-Ladies, Sir. 
Sold, Shall I think ſuch, a Creature as vou, Wee 
Was ever born to feel Pain, but in he 
There's your full Portion, A N 
Beſides a little Tooth- ach in the breeding, wh 
Which a kind Husband too takes from you, Madam. 
Lach. 57 BUY 3 6 do PPD. Mts fag kind Hat 
ands? 
Perhaps y ou have heard 1 
The Rack Story of "Wa oo Chandler now, | 
Or ſome ſuch melting Fellow, that you tall  _ 
$ prodigal of Mens Kindneſs; I confeſs, Sir, © 125 5 "a 
Many of thoſe, Wives are happy, their. Ambition 
Does reach no higher, than to Love and Ignorance,” 6. 
Which makes an excellent Husband, and a fond one: 
Now, Sir, your great ones aim at Height and Cunning, 
And fo are oft deceiv d, yet they muſt HIDES it ; 
For 'tis a Lady's Contumely, Sir, | 
To have a Lord an Ignorant; then the w orld's Voice 
Will deem her for a W anton, eder ſhe taſte on s - 6 


(7) Which evelf Wer the K 2 of your. Sex;]. What js it that 


e the Softneſs of the Sex, Wearineſs, or the Fear of it? Tis 


ſcarcely Senſe in eſther Light, "a _ e & pays: 85 =" 4 
the true 0 1 er. 


7 a -# "SS | 
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5 But to deceive a "a Man, to whoſe TY 
The W, e itſelf with all i its Envy, 4 
»Tis leſs Diſhoriour to us then ©," A 
17 1 his believ'd Wiſdom keeps out all. 4 

Sold. Would I were the Man, Lady, that mould Rive 
"Hb Wiſdom to your. Goodneſs) 

Lady. You, might, fail 

In the return, as many Men babe lobe, Sir: 
I dare not juſtifie what is to come of me 


br 


Becauſe I Eno it not, though r hope 1 — Ft 0 J 
Marry what's paſt, or preſent, I durſt put ” = 
Into a good Man's Haga, which if he n 


Upon my Word for good,” it hall not FR} bin, 1 
Sold. No, nor hefeafter? i ee 205 a T y 
Lady. It may hap ſo too, LEE 2972 203 101 2h 

A Woman's Goodnefs, when is is Es 5 

Lies much upon a Man's deſert, believe it, Sir; 

If there be fault in her, III pan my life on , . 

9) Tis firſt in him, if ſhe were ever good; 7 A 

That makes one, knowing not a Husband yet, Kg 3 

Or what he may be, promiſe no more Virtues 

"Than Im vel per orm; for that were e 


11 — twa} 


0 
F : 


8) But to Kun a auiſe Man, to . Cireunpeftin * 75 5 hs 
. The World reſigns ifelf, "07th all his Bnwys 
N 'Tis leſs Diſbonour to us, than to full,] This Paſſage is all Obſen- 
rity, by the fault of two Particles hi in the ſecond, and than in the 
third Line; the latter is inted ri rhe then in the old Folio; the 
former ſhould be its Envy relating to 5 World, "which would aſperſe 
a Lady marry'd to an ignorant Lord, tho? ſhe were Chaſte ; but re- 
ſigning itſelf and all its prying Envy: to the Circumſpection of a wile 
_ Woman, if ſhe: deceiv'd him, would be uncenſur'd 5 
- then hed 
e ne wife Man, 'to "whoſe ig, K oy 
The World refigns itſalf ait all its 1 | . 
is leſi Diſbonour to ug then ie fall, % vEND 
8 Becauſe his Belie d Wi Zion keeps, out all. 1 opal FLY 


(9) Tis Fri in hin if ſhe were ever good, 

gt at makes one; knowing not a Huzband yet 
Or avhat he may be, 1 promiſe : no Hors irtuts, 

L "Than may well performs: J It is evident, 7 0 this Pointing 
that the Editors teck That mater ont in tlie ſecond Line to relate tothe 


former Sentence, and they ſet me upon Difficulties bow to make it do ſo; 
but _ no means of . it with the leaſt Propngey » 1 = k 
1 0 C 


colon 


Ka. Oh 


Serv. What a 
Dare you give Colfidentie 

Shams. Not ou I dare not. 

Serv. No? 3 

Sham. Scarce yet, or yet, ow hy 
Although I'ſee tis he. Why 4 a 
That's but myſelf divided, be fo kalle? 

Serv. Nay, do but mark how thechalt 
How amorouſly N 

Sham. Hell take thy bad Thoughts: 3 
For they are ſtrange ones. Never take d 
To make a Torment worſe. 
For that's a Brother: ſend me a fair 
And take him; for a fouler Fiend there breathes not: 
J will not fin to chinle there's Ill in her, 
But what's of his producing. 
Yet Goodneſs, whoſe Ineloſure is but Fleſh, - 
Holds out oft-times but ſorrily. 
As ever Kindred was: 
Becauſe it is ſo near thine. Live without 
And mayſt thou die Wann Eye, 
And no Tear follow thee. 


Lady. ( 


gemi colon 1 of the firſt Line w 


"Tis firfl 


That makes one, 
Or what be may 


Than I may 


ou 3383 Sir? 


tis bent. n 


in bin, 2. avere.ever ga; 


as, perform. — 


ing not a Huiband. 
be, — traps 


2 


. 


9 
82 . 1 N 
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„ Sir; 


Sal. rr nv the had you wid far, 
That's my end „ 


nt 1 


Leni ow, Fe, 


But as black; Sir, 
I hate mine own Blood, 


% FF 7 
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pings 


© % 


van b 


* 
nnr IOE 


E. Sham, ö 
10) Your're e mer 
1 would your Brother heard you. Sol 


or wy Siſter; 7 


yeh, 


4 


| would not out o- th way, let all Words, 
{208 pt ou ole wy fly Word, La, 


"HH ©; 


ue 


here the Sentence is compleat, 

and ſiriking out the Semi - colon from the ſecond, and! the Pronoun 7 
(which hurts the Meaſure as well as Senſe) from the third, the: whole 

uin eaſy, that ſigniſying the ſame as aubich or which 1 


) You're 3 merry, Sir; 7 ould your B Brother head you. 


nom 


Si er, 


mat out 0 1 way, let fall my. Wards, 


ede Humour. X The Metre of the firſt 


41 8% 


Shall I believe you, think you? ES: of -a 


/ | . | | ; 
ns. "of . 


r lla Bu Paſinats Lord. Vc] 1? 4: * LAT 
Par Yea, fo cloſe. N e yo ew! 


Sold. They're nerd the work yank can "ot 


on 'em: < 11 47 


They're neither dangerous, or jmmodelt, | 
Paſ. So, Sir. 19420 . 


. * 12 


4 Ez 


1 if 
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Sold. Who's this, Lady? _. 
Lady. Oh the Duke's Couin, ie came te oke 
vel, Sir. 5 ti 7 — 20 „bob 


Sold. Reſpect belongs ; 93 15 1000 b HYL al 
Paſ. For as I ſaid, 1 6 7 mag £15. vir 


They're merry, that? the worſt you can re of? bh 

They re neither d R, vor — aro . fam ; 

* 4. rs this? . W n Pp. 5 „Men 6 7 

Paſ. And toi Lleſt. 11 $2297" 011 5 #1641 1467 

Sold. Ahuſes me. 11 ies i 2b 

© Paſ. Now to proceed, Lady z perkaps1 ſwore 100 
„ Shou 216 dw 

If you "roo me not, vou' re much the wiſer. . 20050 a: 

Sold, He ſpeaks ſtill in my Perſon, and dende. me. 
Paſ. For I can cog with „uu. 

| Lady.: Tou can all do ſo: e 1690.01 8: 3 Jed 

We make no queſtion of Mens p prompeneſs that way. 
Paſ. And ſmile, and wave a Chair with Oe Gra 
too,. in Th N 14 1146 

Play. Kin) aſſel gently, and.do ine things, Ee 

That catch a Lady ſooner than a Virtuee. 

Sold. 1 never us d to let Man live ſo ng 1 


Wy 4 
- 1 ZE: Free I Dd + 


That wrong'd me, 


* 


3 Ty 5 
1 $4 For 4565 983 * 14.69 * EF Sab L To 43 16 rn 34 3 ; 301 253-443 


begibt how dowes habe call the Lady his Siſter, he bab 


know) nothing ev'n of his Brother's Inclinations to make her fo, but 


courts her for himſelf. The firſt Folio reads O E the þ inſtead of 

which is the real Letter omitted. Shefays * 
— / ifs jour Brother beard you," T- us 14k 

He not aſhamed of his .complimental Gallantry anſwers, | 
— Or my Sifter either, 


LY; 
9 


ſor I would not be put out 8 or have let fall! ny Words 
without uttering them for = Ore e | "Mr. Segen con- 


carred 3 10 eee e 
FEED #7 3567 wal + 8 SKULL 7 . ' 3 * Paſ. 


h 6 - 4 0; 
2 . & «» 


jo w# #5. 4 
* 


— , EY OS 


28899 
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Can court you at hal 


: «+ av —_——_ | 7 Az 
DUE e 92:0 22 85 
We cannot fail you; Lady 


____ Ether a Gentleman. 
Sold. Now he dies, 4 Dr . nad. r 4 9 V. 


i 


pere all ſucceeding: Hopes tor'd up within kin. 


1 Gent. Oh fy, i th? Court, Sir? FA 
Hold. 1 moſt dęarly chank you, Sir. 

1 Gent, Tis Rage ill ſpent upon a bbs dun, 
Sold. That ſhall not privilege him for ever, Sir, | 
A Mad- men call you him P've. found too much Reaſon 

Sound in his Injury to me, to believe him ſo. 

1 Gent, It ever Truth from Man's Lips may beheld 
In Reputation with you, give this Cue «Y 
And this bind ond. red _— —” 2 — 

By's flattering and his fineneſs ; at ſome ti 
Hel g0 ab ſlovenly as Heart can wiſh. * 


| The Love and Pity that his Highneſs ſhews to lim, \ 


129 706 1011 emf 


Makes every Man the more ref; 
* Ma ach 10 


Has never a Paſſion, hut is well 


As this of Love, he is full ſed in al 


His ſwinge, as L may term it 3 ries ue 110012 
And ye ſhall witneſs ſomewhat. eee 5 \ 
Sold. Still he mocks me; e 9 Hi! #7 $1 1208 24 5 eat! 1 = 
Look: van is A Sins, in Bebavidur)Bieg +: 0 20 7 
Hold Rl rhe. Chair, with a granc)iſthief re you,” | 


74 ir *% * # + $7 $4 "OFT 
7% "2; : | * 1 1 53% 4 1 0 


60 „ HE 

Divine ny : Mind 40 30.1 ieee, ar r 
Metaphor and conſequently the Humour, that it is mo e a 
Corruption. We ſhould not very willingly” Ariks out a woc o. when 
we hav'n't one to ſupply its Place ſomewhat near the Trace of the 
* . but as we know that Words are ſometimes totally chang d by 
the inattention of the Tranſeriber or Printer, ſo- the Context 
not only points out but demands a Word very unlike what has been 


bitherto in the Text, we ought to . This 1 take to de the 
8 and I therefore read, * 


& : * 
#100) £26 ole, $I003 


—— oo your i ee, N Lu, 7 
Diſcharge b — © 0 1 4 7 4-24:39% iahupt 
TW Jul; + 65 


Or Piles Os irengeh upon your 8 
% „feel ſome. Power bas relrain'd me, Tag” 
ſent from Love, fay, . bel. 35 bo nc rows 
120 ever keep a Voice to wel ne it. fk nv 
+: Ges N G. 5 
Thou Deity, fwift-winged Love, 1 at 
Sometimes below, ſometimes above, ii ths , 


Little in Shape, "but great in — iO, W 

Tpbou that makſt a Heart thy Tower, | | Ren T aa : 
R n 

(12) From whence'thou ftrikſt the . and Pais 


Did all the:Shafts.in thy fair: _ EN N 
Stick faſt in my ambitious Liver 5 at 3 brug: 
Nee T adore; © IEA 3 


ind ll gon te i Pt mars, 11 107 49A 
n dn $4,245 ®, Shoot more, fo more. 


Zuter one "ke a Cupid, offering. 4a fo 22 f at oY a 
Paſ. 1 prithee hold though, ſweet Celeſtial Boy's 
Pm not requited yet with Love enough, © 
For the firſt Arrow that I have within me; Ht 
And if thou be an equal Archer, Cupid, 5 eich 5 
Shoot this 1 d twenty: more oy: mes” on wh att 
Lady. Me, ir? e N baA 


1 Gent. Tis nothing but De arb not, LN 
Vou may be as good a Maid after that Shaft, AH 
As e' er your Mother was at twelve and à halft 

*Tis like the Boy that draws it, has no ſting yet. 
Cup. Tis like the miſerable Maid that draws it Afr, 
That ſees no comfort yet, ſeeing him ſo Paſſionate. 
Paſ. Strike me the Dutcheſs of Valois in Love with me, 
With all the ſpeed thou canſt, and two ot her Women. 1 
Cup. You ſhall have more. 1 
Pa. Tell em I vary for em. 580 5 nr? 


of toy} 1 


(19) From aubence thou tr 175 the fond Fer 19 . 1. 1. not only 


thoſe who are fooliſhly fond, but the wiſe alſo: As it will bear this 
Senſe I let it ſtand wichout putting a more ob. lan Antithefis to wiſe 
; fools. 


. 
+ 8 — 7 


= Gent. 


Higad fog 


| And all my Concubines ſtruck bleeding new: 


now? n is 7 96, 18 2 12 1c r 
That hurts none but itſelts?? ? gt s 
Sold. I am better uieted. 29 . „itte = GLEN $f 
Pa, I'll have all M fonte kind ſtruck i inne eee 
After thirteen once: Agi i654 erb 20 6 
| ſee this Cupid: will not et me 1 (18713 1585 + onA 


and let him ſpend his forty Shaſts an hour: WE: 


They ſhall be all found — the Dukes 
He's come already. Heis 480d rh Ininib S e 


Enter again the ſont Opis, 2200 Brothers, ogy | 
Maſquers,” Cupid's Bow bent all jhe wp "Iawards 1 
tbe v1 W. oman Habu, and ! playing, 4. MR "DRE 


05 urn thy „ we rH \a% 

* "aw nit Hy prog Kab NS 
1 bey be thoſe golden Arrows, - n 

Bring Ladies 27 their Sorrows, © & Wolfe n 


And till there be more Trathlin Al, 2 
Never ſhoot at Maid again. A Te, 2 05 
. . 7 ** 82 7 


Paſ. a 3) What a Felicity of Whores are here? 2 


A Man can in his Life-time make but one Woman, 
But he may make his fifty Queans a Mont. 
Cup. Have you remembred aPrieſt, honeſt "OY 

I Bro. Yes, Siſter, and this is the young Gentleman. 
Make you no queſtion of our Faithſulneſs. 
Bro, (14) Vow ar on ibs ene; our : 
Care. 


. 
* $6 12 „ ; Prieft. 


(13) What a Felicity o _—_ 45 are 5 Met pon ; thinks li- 
city ſtands as a defign'd ke ſor Multiplici t he does not ob- - 
ſerve the common © caciſcaals 6h Poetry, 2 inſtead of ſaying, 
What a Felicity is it to have ſuch a Number of Whores here? ex- 
preſſes. it by two Words Felicity e Whores: The very Nerves. ang | 
almoſt the Eſſence of Poetry confiſts in this Conciſeneſs, _ | : 

(14) His growing Shame. ] Growing Shame plainly means 
the Siſter's being with Child; the Change therefore of his to your, un- 
ky we c—__ , and make them ſpeak to ma which 1 | 


8 1 . : T — 2. - - 
; 9; 4 2 5 6/1 * f 
£ * 2 I | ; 1 5 | AL 


pri. He muſt be taken in this fit of Love, C 
1 Bro. What elſe, Sir, he _ doꝰt. 5 To 


5 
- - F PURE W%. 5 4 7 
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2 Bro. Enough. 
1 Bro. Be chearful, Wench. 
Fa Now by dle ftroke of Pleaſure) 4 deep Oath," 
Nimbly hopt Ladies all; what height bey bear too f 
A ſtory higher than your common Scatures 5 J zir F 751 | 
A little Man muſt g up Rairs/tokifs em: in 29] ba 
What a great pace there i ty: :: 71017 tze: n ad ed 1914 
Betwixt Love's dining Chamber and his eo 2 
Ell ty the utmoſt height the Garret ſtoops NG 
The Rooms are made all bending, I ſee that, 
And not ſo high as a Man takes em ſor. 
Cup. Now if you'll follow me; Sir, I've as power a 
To make em follow you. - © 7 
Paſ. Are they all ſhot? 
Cup. All, all, Sir, every Mother NEED of dem. 
Paſ. Then there's no fear of follomags #: ey t be once 


They'll follow a Man. 22 25 As i! you, Sir 

SOT F an Maſquers. 

Sold. Me, Sir Þ LE by ha A 0 
1 Gem. Nay, ſweet Sir. | 
Sold. A noiſe, 4 'threatning; 60 you not hear it, Sie? 

1 Gent. Withour' regard, Sir, ſo would I hear vou. 5 

Sou. This mut come” o W neber tall of 


1 jp 4 


/ that, Sir. | | WF £ 1 - * 71 45 TRIO 24 ot 
1 ö - 1 

He eee e 
41 Hes s ak c 3&7. OH 1 


1 Gent. Nay, del Vletit amn. n 
., Sold. Me above all Nen 7; 
1 Gent. Froth you wrong 2 — N I l 
0 [ will be arm'd, my honourable Leccher. 
1 Gent. Oh fy, ſweer Sit. => 
Sold. That devours Womens Honeftes by Long, A 
And never chew'lt 57 Fleaſure. 3 


be e vari as je would boi in the two Line above, ad the 


whole might x haps have run thus. 


eee \ Oy, D097 This is rhe young Gentleman [meaning theMad-man, 

” Make you no queſtion of our Faithfulneſs. 
2 Bro. Her * * 1 provokes all our Care.” 4 
"£4 . 


n „ ﬀ*”. yHoedS hy 


As often as I hear raſh-tongu'd Galla tg + 


. " FW 32 ; | 
4 F x4 : | 
Wort a hibetT” add 


engroſa all to himſelf? ? 127 


5 13 | 
| 2 


N 


1 nnr mnt. - 
Sd. PII walk to cool. mayfelf 1, ei 
Duke. Who's that? 4 b R. HOY g ö 
1 Gent. be. Br other of Shamont, Biel Sil MON 
Duke, Te Brother then. ©. 146 uo | cid yi 
To all the Court's Love, they _ t loye 1 bigs 5 11 
* 


And place their friendlineſs upon Deſert; : 


As for the reſt, that with a double Fare 


That looks two ways, both to Life's Calms and Storms 
Il ſo provide for him, chiefly for hin.. 
He ſhall not wiſh their Loves, not dread their 


». 
A 
8 


y Siege to them 


„ 


* 
4 * K „ 


8 F 
S#LF 7 
» 


9 85 


Duke. Shamnt. munen 
Sham, Her Goodneſs is my Pride. In all 1 


: 


Speak rudely of a Woman, preſently f/ 

[ give in but her Name, and ch are all filent:;. :: 

Oh who would loſe this Benefit? 
Dake, Come hicher,” . ˙ ˙ nes 


{7's 3- + t 


„ 1 


P „ # , : ED Sos 3 

a 2 3 2 1 95 2 3 Ls A TH 3 1 43 ky 2 95 
; { ts) Fortune, Viſage,] 'Fortane like Fand. being double- 
viag'd, the one Face looking on ihe Calms, the other on the Sturms 
of Life, is a Picture, I believe, quite gew, but equal if not ſaperior to 


the anci ö 3 f 4 22 2833 2 . 0 _ . * 
eee ee eee How as 77 


5 Sir, pardon me, I can ne er love 5 


* 1 2 Mm FE. * nn 
3 
: Oar, : ＋ 1 
* 
* TE * 
"4 


— Ti like ie hed Haig bag} 
For that but:cures Diſeaſesin the-Body, 2 TY 
This wn ne © Fame; ow: Reputation; - 50 K "ms 7 
 Fhe nobleſt piece n O Ox 
Dute. Sbamont; aan ee wo ow apy . 
Sham. A Brother _— * e hl OL annie we. " 
Duke. An, I a CONT en 54% 2 Aen. 

25 * wi bis twin, | 
Sham. Had» wo) 94 ln 23 I. 2 a. 203 73h; 
If by be schal, by this Mane ho periſhes;,- 1110 " [Drew 
Unleſs it be a ſtroke from Heav's, Joy wud ROS 00 M. 


Due. Why how ir N *rwas I. 
Sbam. The more? 205 N 
baut 


Due. Why, what's the matter p 
Sbam. Can — —— Sir? . ; 
No Man elſe ſtoocd forty Lives e. "a+ 

By this I would have op'd, my*way to e . 
It could not bo you. Sit, excuſe him not, a ary 1 

W hate'er he be, as y are dear to Honour, . 5 


Eh 
22 . 


That I ma find in. | | 
B french 185 nn. 
Upon: 80 his tone bu l. 


Sham, Still miſerable? "ny 
Duke; Come, come, what alls yo, Sir? Ip 
Sham. Never fat Shame cooling ſo long opon ms, FO 
Without 2 Satisfactiom in 


And Heay'n has made. rde as n 20 wiſh u. 
Duke. Hack you,, 93 


— 


S LOT 1 20 390 56 
Sham. Oh you've undone we. ee, AW 
Sum. Erueliy nine mes. F246 tor of 


Ive loſt my Peace and Reputitinn by/you: | N 50 be. 


Duke. What Language call you m . 
x Gent, Truth, my — - x | 


I've ſeldom heard a Stranger. 


2 Gent. He a e e 
Wondrous, preciſe, and punctual in that Vitrue, 

Duke. But why to me ſo p r my laſt Thoug 
Was moſt entirely fix'd on: f AdVAnCEment... 5 


25 Why, 


a 8 = . N * PITS : N 9 ä * * . ” q y TY X - 9 6 . 9 . 3 * 
* r 2 de Re N , FIN 9 "er — 4 r * 4 - 8 * CS T7 + £ 5 e 5 ded * ID * 
4 ö * * - p " : 7 - * - - 
* 
- 
pr = 
* - * 


why, 12 a” 


2 Of bis fair Nortunte ; what 4 Mil-eohectver? pry 

10 And from à Gentlemam ef d O ww £201 A 

Make him Vice: Adinirat:” Twas Riffled int. 5 

Wi I love him heut to Heut. Cill Nn, See, 7 

5 Why would not you; er youy hi Alken af cn, 4 


Ari 9025 & ol Gro 


FOOTER 


And never midrtiidr 
2 Gent Prodiy 1 ehinte! we-thoind,, i Ta 
And there's a Fellow walks about the Coe e 
r ee - 2 5 BBC br g 

Duke; I. hat wh ro riot e at! 1 7 


22 rather | - 
n o' th pal ris; = 
; [ would Pa rer dete, Sir [ee ls or 
74 1 Cent. Nis Suit Bey, n. enen ano | 
. Duke, He ſhui not be en , Love hilhq6erlitr? 
; thy vec. ene eee, . 
CNET enn, eee. 
80 virtue bleß me, Liner knew him raralel'd: 
Why, he's more precious v me new thary eber A bnA 
if Enter Tivo Cen linen 4nd Shamont. ce 
5 2 Gent. With much fair Language eat 
'9 Whetes — 5 2 Gen Vanden Sir, 1 1490s £ bk mY 
F "Duke, Come forward) Mane 
i Sham. Pray paidon- De Pa or Sir. 


Duke, Was ever ig cores; ee e ID; 7 
| Prithee come nearer. 700 10 l Hs ar 1 
12505 -. © Shams. Mors ineo the Light ? biin, e 9 
b. - Pac not ſuch Cruelty inte your Regubſts, my Lords 
| Firſt to diſgrace me p and chen draw tune 
Into Mens Eye fight, witli N e yet hop” den 15. 
Upon my Reputation. | 
- Duke, | Whar Diſgracs, Si? TEE 
Sham. What) 1 5 off r YL 
Such as there can be 55 Forgivi Ha 
TI [ — $5 2411 Sc c 114: 
| AS Duke. 


189 


Vüy, 


324 - The Mice Falour;\ or, 


Duke: That's moſt: ſtrange; Sir. on n $3.5 
Sbam. Yet I have ſearch d my Boſom to find one, 
And wreſtled with my Inclinatioun, ; 
But twill not be; would you had kilyd me Sir. Py 
With what an eaſe had 1 forgiven you then? we 
But to endure a ſtroke from any Hands {os 14 
Under a Fang Angel, which is Juſtice, 

Honour diſclaim that Man, for my part chiefly. 
Had it 1 yet the Malice of. our Sword, r 
uy h it be cleft me, t had been noble to me; 0 

ould have found * Thanks paid in a Seller 

1 1 had fell unworded but to ſhame me, 75 
With the Correction that your Horſe ſhould have, 55 
Were you ten thouſand times my Royal Lone 

I cannot love you, never, nor deſire 7 
To ſerve you more. 
If your Drum call me, I am vow'd uu bir, 
But Peace ſhall never know me yours again, 
Becauſe 've loſt mine own, I ſpeak to die, Sir: ; 


Would you were gracious that way to take off Shame, : : 


With the ſame ſwiftneſs as you pour it on: 
And ſince it is not in the power of Monarchs 

To make a Gentleman, which is a ſubſtance, 
Only begot of Merit, they ſhould be careful 
Nat to deſt roy the worth of one ſo rare, 


Which neither they can make; nor loſt, * 0 [Exit 


Duke. Y'aveſet a fair light, Sir, before my Judginen, 
Which burns with wondrous clearneſs; I acknowledge it, 
And your Worth with it: but then, Sir, wy AE 
My Love What, gone again 
1 Gent. And full of Scorn, my Lord- 2200 55:11 
Duke, That Language will undo the Man that wg i, 
Who knows no diff rence twixt Contempt and NGO 
Upon your love to Goodneſs, 1 | 
Let me not loſe him long. How now? 


Enter a Huntſman. © 


Hun The Game's at height, my Lands "Ft 
Duke. Confound, both thee and it, hence break i offs ; 
He hates me, brings me 1 eus of any Pleaſure: 111 


o 
© x * 


Ho rw „0e — 


860 


> fe a CR rr LY RS C5) CH 


, _Y on —— 


3 


N 


AC Tm. 8 EB N TEL” 


Enter the two Brothers, 1 im hh thoſe that were 
the Maſquers,” and the Cupid. 


1 Gent. Heartily commend | your MAE. "Gen 
*Twas wiſe and virtuous. 4k 1 
1 Bro. Twas for the Safeeiiyg . : 
of precious Honour, Sir, n Blood binden to $15: 
He promis'd the poor eaſie Fool there Marriage, 
There was a good Maiden-head Joſt Yr 14212 on . 
Beſhrew her haſty Confidence,” ' | 12 ho 
1 Gent. _ n Sir, FOO a den, 1 05 
You make her weep again; alas poor n 
Shall ſhe not ſhift” 2 55 Pit 55 2:0 | N95 200 
1 Bro, Oh by no means, apy n ; wr 15 
We dare not have her ſeen yer: An he white” HBO ORR 
She keeps this Shape, it is but thou ught Brice, 
And ſhe may follow him ſo . Fa 
To ſee if ſhe can draw all his wild Pafons 5 


. : _o 
8 *. 
men & * 

» 3 

I% 4 1 


To one Point only, and that's Fee che main Point: in! 
80 far his Highneſs grants, and gave at firſt | 
Large Approbation to the quick Oonceit, bares 1 
Which then was quick indeed. eee "ob 
1 Gent, Tod imat her bluſh iD tn. 


1 Bro. I fear tis more the Flag o Se chen Grace, St. 
1 Cent. They both give but one kind of Colour, Sir: 
If it be baſhfulneſs in that kind taken, 1 
It is the ſame. with Grace; and there ſhe weeps again. 
In truth v'are too hard, Such much too bitter, Sir 8 
Ualeſs you mean to have her weep” . Eyes ay 
To play a Cupid truly. | 
1 Bro. Come, ha? 18895 arg” TG Ong 
We ſhould all fear to fin firſt; for "is certain, 
hen *tis once lodg'd, though entertainꝰd in Mirth, 
I muſt be wept out, if it &er come forth. 8. 
* 3 1 


5 


1 1 * Now is 5 Pl "0098s 2 
1 Bre. (16) Faitk ap lege, Air; 
Go Cupid to your Charge; he s your ub now; 
If he want Love, none will be blam'd but 


4 * r WY "% —_ 


you. 
Cup. The ſtrangeſt Marriage, and unfo1 OY 
That ever human Memory cuntain' d | | 
I cannot be wyſelf for” GE 5 IE. BH 
Bier the chen. 5 
h Sentlemep! 17 10 1 be 


i * ow now, Sir what's the the Matter : 1 N 
Clown. His ag,, f. 2 is half 56 


Then comes his angry 8 aj £8 nr, 
Then comes in my Fain as beat %. 

[1 E'en to 3 Cullis. 1 4125 a By * el 

| But very Pap, and i F 
EH (17) My Body's a1. — wg 1b of Ribe 

And Chines moſt freel > . 0 World, Av. 1 


Have no ſuch 9 e lives to ſee mm 


Dead, Gentlemen, "tal find me all eee 8 

Good to fill Galli deen dildo Le, 6 oh] 

1 ſhall not have a Be brow at a Dog./ - 
Omnes. Alas | 5 be go! 6 
Clown, Oh, gt} 5 


I am unj med, d 
My 8 into m 


3 Maw, har what . 


I'm fain to ak, in all at Mouth with nens: 
A lamentable hearing; and * tis well known, 151 


= My Belly is driven 1 any Bok... 7 Wo 
| Four Crowns, 6 Month, molt 

=: And one he muſt bave when the 
. (16) Faighlolly nae/come,. 8 in. Mr. & 


| faithfully ita tu Words. Faith 
| ** Is Bodys all ond Buſineſs, 20 
| here that does not make it a meer Le! 1 am 5 * ſate 

| with my ele Bruiſe as not to wiſh to ſtg a he 1 ow 

| | ſeems prefeable to the old 250 5 its it 

| | ſufficient Reaſon w_ N . zince 

ceiv'd Mr. 22 
1 | all's 2 1 15 ‚ 

'N But one Bruiſe is more Peet ical as . more o. | The 
ul 


= 
* 4 ——— —¼ 2 2kͤ 


this was,  wroje e- 


The Privy: —— and di Thriftinals, niAal e 
He would break olfe forge forcy Pνν,3 — 
And in five hundred Years undo the Kaongdor9o! * 51110 
I have caſt it up to a M e ve wee). 
1 Bro. There's a Fel 1 K " 
Kickt about Court, I would he had his Pac dae, 
But for one fit of this — 5 18500 ont 8 
2 Bro, | And ſuddenly { thought apon a Means forte; 
1 Bro. I prithee how? 
2 Bro. Lis but preferring, Brother, | | 
This Stock fiſh: hib Ber 2 — Leterr r: 
Of Commendations, the dau he Viches 6 tail 57 
And then you win his Heart 2e oy Kordes 
He has laid wair this half Tear for a Fello ß 
That will be beaten, and witlt a ſuſe Conſtiente NU. 3 
We may commend: the Carriage of this Man in c 15 
Now Servants he has kept, luſty tall Feeder, 
But they have beat him, and tur Tü rhemfilves away : 5 
Now one that would endute, is lie to ſta ß, 
And get goed age! of f fintan$ the items 
Is ten ti wilde L: would not way 
I ſee the, — * Body, | 
And the — as hab to be lcick' bead 7510 197 
Clown, 1 ſweat Gentlemen; a Kiole of eaſe; -_ rel 
To ſuch a Maſter. Bros: e PRA? : 
We have one fur thee a 1 get 267 
One that wears: Waot it's Tots.” 125 6 15 0 1 
Clown: Oh:Gentlemen, ne: 72 * Aae 515 
Soft Garments may you eat Maſtery N as 


Soft N wed, | 
But p — ry boch bi Wie and Nl 
And now will I reveal a Secret to you, 
Since you provide for my poor Fleſh ſo tende 
Has hir d meer 1 7 dur of his Chathber 50 D 
Tobege the Soldier, Monſieut Shaman Erocher, ot als” 
i Bro. That nothing concerns us, Sir. e 28 3 
Clown, For no Cauſe, Gentlemen, W wanne 
Unleſs it be for e ˖ 
With longer Taggs than his. 
2 Bro, Is not chat ſome what? * 

. * 4 Birlakin 


328 De 7 be; er, 


Birlakin Sir, the differente of long Tags 
Has coſt many a Man's Life, and advanc'd other er 
Come follow me. 945 OD143-2485 4 1 | 

Clown. Seę what a Gull am 1: eee Bao 5: {1 
Oh every Man in his Profeſſion; 19k id TY” 
I know.3 Thumb now as Fel, 1 NN 
As the proudeſt he that walks, Filexcepe: hwy 
. (18) Come to a Tagg, how 2 Ak nam gone. 


* 
el Euer Lapet. 18 a 
| = I ho been ruminating with mw 
What Honour a Man loſes by a Kick. Hates 


Why; what's a Kick? the fury of a Foot, 1 
Whoſe Indignation commonly is PR int ec op: 
Upon the hinder Quarter. of a Mans. 
| Which i is a Place very unfit for Honour, 55 ”—_ + 
The World will confeſs ſo muc ß 
Then what Diſgrace I pray does that Part ſuffer, 
Where Honour never Liv Pd fain know do 7 # 
This being well fore d, and urg d, may Wed Pow 
To move moſt Gallants to take Kicks Hor rimey':3 1 77 
And ſpurn out the Dielloes out-o* th Kingdom, 
For they that ſtand upon their Honour:moſty”7 © 
When they conceive there is no Honour Toit,” NINE 
As by a Table that I have inventdgagagag 
For that Purpoſe alone, ſhall appear plainly, KG Hu 
Which ſhews the Vanity. of all Blows at large, 
And with what Eaſe they may be took of all "_ 
Numbering but twice oer the Letters Patience 
From P. A. to C. E. doubt not but in _— Wy * 
To ſee a Diſſolution of all blood. ſped, | 


7% 


(18) Coms to a gan, bow fore f i po Me2 ren fp | 


he don't clearly underſtand „ and propoſes to read, ml 

Coms to 4 7. agg ? how ort |. I fall, am gone. 
This to me renders it Sch 20 more difficult t; the Pronoyn XY” iT been 
all that is neceſſary to be added. 

Come to a Tagg, e r: Fall 3 5 

i. e. When you come to talk of Tagge, how how I fall a det} 
I never dreamt that the difference 0 of Taggs could have coſt Men their 
Lives. Then at going out he rd. by Abe of bew ing his Fxpedition. 


ww we 


If we'obſerve't, for every little jute, 


PI come to you once a. Day, and 


N Pee 8 8 ? ' ** * 9 ? 4 dn - 
3 * F ** 7 , 
*; Y * 99 3 
: : ＋ <p a9 
MD A p 3 


n 
If the reforn'd ca. once get d p | T 
For wWhat a lamentable Folly tis, ei“ 755 


Which is but the ninth'part of a ſound "IR FO 0 Mod 
In our meek Computation; we mult fight for Toth, wo 
If T kill, I'm hang'd z if I be kill'd m vie, 

[die fort alſo: Is not this trim Wicdon ?: bed 
Now for the Con, a Man may be well beat; Y 9 


7 


Yet paſs away his fourſcore Fears ſmooth after: 


I had a Father didit, ah to my" ured = 7877 2 8 8 : | 
| ON rn: 52 1 
3 E. Mo Shamons. pd | ER: 
_- Oh al 1 18 8 1 \ bon 512 1 4 


Lap. Now a fine 3 95 two, 1 took fort cal. 
Ham. l' ve been to ſeek Wan 2 060M 8 QT) 
Lap. Let me know your ode ig 4 | Sip." ES. 4 
uſe your Pleaſure; Sir, 
' $ham. I'm made the fitteſt Man for thy Society; 


i P 

' Lui 

# «aa 
% 
# 


I live and die with-thee ; come ſhew me a Chamber. 


There is no Houſe but thine, but only thin, 
That's fit to coyer me: I've took a Blow, Sirrah. 
Lap. I woul you had indeedd: why, you may e Si 
You'll all come to t in time, when my Book's out. 
Sham. Since I did ſee thee laſt, I've took ow 
Lap. Pha, Sir, that's nothing, Tha? took fort 
Sham, What ? andi charg'd thee thou nd narf nord” : 
Lap. Ay Sir. you might charge your Pleaſure; ig 4 


But they will give't me, whether 1 would or no: 
Sham, Oh, I walk without! my — 'Pre vo con. 
panion now z | K 5.04; 04-109 wa 


Prithee reſolve me, foil: cannot ae | 
A Man more beaten to'Experienceg”/ 1 
Than thou art in this kind, what Wanner of f Blow / 5 
Is held the moſt diſgraceful, or diſtaſteful? 4 

For thou doſt only cenſure em by the Hurt, 


Not by the ſhame they do thee; yet having gelt 


Abuſes of all kinds, thou may ſt deliver, 
Though't be by chance, the moſt injurious one. 
Lap. You ** me to't, * but to tell you Truth, 
They re | 


i me, nale 
ttle may do muck, i 
L may 7 oro ey fn, 

I hold ſo reyerengly, of the Beftinado, Sit, | 
That if it were the deareſt F ricad i! tht World, | 
I'd put it into his Hana. [7 
Sham. Go too, PH paſa the then, ./ H x" wr 
Tap. Lare the mor e happy, Sin, e 2/4] e. 2 
Would | were, it too: SH TEE. £441 . 


But being accuſtom d tot, j& i the bee carried. 

HSbam. Will you pau AP rt dana 

Lap. Then there's your Souſ⸗ Wherit and your 
Tugs on the Hair, your Bob © Fh* Lips, a Whelp 25 
I ne'er could find much difference. Now — man, 

A thing deriv'd firſt from your 


339 
bey're all as 
. That! 
Lap. With all the{ 


* 
4 x 
4 


2 * 
* 


(19) Takes a Man's Wind away mo ly 'Ble, 
| 4 's nothing that deſtroys — S en | 
For't leaves no Wind 1th Body. 27009 WU] 


Sham, On, Sir, on. 1 K — 
Lap. Pray gi ve ta aye, rant Beth wit ing 


Sham. Tha is far off Wen :i off 
Lap. For: the A v3 07 27 t 
Tis certainly 7 Table fa a e 
But helps againſt Fleadach, vod con rngel, T 
Sham. Ist oc tb. } p * 
Lap. Oh your b A Auhrils Makes your Opas, 


And makes your pent 


to wholeſome ſneezes. 
| Sham. I never thought there had munen 
In a wrung Noſe before. | 


Lap. Oh Plonitade, Groom ff 3 
Now come we lower to our modern iat, 19 
Which has been mightily in uſe of late. 
Since our young Men drank Coll sſoot ; and I grant you, 
Tis a walt fraß Wrong, cauſe the Boos ee u; 


19) Takes a Meta Taber * tofu 
bs There's nothing that r Cholic like 471 The Partick 
but between theſe Sentences is fo neceſſary to the Humour of the 
Paſſage, and to diſtinguiſh properly the good Effects of the Thang 
from the bad ones, that] lok an it wy, 29 an accidental Ou 
the Preſs. . 


Bat mark again, how we that-take't, * 
With the like Seorn, for we receive it backward, | et 
And can there be a werſe Diſg zee 'retortod? is hah 


If t be a Thact, rem pre Fr: YO 


Fre je Bafa 


7 ff 
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require it 


Sham. And is this all!? "197 aue 

Lad. All but Lag $0 Bar, ie en 28 
or ſuch a Trifle. 

Sham. Happy Sufferer, - 
All this is nothing eo the Weng 1 sr 
[ ſee the worſt Diſgrace, thou never 8 
lt is ſo far from thee thou can'ſt not think on't, 8 
Nor dare 1 let thee: know it, us fo a 


Lap. 1 would 2 1 woukd though, 1 ie ren 
for't, 
For I ſhall ha't at * PER or nhothes; 


8 * LY 4. 2 _— 
i 3% 


* 


: P * 
4. | * 
g * 4 4 
$ * 


4 


There's no-new-fahion'd! Swap that e er came up yet, | 
But Pye the firſt, an en. L chapk em r 


. Halt thou mird? 26 is: 5:4 ITE UoOC 
Serv. But can _ Madam. : 
—_ (20) Ha If there be but © rh Sable in 2 


To Ply OE for # Man difprac'd; nds ved wa 
Hide my tute from that glorious Woman ie 
That comes with all Perfection about her, PTS CN 
So noble, that I dare not be ſeen of her, | 
Since Shame tools hokd of me: upon Gp Lie 
No mention of me. | 
Lap. I'll cut out my Tongue ert, 3 
Before I'll loſe my Life, there's more ben 5 eee 
Lach. See there Na Gentleman, enquire of 1 
2 Serv. For Monſieur Samen Nam? 
Lady. For whom elſe, Sir? 


19379 


1 Serv. Why, this Follow . 8 


Lady. How? | 
(40) If there be Jag fi mach eee ie ll. Tha Vert bes 
gane 8 Bs of LE The Yr er | 


Omiſſion and retry, 


1 *. 


his Miſtreſa, eming e. it is, ſuppoſed an. 


ͤ—U— —.——— —— ä 


332 We Mice" Pali, oh, 


1 Serv, Sbamont, Madam? Nod . Num 190 
His very Name's worſe than a — © ia, 2017 1 # 
And when he cries, there's nothing ſtills him agen 1b 
Madam, your Page of thirteen i is * NU Foy a al; © 
_*Twas try'd th? Wood-yard. S K 
Lady. Alas poor grieved Merit! 7 n fant of 
What is become of him? if he once fall. 
Virtue ſhall find ſmall- -Friendſhip'; - farewel lon 3 4s 11 
To Ladies worths, for any hope in Mens: | 
He lov*d for Goodneſs, . not for Wealth, or . 1 
After the World's foul dotage, he neer' courted | = KF 
The Body, but the Beauty of the Mind, i SA ; 
A thing which common Courtſhip never chinks 0 on: 7 | 
All his Affections were ſo ſweet and fair, 39] 1 
h is no pe for Fame if he deſpair. 5 
; M7165 74> tt JEwxit Lady. and naa. ö 


Au the Coon, ad kicks Lapet, © 


Lap. Good morro to you again moſt Nearly, Sir, 
Cry you mercy, I heard you not,. I was ſomewhat ol 
_ Clown. He takes it as familiarly as an Aube, 
Or precious Salutation: I was fick till I had one, 
Bechuſe I am ſo us'd to't. | 
Lap. However you deferve, your Friends we wine bar 
Give you large Commendations i hix * ect eb 


———— — 


They ſay you will endure; Well. ] 612 an. f eee . ; 
Clown. I'd be logth +5 1.5 Pp ir Sion ] 
To prove em Liars: I've endur'd as . je 251% il 
As mortal Pen and Ink can ſet me down for, 50 en of 
Lap. Say you meſo?” . mw ö 


Chun. I know and, feel it ſo, Sire im 5 at "fr 010 
I have it under Black and White ae 3 0 
I need no Pen to paint me gut. il 

Lap. He fits me, % tis wit 
And hits my Wiſhes, pat, pat; * 72 vue er 
In poſſibility to be beiter mann'd. H 
For he's half lame already, I ſee't plain, 5 pl 7 
But take no notice on't,. for fear I make 
The Raſcal proud, and dear, t' advance his wagets 
Firſt, let me grow into Particulars with Jou * . 

| 1 


8 7 
% - » 


the Paſſionate Mad 145 
What have you endur'd of Worth? let me hear thi 


Chun. Marry, Sir, Iam almoſt beaten blind. 2 
Af FT Lap. 'That's pretty: well for a beginning, 18 { ar 


it many a Mill-horſe has endur'd as much. A 
4 Clown. Size th? F n for his Unkingn 
80 then. A : 1611 2 f "v8 


Lap. Well, Sir, what 1 +. st 

cCoun. I have nne, chrown down Stairs ju before 
1 Su 957 

mY Lap. * ſo have 1. that 8 nohing. | 

n. Ay, but Sir, 339597 6 m0 
Was yours pray before Supper? oy * | 

Lap. There thou poſeſt me. 

Clown, Ay marry, that's it, t had bien le Grief'o wink, 


K ir 4 


Had [ but I'd my Belly, and then tumbled, 
885 But to be flung down faſting, there's the Dolbur. $7.0, 
Ws Lap. It would have griev*d me, that indeed: Proceed, Sit. 
Hg 1 e e and E _ — — oy p 
5 rad ® 
Ge, About a Gallery, half at Acre long, | wo OT 
3 | Lap. Yes, that's a good one, I muſt needs confeſs, ; 
A principal good one that, an abſolute: good one; 
[ have been trod upon, and ſpurn'd about, 
ere but never tugg d by th? Hair, I thank 15 are, Lene 
== Cloun. Oh tis a ſpiteful + pan — 1 55 ol - 
Lap. Peace, never ſpeak ont, bers 2 * 
For putting Men in mind on't. _ „„ 
Chun. To conclude, 1 84 wy 7 
pm burſten, Sir, my Belly. will hold n no ler, n 
Lap. No? that makes amends for all. „ oI% aa 4 
Clown. Unleſs *t be Puddings, ot Care wy 
Or ſuch faſt Food, any looſe Thing beguiles a me, 
I'm ne'er the better for*t, 4s 7 
Lap. Sheeps. heads will ſtay with thee?! rageH 
Clown, Yes, Sir, or Chaldrons. 1 | | 
Lap. Very well} rr ns on 2 
Your burſten Fellows muſt take heed af Surkeits: : 
\ Strange things it ſeems, you 1 endur d. 
hy Clown, Too true, Sir. 
15 Oy But now'the Ce is, hat you will ende 
at Heres 


7 "ok We mY 9 wy 
. £ * * 
. 
F * 
5 . 
i 9 
* * : 


Hereaſie 1 my See "10105 bo v * 
That ſhall be, Reaſon, gin for I'm 8 

Much like a thing new caly*d; of to come tore nar na, 

[You've feen 4 Clutier of Frog ſpawns in _ 

Ev'n ſuch a Starch am I, as e 

As a green Woman yet. -< dae A 
I will be very gently angry ' with be, 259 

And kick thee carefully: OL e * Yi 


* 
A. 
by * 


Clown. Oh I, fweet Sir. ey 
Lag. Peace, when thou artofiet's wel, lt Ibv 
Your Friends and mine have rm berey for yout Trach 


They ll pas their Words ee, nn e 


1750 
Clown. Then have you alle 06 | 0 
(41) As for my Honeſty, there's no fear of that, 
For I have never a whole Bone about W. (6s 


Muſick. Enter the pe;jonate Con rude 420 car 
apparel d, ee and UNIT us'd, Th EE followay, 3 


Cup. Think upon Love, which makes pl Galant 
Seemly for Eye gha; go not fo diffakedly, 242d wi 


There are great Ladies purpotie, Sir, to viſir you... 2 
Og Plagues, n pr. 1 0 
reaths 
Of their Coach - mares reek not into my Noſtrles 
Thoſe Beaſts are but à kind of en besann, 
Cup. It is not well wich you, | 
When you ſpeak ill of fair Ladies. 
Paſ. Fair — give me a Net of Ont a 
take em : | 
Happy is he, ſuy . vhoſe window opens. 


(a1) As for my Honeſty, there is no fear thats 3 
4 form Haney ele. 42.1 1 Mr. nr ob- 
| ſerves that this is a very unaceountable Reaſoin fora Man's being obell. 
It certainly is ſo in general, But no in this Place. The Ciba mern 
by Honeſty here, his Yeracity in the Accodnt hu had given of pimſelſ, 
und * his Bones being broke was Yoorey „ of ii. 

To 


_ _— —"_ J ky * = Tos . 
5 18 5 
{ Ma * — _—_—— 
- 2 — 
@ 


* 
* * we 
* 
ry 
A 
hit 
9 


S 


4 


4 * 


As bad as Mercury: 


To a brown Bakev's he a Wee 


(22) To hear the hers Crier, Surninons after Tw 1 N 
What a fine, thing tis methinks to have' ar Garttients' a 
Si looſe upon us thus, thus careleſſy j, 
1. is more manly, and more mortifying; 
For we're ſo much the readier for our Shrouds : 
For how ridiculous wer't, to have Death come, 
And take a Fellow pin'd up like a Miſtreſs? 
About his Neck a Ruff, like à pinchꝰ d L athorn,. 
Which School-boys unde in V inter; and His Doublet 
80 cloſe and pent, as if he fear'd one Prien 
Would not be ſtrong enough to N * Soul f in, 
But's Taylor makes another; 
And truſt me, (for I know'e when low, 2 
He does endure much — Tow I IN 
Of a neat-ſitting Suit. K 

Cup. One may be h „, W BY ; 


3} L138 1 


And yet not pain'd, nor — Ar ee yh 8 


Paſ. There you lye, Cupid, 
"There is no handfommneſy, - 
But has a Waſh of Pride and gt EAGER 


1 reste, 
Thou tak ſt the Deeds which be befools us all; 
(23) Thy Arrows ſhoovar 'Sinnerys dener , And | 


(22) To Mar the _ bana N. _ *Fho Dekciency 
& the Meaſure firſt pgs hag) ere in Un Ls: Ie th 
next place ſometimes 2 ads xpletive, which has, I believe, 
excl =p ble poetical We e 
choly Fit, w ich ends j * 887 the fineſt Songs that ever was penn'd, 
is now coming, faft upon him, therefore Image of Solemnity "and 
or, tho? Ke ml with ſome ly. by bes to ſeize 
at andthe Reader Sil ſce what a ſmall Change. of Letters, | 
i b the reſtoring the, Monoſyllable which ſeems to have been * 
ly dropt, w will improve this into a very fine ne 5 
| — he a of * here:. 25 me 5 
To hear the Night- Bird's Summons af7er Wa. Fs 
23) Thy Arrow Heads Soor ont Sitntre;—=—] I believe every | 
. aſtent to the Change of ont to at but 1 have nn at 
Tyreater Change, and to read, 
Thy Arrows fot at Sur 5 
en ng Heads as ſpurious, it injuring both Senſe and Meaſure, the 
it. does not abſolutely deſtroy either. The way I ſappoſe it to have 
crept into the Text 1 is this. Tis well known that the moſt ** 
ror 


_ = Mict rate, on 


— bm. 
Se ee en ee eee Wertes 


Cup. Never, never, (+ ien i e ang 


| 144 £38 
I am too ſure thine. OMG ” ih OA E Ng -LExit, 


bd . 444% ' . i 5 
E 1 1 "Er 
| FS 4X of 
2 Fe - Sin en : h 
, a ; 427. in 1 F #3,” A% «rw 7&0 
=* 1 ; "FE 2 ” s £3 x — 
8 7 8 FIT OY WM . 1 


13 *7 3 (4458 V/ y x # Ss 3-7 g SS Y 1 
5 4 2 19 8 / 8 * Ki. *$ 5 


* 


Hence all you. vain | Delig D 
As. fhort,as are ui Nights 1) 1 

W herein you fpend your . d. 50 39 a4 1 
"There's nougbt in ibis Life he k ind os Slobs.s 
If Man were wiſe to en ron lum 
But only Melancholy, ae len n 
Oh fewecteſt r 1 oy n Rem bnd 


8 


Welcome folded Arms, and fixed Hen e, 

A Sigh that piercing mortifies, -. e 
A Look that's faſt'ned to the Grd: 410) ene 
Tongue chain'd up without 4 Sound. 27 0 215 tek 


Fountain Heads, and pathleſs. Grover, be 


Places which pale, Paſſion eue 5 5 ho 
Maon- ligbi Walks, avhen all the Furs 57 4 ta 
Are warn hous'd, ſave Bats and 9 7 

A nid. nigbt Bell, a parting Gan. 
Poyseſe are 22 Sounds we feed upon; 5 
Then ftretch our Bones in a filly gloomy Valle, 


1 


(44) Nothing” 5 ſo aun err lovely Melancholy. b Exit, 


Error of Tranſcribers is their taking a Word leaks a Line that belong 
to the next above or below. I ſapoſe therefore the Prompter' Copy 
to have accidentally inſerted Deeds (which had no A poſtrophe in wy 
former Edition) into this Line, which makin abſolute e Non ſe, the 

Editors of the firſt Edition gave Heads as an I find chat 


Mr. Synpſon thinks the Decd's part a as well as the Linel 
| have amended. I am ſurpris'd that a * 


Man — de at a loſ 
to know what Deed Cupid incites to. 


(24) Nothing's fo dainty } Milton certain nl took many of his 
Sentiments in his I Penſorgſo from. this Song. We have here the Plan 
which is there drawn out into larger Dimenſions and i is one of che 
* poetic POP Tank E ms has to boaſt ſt of, 


64 


I 


© & 


van] af ud rm Io, ot ot band =” 2 2 


8 77 
* A 4 
$ * 7 
8 ; : 1 72 #F 
1 ** = & Col N 
* - a 11 * * 


Et 


— 


MF 1 know the way to't. v7 np 45 . 


| What Names are theſe? Would 10 were gone again; 5 x. 


Enter at another Door ge the Capi daten nat 
bis coming. | 
1 Bro. So, fo, the Woodcock? s 0, 3 
Keep this Door faſt, Brother. = | 


2 Bro. III warrant this. 
1 Bro. I'll go incenſe him inftantl 5 


2 Bro. Will't not be too won, thiak ou, 
And make two Fits break into one? 
1 Brb. Pah, no, nos the Tail of his W 
B; always the Head of his Anger,,and follows as cloſe . 
As the 'Report follows the Powder. _ 
Lap. This is the appointed Place, and the Hour s ara, 
If I can get Security for's 08 . 5 


Ill never mind his au W, wk Worm, 1 
I durſt lay hin by my which is a Benefit. 
Which many Maſters ha? not: I ſhall ha' no Mad 


Now got with Child, but what I. get myſelf, 
And that's no ſmall Felicity in moſt Places 


They're got by th Men, and put upon the Maſters: 


Nor ſhall I be reſiſted when I ſtrike, 
For he can hardly ſtand ; theſe are great Bleſſings. = 
Paſ. I want — Food, deliver me a Varlet, (Within. 
Lay. How now, from whence comes that 8 be? 

Pal. I am allow'd a Carcale to inſult on 3 _ 
Where is the Villain? "NT 
Lap. He means not me, I hope. 
Paſ. My Maintenance, Raſcals; 858 Bull, FM Ex- 
—_— A „„ 
Lap. Bleis us all, N 1 „ 8 


N 
3 


The Paſſionate Man enters in aan with 4 ruhen. 


1 
a 


He Sings. 


A Curſe u ihe for 4 Slavs 3 
Art af yo and heardſt me _ ? 


You, X. Y FY 


HE. View Rau; 58 5 15 


Sporkles from. mine ab dient wy 0 
0 5) 7 0 75 ew my Indignation wigh ? | 
Am I not all Foam and Fire, 
With Voice as Budrſe as & Toner 2 an, 
How my Back opes and fouts : erbe, ee n 
With Fury, as old Mens with ber? 


Coull t rho not brat ty Teeth gnafh ber 
Lap. No truly, Sir, 1 thought i had! en ee 
Shaving a Hazel- nu. ' 
Pal. Death, Hell, Fiends and Darknefs, . 
I will thraſh thy maungy Carcaſe. e eee 
Lap. Oh, fweee Sir 


Pa. There cannot be too many Temes, 8 
Spent upon thoſe louſy Quircers. OY e 

Lap. Hold, oh. [Falls 1 ant, 
Paſ., Thy Bones malt rue, thy Bois hg . 


2 Sings again. 17 | OY 755 
T bon 5. eur xy, rn] . 


chief. on thee; 
vs * 55 H pon tber, 
Lk the, Plagues 


That can l thee, 
Or did ever reign Abroa, 
Better a Thouſand Lives it 2 
. Than have brave Auger fpilt or | ben 


1 May I open mine Eyes yet, and co p: 
I'll try a Groan 8 then he's gon _ 
There was no other Policy but to die, E 
He d ha' made me elſe. Ribs, are yo fue? 

1 was ne er beaten to a Tune before. 


(25) To Pere my Indignation nigh E] i. e. The Effects of [ndigratio 
in beating the firſt he ir 29 530 Mr. Sympſen thinks we ſhould 
| read bigh, which i is indesd good Senſe, * _ eker, 


Cc 5 un 


ad, 


Exit, 


natton 
ſhould 


Enter 


1 


* 


Ar 7 oh = 22 „ 


l "Rok thi re Bub. 
1 Bro. 1 7 „„ 
Lap. Apa N "TY al 
| oy VER lacks w at ag 2. 7 - * 
And ſtretch ' ut like a Coarſe, Ws il on ger 


Than he w me, e Why La 1 3 
T hold "yr in oily ill not get him ſpe Wr dr: : 


Monſieur La apet "ah mull, 5 1 rivy Token, Pur 


If any thin bim: es 40 far Sone 
We rome 5afs our Wahl for. your Man's Frach 
Lap. Ok teen, YI welcome: Ty ve BA, Gran 


| 1 ich. ee, e 
25 Bro. How? mee Air W . 
p. Never was Seed. a; tid | on | 


x loell'd, Gentlemen. 
1 1 Pray how ? by whor 


I kn er „ 
I 7 Rig, a we did this \ as n oY A209 1 
Lap. Only a thing came me keg Ses Song. 3 


1 Bro. What, beat; obs 4.9 1115 at its ; 
Lap, Never 15 tightly Lebe men; 5 
Such Crotchets ha n Pop 480 N methin! 


He that wb, wolf of all Waters 9 0 


1 , 
322 . 21 + 2 2 15 2 — E V4 . 430 * 1700 3 


* 
* es 2 Þ 9: $ 2 * 


a IW. 8E NE IL 


Enter Shamont's Brother the Soldier, ar 1 biken, 


Sold. X Es, yes; this was a-Madman, Sir, vic mou. 
A paſſionate Madman. 
1 Cent. Who would ha look*d for: this; Sir? 
Sold. And muſt be privileg'd s a Fox privilege babe 
I was never ſo dry beaten ſince I Ms born 


And by a litter of Rogues meer Rogues, the whole 200% 


(26) Had not e nine Eibows! mongſt em all too: 


(26) Had nit above — — BYhows] What "was. the Fal, of th bj 


Hiatus being made in the Jaco Editions I can't 1 The o/d Fo 
teads, nine Elbows: oe 
Ys | And 


340 Th Nice Vide: or, 


And the moſt part of thoſe, left-handed Raſcals, 
The very Vomit, Sir, of Hoſp itals, | a 
Bridewels, and Spittle-houſes; ſach naſty Smellers, Re 
That if they'd been unfurniſh'd of r | 
They might have cudgell'd me with their very Stink, 
It was ſo ſtrong, and ſturdy : And ſhall — 4 „ 
This filthy Injury, be fer of with Madneſs? ß 

1 Gent, Nay, take your own Blood's Counſel, ; er 


after; 
I'll deal no further in't: Tf you remember, 
It was not come to Blows, when I advisd ybu. 
Sold. No, but I ever ſaid *twould come to Tomething, 
And tis upon me, thank him: Were he kin 5 
To all the mighty Emperors upon Earth, ; 


He has not now in Life three Hours to reckons 
I watch but a free time. 


Enter Sbamont. 4 eee 
1 Gent. Your noble Brother, Sir, Pl leave you 72 
Ii. 
| "Sham! Soldier, I would T could perſuade my Thoughts 
From thinking thee a Brother, as I can 
My Tongue from naming on*t: Thou haſt no Friend here, 
But Fortune and thy own Strength; truſt to them. 
Treachery to Virtue! 
Thy Treachery, thy faithleſs Circumvention: 
Has Honour ſo few Daughters, never fewer, 
And muſt thou aim thy Treachery at the beſt? _ 
The very front of Virtue, that bleſt 8 A 
The Duke's Siſter? _ oY 
Created more for Admiration's Cauſe, 5 
Than for Love's Ends; whoſe Excellency ſparkles 
More in Divinity, than mottal Beauty ; 
And as much Difference twixt her Mind and Body; 
As twixt this Earth's poor Centre and the Sun: 
And could'ſt thou be fo injurious to fair Sqocnel?, | 
Once to attempt to court her down to Frailty? 
Or put her but in mind that there is Weakneſs, 
Sin, and Deſire, which ſhe ſhould never hear of ? 
Wretch, thou'ſt committed worſe than Saerilege, 


In 


the Paſſonats Mailman. | 34 41 Y | 


In the attempting on't, and oughe'ſt to, die for't. 1 
Sold. I rather ought to do my beſt to live, Sir. 15 8 Rs 8 » 7 


Provoke me not; for Pve a. Wrong ſits on me, 
That makes me apt for Miſchief ;_ I ſhall loſe 
All Reſpects ſuddenly of Fred. e 5 
Or any Sound that way. Rye 
Sham. But ware we moſt ; . 
For I come with a two-edg d r . 
Both my Diſgrace, and thy apparent Eiben. : 
Which muſt” be dangerous. | 
Sold. I courted her, Sir?  - + 
Love ſtarve me with Delays, when I confeſs it not. 
Sham, There's nothing then but Death 
Can be a Penance fit for that Confeſſion, 
Sold, But far from any vitious Teint. = 
Sham. Oh Sir, „ 
Vice is a mighty Stranger grown to Courtſhip. e 
Sold. Nay, then the Fury of my Wrong light on thee, 


Enter 1 Gentleman, and others. 


1 Cent. Fotbear, the Duke's at hand. 
Here, hard at hand, upon my Kere. 5 | 
Sold. I muſt do ſomething now. 5 LEE. 

Sham, I'll follow you cloſe, Sir. 

1 Gent. We muſt intreat you muſt.n not; for the Duke 
Deſires ſome Conference with you. „ 

Sham. Let me go, 
As ye are Gentlemen. 3 

2 Cent. Faith we dare not, Sir. 

Sham. Dare ye be falſe to Honour, and yet dare not 
Do a Man Juſtice? Give me leave — 2x | 

1 Gent. Good ſweet Sir. 
H'as ſent twice for you. 

Sham. Is this brave, or de 2 

1 Gent. I prithee be conform d. 
O ham. Death - 5 

Enter Duke. 
2 2 Gent. "Ex he's come in troth. 


Sham, Oh have you betray d me to 1 Shame atem? 
A 3 _ How. 


7 &'s 4 ako 
2 21 N . 


8 | 


342 10 Met ee 7 e Ki 
How am 1 bound to 1 9 


Mei 20.4 i} 
i * 5 1 1 1 * *. 


Duke. Sha, ont, 'we 


I ſent twice. b - wow 4 
2 Gent. But, my ord, Wah neye herd 1 
Sham. Pray pardon him his „ 1. . 

Both times; 10 rather be foutid 5 5 "that Faithleſs, * 

Duke. I love that Bluntneſs dearly: H as 3 Tk en 
But is more manly than ſome others Virty 
po lets 1 5 only | fs Shew c or Profit. 1; 
Sham. Wille ou uit me, Sir, u 
Buſineſs? | . | bes n ” ng, 
Dake. Come, you'r ſo ha no , I fc for yo 
To a bent Big. 18 * W {i n 
Sbam. And if it be an End Fa 
Better or worſe, 1 thank your if Goodnek for” 57 5 
Dake. I've ever kept taal Bounty in Co "ny 7 
And Thankfulneſs in Blood which well es 
Both Prince and Subje 8 that where : any d Wro FR 
Bears my Impreſſion, or the haſty Figure 
Of my repented Anger; I'ma Law : 
Ev'n to myſelf, and dopm myſelf moſt frigly, 
To Juſtice, and a noble. Salz action: 
So that, what you, in tenderneſs of F Honour, 
Conceive to be loſs to you, which is nothing. 
But curious Opinion, III reſtore” again 
Although give you the beſt Pa part of God, 3 
And take to boot but Thanks for yo, Io, "a 
Sham. Oh miſerable Satisfaction, 
Ten times more wretched than the Wrong . 3 
Never was ill better made 790 with e 
Shall it be faid, that my Poſterity 

Shall live the ſole Heir of their Father” $ Shame 12 ö 
And raiſe their Wealth and Glory from my Ne 2 

You have provided nobl 3 bounteous Sir, 15 

For my Diſgrace, to make it live for ever, 5 

Out-laſting Braſs or Marble: ne, 

This is my Fear's Conſtruction, and a deep one, 

Which neither Argument nor Time can alter: 

Tet I dare ſwear, I wrong your Goodneſs in't, Sir, 

And the wok fair Intent on't, which I reverence 


[2 1 . 1 487 


4 


With 


| have not all been wrong in making the C 


are Madl 
nate 2 


With Wu that in you à Prince, . 
Should be ſo ſweet and temperate a >... 
To offer to reſtore where | you may ruin, 


And do't with Juſtices and in me 4 Servant, 25000 AT 


So har Diſpoſition, has ere 


Forgive where I ſhould Honoyr, wg ee 


(27) But I have ever had that < orlofit 

In Blood, and Tay of Repurat do. week. 
Suck an Antip by again a Blow, _ T7 © 8 
I cannot ſpes he reſt: Good Sir, that ws 
It is not fit that I ſhould 180 more, 4 
Nor come ſo near F ou; kya 3450 for ee, 
5 a retir d Cond; tion, that's my Suit, 

Fo go from Court for ever, mi 455 Suit; l A 


as you profeſs Bounty t me that, sb. 3 
1 T woald deny thee ab 7 585 54 1 tA 
Sbam. Health reward you, Sir. oh . 
. Duke, He's gone again ey, and rakes bolt 


Of any Opportunity; not Riches 8 


Can purchaſe him, nor Honours, peaceab TI 

And Force were brutifh:' What a great as „ 
with him, ; 4 

And but a Gentleman? Welt, for his fake, 


Pl ne'er offend more thoſe 1 cannot nale; 


They were his Words, and ſhall be dear to uu 
Say I deſire to ſee him once again; 

Ye ſtay, he's ſo well S of his Peace, 5 bh 
'Twere i to diſturb him; He. would groan 

Like a Soul fetch*d again; and that were 1970 

And I've wrong' d his ee too much aud 

Call forth the Gentlemen of our Chamber = : 


y has both in thets 


oy 
(27) But Ps ever had that cl Curie 


e Sbaleſpear been ſo often put where Courteſy has feem'd to 


the Editors of both the better Word, h I begin to * rm we 


ak Hs 


permat. . 6 Ws) a 
The Curioſity of. Nations to, ates 3 


I cannot now reeollect where it has been alter'd i in ny ition, Thee 


is certainly a tolerable Idea to be affix'd * "oe an in the r | 


above, ſo that Pl change it no more. 
Y 4 ; T0 Serv. 


963 A 


i 
= 
1 
N 

no 
K 
| 


344 D Mice Kal . . 
1 Serv. Om 1 hall, y Lord. 3 
Duke. L may forget again, 1 8 20 600 
And therefore will prevent; The Strain-of * 9 of 
Troubles me ſo, one would not hazard more. 


Emer 1 Gent. and divers POE, 5 


Cent. Your Will, my 7 Lord? ird 9 
Dake. Yes, I 5 you all. ww doo 
2 Gent. My Lord | 
Duke. Your Places ſhall be OP «Gps . 
4 Gent. Why, Sir? 
Duke. Reply not, I diſmiſs you all: 
Yeare Gentlemen, your Worths will find you. | Hola) 3 
Nor ſhall your Farewel tax me of Ingratitude. 
III give you all noble Remembrances, 
As Teſtimonies *gainſt Reproach and Makes: 
That you departed lov'd, _ 
3 Cent. This is moſt ſtrange, =... 
1 Gent. But how is your Grace mies, tek diſmiſs 
Duke. Seek me out Grooms,  _ . 
Men more inſenſible of R tation, 3 
Leſs curious and preciſe in Terms of Honour, = 
That if my Anger chance let fall a Stroke, 
As we are all ſubje& to impetuous * 
Yet it may paſs unmurmur'd, eee 
And not with braver Fury proſecuted, lun, 
1 Gent. It ſhall be done, my Lord. fs 
3 Gent. Know you the Cauſe, Sir? ER ON 5 
1 Gent. Not I, & 


ind Gentlemen, but 'T .eu 
And ſo much ſhall be yours when you Pleaſe. 

4 Gent, Thanks, Sir. 

3 Gent. We ſhall th mean time think Ades ouilty 
Of ſome foul Fault, through Ignorance. committed. 
1 Gent, No, tis not that, nor that was. $2 
4 Gent. For my part, 

1 cal be diſ. inherited, 1 Know fo much. 
1 Gent. Why, Sir, "for what? | 
4 Gent. My Sire's of a ſtrange Humour, 
Ho form Faults for me, and then ſwear em mine, 
And commonly the firſt __ with Leachery, 


He 


es; 


d? 


Exit. 


en, 


uilty 


He 


B - - . a | 
£ L oY - . mY 
: : * Ya . pes its » . 
. ” 2 * 2 * 5 # a4 
% 2 4-3 a . 1 : — 8 N 1 0 * 
- 5 


He knows his own Touth's Treſ ſpaſs, 

1 Gent, Before you go, | 
Pll come and take my leave, andy all Sin. 

3 Cent. Thou wert ever juſt and kind. leu. 

1 Gent, That's my poor Virtue, Sir, RT. 
(28) And Parcel valiant ; but it's hard to be perſect: 
The chuſing of theſe Fellows now will puzzle me, 
Horribly puzzle me ; and there's no Judgment 
Goes true upon Man's Outſide, there's the Miſchief: 
He muſt be touch*d, and try'd, for Gold or Droſs; 
There is no other way for t, and that's dangerous too; 5 
But ſince I'm put in Truſt, I will attempt it, 
The Duke ſhall keep one daring Man about him. 


Enter @ Gallant. 


go, ich. comes hins ? a pretty . ds. 3 
Every one goes ſo like a Gentleman, 
'Tis hard to find a Difference, but by th? Touch. 


PII try your Metal ſure. | [Sites bim, 


Cal. Why, what do you mean, Sir? * 
1 Gent, Nay, and you underſtand it riot; 1 do not. f 
Gal. Yes, would you ſhould well know, | 
L underſtand it for a Box o' th* Ear, Sir. „ 
1 Gent, And of my Troth, that's all I gave it for. 1 
Gal. Twere beſt it be ſo. 
1 Gent, This is a brave Coward, ot 
A jolly threat'ning Coward z he ſhall be Ciptain! 5 
dit, let me meet you an Hour hence i? th' Lobby, 
Cal. Io 3 (2 9) the World might laugh at me then 
i fait 


1 Gent, Lay by your Scorn and Pride, they ve bar 


ualities, 
And meet me, or I'll Box you while T have you, 
And carry you gambril'd thither like a Mutton. 
Gal. Nay, and you be in earneſt, here 8 bd Hand, 
will not fail you. 


(28) And Foren e — z. e. In pert, or 98 valiant. 


(29) —— the World might laugh at you then i FER F ormer 
Editions, Mr. Sympſon concurr'd in the Correction. | 


1 Gent. 


, 346 «The nice Falas 


r; or, 
1 Gent. 'Tis for Mur oun goed: ons N WT 
Gal. Away. H. 
1 Gent. res mur for your own good, 8. re - 
| Gal. I — Fl curſe me all Day long fo. Weg Ar 
1 Gent. Hang you. Wo 
Gal. ku ke him mads he's loth to cuſs 190 ma 2 
- O me:? net | 
Indeed 17 never 78: ol Box: ot Ea 11-017 2X2) 
But it redounded, I muſt needs lay _ Is 0 
1 Gent. Will you be gone? 1 1 
Cal. Curſe, curſe, and 1 10 . 
Look how he grins, I've anger'd him to thi daz, = = 
1. 8 
1 Gent, Was ever ſuch a prigging Coxcomb 1 
One might have beat him dumb now in i this ane, 
And he'd a un it out ſtill. 
Emer a plain File. ng 
Ob, here's one made to my Hand. 2 A 
Methioks looks like a Craven; 
Leſs Pains will ſerve his Trial, Ns light Jufte, ö 
Fel. How? take you that, Sir. 4 
And if that content you not — 90 N 
1 Gent. Yes, very well, Sir, I deſire 50 more. 
Fel. I think you need not; Ave 1 
For you have not loft by't. Mat: 12 
1 Gent. Who would hat thought this would have pore . 
Gentleman? 8 
PII never truſt long Chins and little Legs again, 5 
I'll know *em ſure for Gentlemen hereaften 
A Griftle but in ſhew, but gave his Cuff 3 W 


With ſuch a Fetch, and reach of Gentery, 
As if h' had had his Arms before the Flood; 0 
I have took a villainous hard Task upon me, Y 
Now I begin to have a feeling on't. | 


Enter Lapet, and Clown his Servant, and ſo babited. 


Oh, here comes a try'd Piece, now the reform'd Kick. , 
The Millions of Punches, Spurns, and Nips 1 f 
N at 


the . Baut; Mains 


-- WU That be bas endur'd ? His Buttock's all black Lead, 
Ines half a Negro hack wards he was paſt a Sno, 
In Eighty-eight, and more Agphgy lik 

His Table and his Book come both ous ſhorty, 

And all the Cowards in the Toyn expect Y 


J ſhall be ſure to find em at Church Comes, 1 
Where Dives and the 5 Spring Ballads hang. 
Lp. We Yell 907 that thou: — 1 {© 


Of ſo meek a Sp eee e A 
Till better Times do = 9 4 on thy WN AN 


2m glad Iam gpt home again. 
Clown. I am happy in your Seryies, sr. 

You'll keep me from the Hoſpital. 

_ Lap. So, bring me the laſt Proof, this is 8 

905 Chun. Ay, y are tog full of -yqur Correction, Gir. 

* Lip. Look I have Pertset Books within this half Hour, 


3 

| 4 

LU 

5% + 
| | 
* 


il. 
ö 


_ Clown. Les 


IF. 
Lap. Bid Fim put all the Thongs i in Pica Roman, 
And with great T' s you Vermin, as Thumps ſhould he. 
Clown, Then in what Letter will you have your Kicks? 
3 Lap. All in Italica: your backward Rlows 1 
Al in Talica, you Herm n 
| When ſhall T teach you. | Wiz? 5 
Chun. Oh let it alone 
| 'Till you have ſome yourſelf, Sir. 
Exit. Lap. You mumble? 
mo Clown. The Victuals are locked ob. 
Irn kept from mumbling. EN: 
Lap. He Prints my Blows upon Foy Paper 106, the 


Ogue, 
Which had been proper for ome, Sh Pamphlet. MW, 
1 Gent, Wanger! Lapet ? ae Tg ER rin 85 of 

you, Sir? _.. 
Your Name ſounds far and near.. 471 

p. A good Report it bears, for an enduring N 
; 1 en. What Luck have you, Sgt , 
(he Lap. Why, what's the Matter? 
. Cent. I'm but thinking ont. | 
1 ve heard you wiſh theſe five Years for a Place, 

at 


Now 


So, if Lig. of my fyll Number ng rm fe . 


mild a VE I 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— or tray AUR Wan A I >. 
— — — U .wq ———— 
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348 The nice Palo; or, 


Now there's one falPn, and freely without Money too; ig 
And empty yet, and yet you cannot-have't. 
Zap. No? What's the Reaſon? PI W_ Py "i ; 
Raine abi o without, . 
1 Gent. T 4 it, Sir; 7 12 
The Troth is, there's no Gentleman Wann have F #7 ,00 
Either for Love or Money, *tis decreed dT 
I was heartily ſorry when I thought upon you; 
Had you not been a Gentleman, Ih fitted you. « 4 
Lap. Who Ia Gentleman? a ox Pm none, Sir. 
1 Gent, How ? i 
Lap. How? Why did you ever think I was? | 
1 Gent. What? Not a Gentleman? 8 
Lap. I would thou'dſt put it upon me faith, 
Did not my Grandfather cry Cony-skins? 
My Father Agquavitæ? a hot Gentleman: © 
All this I ſpeak on, your Time and Memory too; 3 
Only a rich Uncle dy*d, and left me Chattels, + e 
You know all this ſo well OO ee e 
I Gent. Pray excuſe me, Sir, ha” not you Arms? | 
Tap. Yes, à poor Couple here, MMF: 
That ferve to thruſt in Wild- Fowl. „ 
1 Gent. Heralds Arms, 5 4 b 
Symbols of Gentry, Sir, you know y pung. 
They have been ſhewn and ſeen. 
Lap. They have. : a 
1 Gent. Ay, fex have they. * 3; 
Tap. Why, I confeſs, at my Wiſe 0 Infligation 0 once, 
(As Women love theſe Heralds Kickſhaws naturally) | 
I bought em; but what are they think you? Puffs. \ 
I Gent, Why, that's proper to your Name; being 2 | 
Which is La fart, after the Engliſb Letter. 
Lap. The Herald, Sir, had much ado to find i „ . 
1 Gent. And can you blame him? | 
Why, 'tis the only thing that puzzles the Devil. 
Lap. At laſt he look d upon my Name again, / 
And having well compar'd it, this he gave me, 
The two Cholicks play ing upon a Wind-Inſtrument. 
1 Gent. An excellent proper one; but ] Fen tell me, 
How does he — the 2 * 


r _ ww a oo. 


CAO wy 


They 


zhe Paſſnte 1 Mad-man. 2 49 


0; WM They are hard _ | 
4 Lap. The Cholic ? with hot Tranchen 3 Bellis; | 
or't, There's nothing better, Sir, to blaze a. Cholick. | 
1 1 Gent. And are not you a Gentleman by this, Sir? 
Lad No, I diſclaim't: No Bly VINE! Earth 1 
Shall make me one; he ſhall not think ; | 1 
0 put his Gripes upon me, EFT | | 
And wring out Gentry ſo, and ten Pound art. | 
If the Wind-Inftrument will make my Wife one, 
Let her enjoy't, for ſhe was a Harpers Grand<hild: 
But, Sir, for my particular, 1 renounce 1 
1 Gent. Or to be call'd fo? 308 2007 
Ay, Sir, or imagin d. 
1 Gent. None fitter for the Place; give me e thy Hang, 
Lip. A hundred thouſand Thanks, boldly a Brbe 5 5 
1 Gent, You muſt take heat 
Of thinking toward a Gentleman. bow. N | 
Lap. 80 Lam not. mad, 3 warrant you: nay, more, 
ir, 
If one ſhould twit me 3th! Teeth that I'm a Genen. ” 
Twit me their worſt; I am but one ſince Lammas, - | | 
| 
| 
| 


That I can prove, if they would ſee my Heart out. 
1 Cent. W in any caſe keep me that Evidence, | 


Enter Clown. 


1 Here comes my Servant, Sir; Gals iy” 
„Hs not his Name for nought, he will be node . 
ne, What fays my Printer now ? | #1 | 
) Clown. Here's your laſt Proof, Sir; 
„ „ You ſhall have perfect Books now in a Twinkling, 
Lapel Lap. Theſe Marks are ugly. | 
Chun. He ſays, Sir, they're proper: 
Blows ſhould have Marks, or elſe they're nothing DV 
Lap. But why a Peel-crow here? 
Clown, I told him ſo, Sir: 
A Scare-crow had been better.. 
Lap. How, Slave? Look you, Sit, 
. Did not I fay, this Fberrit, and this Bob, 
e, Should be both Pica Roman. 


| 6 5 7 
Tbey lawn. So ſaid I, Wn both Picked Roman 8 


——— — < 


7 


—_ 2 0m" "What to make tit OY Pre + Oo. 


410 The Dorunfe 470 "the e 


The ſtanding of the Takers Ladmire 11 Gant 


22 Mer N "Ay ; A 


2 he has made em Welſh Bills. t 99% YT 5 


ny Is a So ſe th Ita 4 Wan 3 . | 
Ga es, that 871 12 Sir; ö 
Souſt is à bonn tba; 1o * £to6.. 
Lap. But why flats Bee fie of _ 
CON Alas, you. muſt allow im room to 255 15 0 
_ ai, ol 


Lap. Why lis this „ ber UH der g, 
ee Y, this f ae qi 0 0 V 
The other in a 'd Him ü Wi 


1 Gent. Your Books Nate 
Prithee, Lapet, mind me, you never told me Et. 
Lap. pt Fong but fhall, Sir: *tis 8 The Ups hes 
| the "Ke 


my *, = Fr) 


1 Gent. Bring bels ve 415 ren, 
And do your Esuntry l toes py - youn 
Will thank you then, when they ſee Four core. 

Lap. 1 hope | 
To fave my Hundred Geſplethen a Mofth bpb. | 
Which will be ve ' good for the private Hue. 

Claws; Loòk ydu, your Tables finith®d, Sir, Aach 

Lap. Why then behold my Maſter- piece; ſee, ſee, Sit, 
Here's all your Blows, and 'Blow-men whatſoever, | 


Pups 


Ler in their lively Colours, Givers an Takers. 4 


r Gent. Froth ws Ec! Vigo” So 
Lap. Nay, but mark the fees. 3 nl 


They ftand ſcornfally, moſt eee WF „ 


them, 3 
Oh here's one caſt into a catnely Figure. ä 
Clown. aſter means him there dars enn on 
headlong. - 
Lap. How ſweetly does this Felloch take his Dept 


| Stoops like a Camel, that Heroick Beaſt, 


At a great Load of ſurmegs; arid bow meekly 7 

This other Fellow Here receives' his hirit!? 
Clown, Oh Maſter, here's a Fellow ſtands moſt gallatthj 

Taking his Nick in private, behind the Hangings, ad 


* alikog up his Hips tot: But oh, Sir) A 9 
— this Man lies trampled on 2 005 - 
Would I were in thy Place, what e er thou art: 5 

How lovely he endures it ? 


1 Gent. But will not theſe things, 81 be hard + to Prac- . 


Whate' er it be; I know not. what OM 


For your Grace, p 
bb this time ins violent Fit of Mirth, 


33 


tiſe, think you? 
Lap. On, eafy, Sir; Il teach em ine Dance. 
1 Gent. How ? In a Dance? ene 10 


col mp 
ally: For the Dune, cb 


1 bent. And flow you put me in wind 1 


it well, 


lud Device muff be 1 5 0 out for ten, 


To over-cloy the Paſfſon. 
Lap. Say no more, Sir, FRE Ng CUES 4312 
PII fit you Ho my Scholars, x new „ Praftionets, pn 
Endurers of the time. 3 
Clown, W hereof I Fm one, Sir. „ ; 
1 Gent. meet he "Oey: ſmooth; J "mire me thy Hand, 
Sir. [Exetn. 
3 3 3 — She — p W 
A 0 K. v. ot EN E 1. 
Eu * two Broters. Ws 
MM. FA, ba, be. uh, } i 


2 Bro. Hark; hack, how loud His Firs grown. 
Paj. Ha, ha, ha. | 
1 Bro, Now let our Siſter oſs oo ie, but ply it 
Wich all the Power ſne has. 2 
2 Bro. Her Shame grows big, Brother; 
The Cupid's Shape will hardly hold it wnger, 5 
'Twould take up half an Ell of China Damask more, 
And all too little; it ſtruts per louſly : | 
There is no tamp'ring with theſe Cupids longer, 
The mere Conceit with Woman-kind e n 
P, al. Hay ha, ha. | | B 
2 50. 


352 De Wire Va zur; „ 


% * 
e 


2 Bro. The Laugh comes nearer n 1 Ba; N 
*T were good we were not ſeen yet. Pr Bro, 


Enter Paſſionate Lord, and Baſe bis Fefter. 


- Paſ. Ha, ba, hag - 
And was he Baſtinado'd to 4. 1 ha, 155 ; ay 
I prithee ſay, Lord Kun. how did the Raſcals | 
. * 1 11 7 Dj hes,” 
Baſe. Mo ly, politic y a in 1 
| || ae hy ha, he'll ne wo 
| Baſe. Tis t t er bear Arms in Fielda 
| Was much ado to lift *em to his Head, SS, 1 n 
Paſ. I would he hal. 
Baſe. On either ſide round Tab plaid 5 thick, 
That Shoulders, Chines, nay Flanks, were paid to tir quick, 
Paſ. Well ſaid Lord General; ha, ha, gha. 
Baſe. 7) pray how gew the Diff rence firſt betwix 
you? 
Paſ. * was never any, Sir; there lies the I, | 
| an | | 
Only eee was taller than his Brother, . | 
There's all my, Quarrel to him; and methought | | 
He ſhould be beaten for't, my Mind ſo gave me, Sir, | 
I could not for't: Ha, ha, ha, ha. Th 
| 
Fir 


Another good Jeſt 1 while” tis hot now; 

Let me not laugh in vain: ply me, oh, 15 me, 
As you will anſwer't to my Co 3 ] 
Baſe. Alas, who has a good Jeſt . ] 
Paſ. I fall, I dwindle in't. ] 
Baſe. Ten Crowns for a good Jeſt: he'y yo a goo (30 
Jeſt, Sir? h | 


Enter Servant. 
Sov. A pretty moral one, 2nd. 
Baſe, Let's ha't, whate'*er it be. 
Serv. There come a Cupid 
Draven by fix Fools. 
Baſe. That's nothing, HRT 
Paſ. Help it, help it then. 
Baſe. I ba known ſix hundred Fools drawn by a Cupid 


Pal Ay that, that, that's the ſmarter Moral; ha, bay 50 
- 


* 


the" Paſſionate Mu- man. 
1 in to be Song-ripe /methitiles:- f 
i ſing you a pleaſant Air, Sir, before 


Mo S 
Paſ. Ob bow my Tang do tickle? ba, ba, bas: 
Baſ. Ob how my 5 40 tickle ? bus ob, bo, OY 
ER. 
La, how m gs vb TY i 
os wy Lo pales,” YN ok. : * e 
"es things 3 in Cambrick ral, 
1 S Sing beſt againſt a Wan 5 TY 
T | 8 ha, ha, 5 e ry 
k. *Baſ. Hh, bo 0, 50, ho, ha; 
5 Pal. Laugb. "Ba. Laugh. vir Ei b. if { Leigh 
Paſ. Wide. Baſ. Lord Paſ. ads vary.” 
Baſ. A Smile is far a ſimpering Novice. 
Paſ. One that ne er taſted Caveare 
Baſ. Nor knows the ſmack of dear dnchovis. Cn 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 21 00672 SIS 
Baſ. Ho; bo, ho, bo, 50. 
Paſ. A rigling Waiting-wench for me, 

That ſhews her Teeth how white they be. | | 
Baſ. A thing not fit for Gravity, IL We 
For theirs are foul and hardly e. „5 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ba. nee AA 
Baſ. Ho, hy, ho. | 5 
Paſ. Democritus, thou ancient Fleertf HOWELL 3 

(30) How I miſs thy Laugh, and ha-Senſe. - 
Baf, 7 here . Wan the famous Teerer, DE”, 


N 
you ovebb | 


. 


£2 


"4 
* 


6⁰0 * . miſs % th Lan 0 and ha Ainee.} Aſter FG vain En 
eavours to 4 out a Meaning here, I am ſorced to ſubſtitute 
ba-Senſe, inſtead of ha' fince, which, T own a very odd Expreſſion, 
yet I think not unſuitable to the comic Humour of the Song. Ha is 
the note of Laughter, and therefore Ba. Senſe will ſignify the Jaugh- | 
17 Senſe, or the Senſe that was contain'd .in Democritus's Laughter. 
; emocritus, like Epicurus, taught that the World 2 Chance, 
pid. and that Souls dy'd with the Bodies, and us'd to laugh at cke Follies 
of Men in hunting Fame and Wealth with ſo much Toi and Trouble; . 
th which they muſt ſo ſoon inevitably 3 with. 


on Vor. X. 2 That 


7 bat ber jeer 41 in Rowe or 7 Athens, 


Paſ. Ha, bs, ba. oy OT, Sni 
| Baſ. Hh, * DB 1 1 
| Paſ. How brave lives be that Kays a Fool, | 
| Although the rate be deeper? wth 0c) - I 
| Baſ. But he that is his own Fool, Sir, COTE ON . 
| Does live a great deal cheaper. 
| Paſ. Sure 1 ſhall burſt, burſt, quite break, thou art ſo with, | 
Baſ. *Tis rare to break at Court, fer that belongs to 1h} (ih. 
3 Paſ. Ha, ba, my Spleen is almoſt worn to the laſt laughter, ( 
1 Baſ. Oh keep à corner you a Friend, a Te may come here. ( 
| | after. 1 
Enter Lapet and Gans and four WN ke Foals Jani f 
the Cupid leading, and bearing his Table, and bolding i J 
up to Lapet at every Strain, and WF the Peſtures, | 
Lap. Twinge al now, twinge | fay. | 8 
89 * Strain. 
Souſe upon Souſe. ö 
8 1 Strain; ( 
Douſe ſingle. 48 
1 Juſtle ſides. ts | 
3 = 95 Strain. 
Knee Belly. | . 
3 OP 6 Strain. 1 
EKickſee Buttock, 66-19% 1; I 
Ro 2 Strain. ; 1 
Lap. Downderry | | te: - 
Enter Soldier, Shamont'; Brother | bis Sword drawn. Ml |. 
Sold. Not angry Law, nor Doors of Braſs ſhall keep me, : 


From my Wrongs expiation ; to thy ES. 
I return my diſgrace; and after turn | 

My Face to any Death that can be ſentenc'd. 
Baſe, Murder, oh Murder, ſtop the Murderer there— 0 
| Lap. Lam glad he's gone; h'as Wo trod my Guts WJ ve 
| out ; 
F ollow him who liſt for me, I'll bat no » hand i in't. th 
Cloun. © 


10. 


ah, 
ter, 
or 6 


ing, 


g i 


N. ; : 
D me, 


the" Paſſionate Mad man. 355 
Clown. Oh "twas your luck and mine to be ET 
_ Maſter. © 
H'as ſtampꝰ any very ohen inte Paredes 
Cup. Oh Brothers, oh, I fear tis mortal: help, 40 top 
I'm made the wretched'ſt Womah by this Accident, 
That ever Love beguiPd. 


Enter two 8 85 


2 "th We are undone, : Brother, | 
Our Shames are too apparent : Away Receptacle 
Of Luxury, and Diſhonour, (31) moſt unforrunate, 
To make thy ſelf but Lackey to thy Spoil, + 
After thy Sex's manner: litt him up, Brother; 
He breathes not to our Comfort, he's too waſted 
Ever to cheer.us more: A Chirurgeon ſpeedily ; 

Hence; the unhappieſt that &er ſtept aſide, 
She'll be a Mother, fore ſhe's known a Bride. 

Cupid. Thou hadſt a moſt unfortunate Conception, 
What &er thou prov'ſt to be; in midſt of . 
Comes ** for a welcome to thy Birth. kane 


s EW n 


Euter Seen 


Sham. This is a beautiful Life now; Pf 
The Sweetneſs and the Benefit of Eſſence: | 
| ſee there is no Man, but may make his Paraliles # 8 
And it is nothing but his Love and Dotage 3 
Upon the World's foul Joy s, that keeps him out on t: 1 5 
For he that lives retir'd in Mind and Spirit, | 
Is ſtill in Paradiſe, and has his Innocence, 
Partly allow'd for his Companion too, | 
As much as ſtands with J uſtice: Here no Eyes | 

moſt unfortunate, a 


(31) 

9 F but lucky to thy $ it If there «a Scale ia 
al Expreſiton, 1 f . d —— ; 2 2 1 90 on any Emendation 
Fan If we — Lackey for lucky it may become Senſe, viz. 
To make thyſelf a Tackey,. Servant or Miniſter of thy ow n [perl 4 
thing which wanton Mani frequently do. I'm forc'd to ſubſtitute 
this, in the room of lacty, tho' not — wiſhing to have. hit on 


. more clear. 
ö 3 Shoot 


Ld * * 
* þ 
. - p 


Shoot, their ſharp-pointed Scorns upon my ne, 
They know no terms of Reputation here, 4 
No punctual Limits, or preciſe Dimenſions; : 
Plain down- right Hogeſty is all the Beauty 5 
And —— of Life „ tetra" Shepherds, 
For knowing nothing nicely, or deſiring, it, 
$ Qauits many a Vexation from the Mind, 

8 With which our quainter Knowledge does abuſe us; 
The Name of Envy is a Stranger here, . 
That drys Mens Bloods abroad, robs: Health-and Reſty | 

Here's no ſuch; Fury thought. on: no, nor Falſhood,. 
That brotherly Diſeaſe, fellow-like: Devil, 
That Plays within our Boſom, and betrays us. 


E ater 1 Gentlema n. 


1 Cent. Oh are you here? 
Sham. La Nove, *tis ſtrange to ſee thee. 
1 Gent. I ha' rid one Horſe to Death , 1 
To find you out, Sir. 
* Sham. I am not to be found of any Man, 
That ſaw my Shame, nor ſeen long. 
1 Gent, Good, your Attention: | 
You ought to be ſeen now, and found out, Sir, 
If ever you deſire before your ending 
'To perform one good Office, nay, a dear one; 
Man's time can hardly match it. 1 
Sbam. Be't as precious 
As Reputation; if it come from Court 
I will not hear on t. 
1 Gent, Lou muſt hear of chis Sir. 
Sham, Muſt? 5 N 
1-Gent, You ſhall hear i 1 te, 
Sham. I love thee, that thou'l fs as forge nA ; 
1 Gent. Twere nobler in me, | 
Than in you living: You will live a Murderer, = 
If you deny this Office. 8 p #2 
Sbam. Even to Death, Str, | FF 
I Gent. N then you'll, kill your Brocer: „ 
1 1 Gent, Your Brother, Sir. AG A 901 4 15 


r 


kd ., >  IY „„ e Ty er eee 


7 
„%ͤ;—Ü—ꝙ̃ 6s wth 


ja 


the" 'Puſſionate Mad-nmas $57. 

Bear witneſs, Heav'n, this Man Alpen Weder 1 

When he may ſave him; his leaſt Breuch may fre him? 

Can there be willfuler Deſtrüction? Br 1 0:7 0 

He was forc'd to take a moſt unmanly W . 05 4 

Above the ſuff ring Virtue of a Soldier,.2cd 

Has kill'd his Injurer, a work of Honaurr; 000 

For which, unleſs you ſave him, he dies eedily, 

My Conſcience is diſcharg'd, Pm but a Aci 80 

A Brother ſhould 8⁰ forward Wee J end. da, 
Sbam. Dies? ens tot! | 164 

Say he be naught!” that's wethilng; to Seed, 254 

Which ought do ſhine through ufe, er elſe it los 

The glorious Name tis known by: He's my Brothers 

Yet Peace is above Blood: Let him go; ay, 

But where's the Nobleneſs of Affection then? 

That muſt becar'd for too, or or Tm pete 0 

The ſame Blood that ſtood up in Wrath * kung 

Now in his Mifery, runs all to Piry; 

I'd rather die than fj peak one'Sy] lable 

To ſave myſelf, but living as Jam, 

There's no avoiding on't, the World's Hom 

Expects it hourly from me: Curſe of Fortune, 

I took my leave ſo well too: Let him die, 

'Tis but a Brother loſt; fo pleaſingly, 45 300 ON x 

And ſwiftly I came off, *twere more than irkforneh, 

To tread that Path again; and I ſhall never 

Depart ſo handſomely: But then where's Poſterty n_ 

The Conſummatfon of our Houſe and Name? oy 

Ic m torn in pieces betwixt Love and Shame.” | Ces. | 


2 « ? 


s CE NE u. 


Enter Lebe, Clown, Poltror, Moulbazon, and: dere, 
the new Court Officers © | 


0 Good ibo Fellow Poltrat, and Moulbazon ; 
Good Morrow, Fellows all. 


3 
* 
* 
* 
* -. 
It 


Pol. Monſieur Lapet ? “ 4 
Lap. Look, P'ye remembred you, bee, Books 
for you. e 


i 


_Moul. Oh Sir, we dearly thank you. _ 


358 The Mice Falnur; or, 


Lap. So you may: 6 
There's two — gone already, Sirs. TY 
Pol. What no? in ſo ſhort a time? 

Lap. *Tis as I tell you, Sir. 3 
My Kick ſells gallantly, I thank my Stars... 


too. 
Lap. Tis the Book; ſells the Table. 
Clown. But tis the Bookſeller, 5 
That has the Mony for 'em, l'm ſure that. 


Clown. So does your Table 3 you may thank the Moo 8 


Lap. Twill much enrich the Company of Stationers, 


'Tis thought 'twill prove a fa ſting Benefit, 
Like the #i/e Maſters, and the Almanacks, 
The hundred Vovels, and the Book of Cookery. 
For they begin already to engroſs it, 
And make it a Stock- book, thinking indeed / 
T will prove too great a Benefit and Help | 
For one that's new ſet up: They know their way, 
And make him Warden &er his Beard be grey. 
Moul. Is't poſſible ſuch Wien ſhould lie hid, f 
And in ſo littſe Paper? 
Lap. How? why there was the Carpenter, 
An unknown thing; an odoriferous Pamphlet, 
Yet no more Paper, by all Computation, 
Than 4hax Telamon would uſe at once, 
Your Herring prov'd the like, able to buy. 
Another Fiſher's Folly, and your Paſquil 
Went not below the Mad-caps of that time, 
And ſhall my elaborate Kick come behind, think 3 
Clown. Yes, it muſt come behind, tis in Talica too, 
According to your Humour. „ 
Lap. Not in ſale, Varlet. 8 
Clown. In fale, Sir? it ſhall fail beyond 'em all, I tro. 
Lap. What have you there now ? oh Page the 21. 
| Clown, That Page is come to his Years, he ſhould be a 
Serving Man. 
Lap. Mark how I ſnap up the Duello there: 
One would not uſe a Dog ſo, 
1 muſt needs ſay; but's tor the common 1 good. 
Clown. Nay, Sir, your Commons ſeldom "pe at 2 


ut 


| They'd give but too much Mony to call't i in; 
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But buffet in a Warehouſe, | 72 3066 RON LO 1 
Lap. This will ſave ane! 3 1 


Many a Gentleman of 8 0d Bl Blood Nom ene Sits, 


] have a Curſe from many a Barber-Surgeon; 72H 3 
Turn to Page 45, fee what you' find there,” * . 
Clomn. Oh, out upon him, e 0 bk 

Page 45, that's an old Thief indeed, = e 


Enter Dule, ibe Lady bis Si Her, — I PIER | 


Lap. The Duke, clap down your Books: away Galoſbio. 
Clown, Indeed I am too foul to be i' th? Preſence, 
They uſe to ſhake me off at the Chamber Door ſtill. LEZxit. 
Lady. Good my Lord, grant my Suit; let me not riſe 
Without the Comfort on't: I have not er * | 
Been tedious in this kind. 5504 

Duke, Siſter, you wrong yourſelf; - | 
And thoſe great Virtues that your Fane 1 is made of, 
To waſte ſo much Breath for a Murderer's Life. 

Lady. You cannot hate th* Offence more than 1 dog Sir, 


2 5 3 


Z Nor the Offender ; the Reſpect I owe 


Unto his abſent Brother, makes me a Saito, 

A moſt importunate 8 Oe me COOL 942317 

But of this one Requeſt. 7 e 
Duke. I A dg ' 1887 8806; 


Io any Importunacy, and fe uin 


For your forgetfulneſs; you never ans > 5 
Your Worth ſo much, you ought to be rebuke bene, * 
Purſue good Ways, end as you did begin, nidt-n 


'Tis half the Guilt to ſpeak for ſuch a Sin. 


Lady. This is Love's beggary right, chat now 1 ours, 
When Ladies love, and cannot RW their Powers. [ Exit. 

Duke. La Nove? | 

1 Gent, My . 

Duke. Are theſe our new Attendants! de 

Lap. We are, my Lord, and will Gs as moch 


As better Men, my Lord, and more I truſt. 


Duke. What's he? 
1 Gent. My Lord, 4 deeay's Gentle gi 


That will do any Service. en, | 
24 N Duke. 


Dude. A dan 7 
1 Gent. A renounc'd one 3 a. this pere only. 


D* We renounce Aim then; 805 ee pt in 


f Yo 3 51 1. 
He that diſclaims his Gontry for meer Gains, 
That « dichim baſe to make Vaſſal on. Wy 1 
Lap. W hat ſays the Dukes TY 
1 Gent. Faith little to your comfort, Sir, 
You muſt be a Gentleman ig. * 
La How? ORE 
I Gun. There's no Remedy, Ct a 
ys Marry the Fates et $ de er ub 1 og Sr 
em. The Duke will heref it Os ex: s no ee 
He, ſpy'd it your Forehead. n bbs 
! Lap. My Wife's doing. 5 as 1 | . 
She e ſhe ſhould be put — her Barters now, 
And ſu*d to ha' me 4 Gentleman again. | 
1 Gent. And very likely, Sir, FRY 3 g 4 EB: | 
' ole P11 give you this comfort when all's 8 | 
You!'ll-never paſs but for a ſcurvy one,, 
That's all the help you haye: Come ſhew your Pace. 
Lap. The heavieſt Gentleman that e er Joſt Place: 22811 
Bear witneſs, I am: forc d tot. „in LE. 
Duke. Tho? you have acourker Title yet upon you, or 
'Than thoſe that left your Places, without blame, od 
"Tis in your Power to make yourſelves the ſame: 
I cannot make you Gentlemen, that's a Work 
Rais'd from your on Deſervings, Merit, Mannen, 
And in- born Virtue does it. Let you own an 
Make you ſo great, my Power ſhall make vou greater; 
2 more t; encourage you, this I add again, 
258 many Grooms, now exact Gentlemen. i 


Enter Shamont, ' 


a Methinks. ' tis ſtrange to me to enter ob 32 
Is there in Nature ſuch an awful Power, 
To force me to this Place? And make me do this? 
Is Man's Affection ſtronger than his Will? f 
His Reſolution ?...W as 4 not reſoly'd OY * 
Never to ſee this Place more? Do r 
Within 


— ood 


Po. 


Sir, 


it. 


| Within my Breaſt aye. Bloodichat oonfounds the — 


lt brings me hither ſtill; by main force 1 


the. ns; MM 


The Blood- ol Love, and Will, and the laft nen | 


Had I ten Millions, I wow d give it all na, + © 
I were but palt it, or twould rar mene 
For | ſhall never do't, or not dot well, a 


But ſpoil it e two Paſſieno. r 

Yonder s the Duke hinaſelf; I will not do't now, 

Had twenty Lives their en wee ne | lea. 
Duke. Who's that went out . 
Pul. I ſaw none, my Lord. . vi Mi. E 
Duke. Nor you? I 
Moul. I ſaw the glimpſe of one, wy Lands ; ji 273% 
Duke. Whate er it-was,methought it pleas?d bene, 
And ſuddenly my Joy was dead di dtn © 

Did you not mark it better ? E 551 iz} | 
Pul. and Moul. Troth By: Lord. 

We are ap great heed tot. 


Enter Shamont. 3 5 i 
Sam. Twill not be anſwer” l Yrs 


Either I muſt give over.to Profeſs 3 


Or I muſt ſpeak for him. 


Dake. *Tis here again: - - 1 
No-maryel*twas fo pleaſing, "is ddicht + 
And worth itſelf, now it N ane 
Sbam. My Lordi 
He turns away from me, by this Hand. 
Iam ill. us'd of all tides, tis a Fault 
That Fortune ever had t' abuſe a Goodneſ. 
| Duke. Methought you were ing foinewinar. 
Sham. Mark the Language, . 
As coy as Fate; I ſee twill ne er be granted. 
Duke, We little lookꝰd in troth to ſee you here yet. 
Sham, Not till the Day after —— Death, I think, 
. Duke. Sure ſome great Buſineſs drew ee | 
Sham; No infooth, Sir, a 
Only to come to ſee a Brother die, Sir, | | 
That I may learn to go too; and if he deceive me not, 
think he will do well in't of a Soldier, 
Manly 


362 De nice Valour; or, 


Manly, and honeſtly; and if he weep then, 02 V7 
] ſhall not think the worſe on's Manhood for, 81 at 
Becauſe he's leaving of that Part that has it. 

Dake. Has ſlain a noble Gentleman, think on” „ 8. D 


Sham, O my Lord—— © 
Dake, Will it? Speak. | 
Sham. With greater ſhame to my Winwbrihiteks” 
Dake. Riſe then, we're even: I never ſound it harder 
| To keep juſt with a Man, my great Work's ended, 
I knew your Brother's Pardon was your Suit, Sir, 
However your nice Modeſty held it back. ' 
Sham, | take a J now, to confeſs i it, Sir. 


Sham. I would I could w_ Sir. N P 
Duke. Our Kinſman too. Jy 2:44.54 "14 £10043 517-0 Por 
Sham.” All this is but worſe, sr. en 4 932001 IGG 
Duke. When tis at 'worſt, 51 e (323 eee 

vet ſeeing thee, he lives; ans 3h wins ak, Wi 
Sham. My Lord: ĩ2 1 
Dake. He lives, 7 vill 4 
Believe it as thy Bliſs, he dies e P PR AE OED, 
Will this make Satisfaction for 2 bar a 

| un | 


Enter a dne. 8 
Gent. My Lord 
Duke. Hear me firſt, Sir, what e er Wend News be: 
Set free the Soldier inſtantly. 
Gent, *Tis done, my Lord. e ] 
Duke, How? ?! 


Gent, In effect, *twas part of my News t too, 
There's fair hope of our Noble Kinſman' 8 Life, Sir. 
Dube. What ſay tf thou? : 
| Gent. And the — admired Change my 
That living Fleſh &er had; he's not the Man, my Lord 
Death cannot be more free from Paſſions, Sir, 
Than he is at this inſtant; he's ſo meek now, 
H' makes thoſe ſeem paſſionate, (32) were never thought b 
And for he fears his Moods have oft diſturb'd you, Sir, 
He's "7 "_ now for his F orgiveneſs: Rog 0” 


(32) 


- was newer the 4 ht [7 ] Former Editions, 
And 


nd 


* Poſ mate all. 1 363 
jd here behold him, Sir. ay 
Enter Paffion, the Cupid, las two rn . 


Dule. Let me give thanks firſt; our worthy Couſin— 
Paſ, Your unworthy trouble, Sir: 
For which, with all acknowledg'd ee ee gc 
Lask your "Pardon z and for Injury A 2 
More known and wilful : I have chake's a Wie, * 
Without your counſel, or conſent, my Lord. 13 AG wy 
Duke. A Wife? Where i is ſhe, de F 
Paſ. This noble Gentlewomas. ek e 2 88 
Duke. How? FE 
Paſ. Whoſe ones my 9 Time woch wrong a 
Duke. He's madder than he was, 
Gent. 1 would ha* ſworn for him. 
Duke. The Cupid, Couſin? 
Paſ. Yes, this worthy Lady, Sir. 
Dake. Still worſe and worſe. 


I Bro, Our Siſter, under Pardon, my Lord. 


Duke, What? 
2 Bro, Which ſhape Love taught her to aſſume. 
Duke, Is't truth then? 


Cent. It > om plainly now, below the Waſte, my 


LJ 


Duke. Shamont, didſt ever i of a She-Cupid 2 


Sbam. Never in fiction yet, but it might hold, Sir Th 
For Deſire is of both Genders. 


Euler the Duke's s Mer. 


Dake. Make that good here: 
I take thee at thy word, N | 
[ He joins Shamont's Hand and his ou 8. 
| Sham. Oh my Lord, 
Love would appear too bold and rude from me, 
Honour and Admiration are her Rights, 
Her Goodneſs is my Saint, my Lord. 

Duke. I ſee | 
You're both too modeſt to beſtow yourſelves : 33 
Il fave that Virtue ſtill, *cis but my us come, 
It ſhall be ſo, | 
Cham, 


364 2. Me — or. 
Sham. This Gift does but ſet forth my Poverty; 
Lady. Sir, that which you complain of, is my Ride 

8 Enter Shamont's Brother the Soldier, rat 
"Date. Soldier, now —_— noiſe | ſounds bakers thou 


welcome 
Sold. Sir, my Re neance wurd for your -bleſt ro, 
Which once obtain'd, no 1 n obe wy” 1 9 
Ill ſuffer mightier Wrangs. oY 34 Hoyt 
Duke, Riſe, lov'd and Pando, y 05 WII what 


For where Hope fail'd, nay Art itſelf reſign'd, 2 
Thou'ſt wrought that Cure, which Skill could never find; 
Nor did there ceaſe,” but to our Peace extend . 
Never could Wrongs _ of a-nobler End. AM 
| [os 


„ * ＋ 8 6 4 E. 


UR Poet bid us 7 2 * his own part, 
He cannot lay too much forth of bis Art: 
Bat foars our or acting Paſfions may, Oe 
As not adorn, deface bis labour'd Play, ITS EG 
Zet. ſtill he's reſolute,” for what is writ, ©. 1 
97 nicer Valbur, and aſſumes the Mi: 
ut for the Love-ſcenes, which he ever meant „„ 
Cupid in's Petlicoat ſbould repreſent, .. 
' 22 ftand no ſhock of Cenſure; the Play 8 bend. 
He ſays he knows it, (if well under ody 
But we (blind Ged beg, if thou art Divine, _ 
Thou'lt ſhoot thy (070008 round, this A Was thine, . 7 


— 


i . 4 . 4 of 
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Mr. Francis' Beaumint's' Landed eo hw; bn; N 
before he and Mr. Fleteber came to London, with two 
of the precedent Comedies then not finiſh'd, which 
deferr*d ei nen ge g . the Mermaid, 4 el 


* 918 
CCC 2 — * 
0 * 


HE Sun, bobiab dba they greateſt Comfort by | 

To ahſent Friends, — ter BE 75 

They know they ſee however" abſent) is Th, 20 

Here (Our beſt Hay. makers forgive me this, 

It is our Country*s. Stile) In this warm ſhine 0 

Ihe, and dream of your full Mermaid Wine: W 

0h we have Water mia d with Claret Lees, „ 

Drink apt to bring in drier Hereſ ie... 

Than Beer, good only for the Sonnets ſtrain 
With fuſtian Araphs's to ſtuff the Brain, 

So nix d, that given to the thirſtieſt one, 

"Twill not prove Alms, unleſs he have the Stone: 

T think with one Draught Man's Invention fades, {bod 

Two Cups had quite ſpoild Homer's Iliads; 3 

Tis Liquor that will Ford out Surcliff®s Mit, fa: 

(1) Lye where it will, and make him auritę — * he; 

Fi 2 with ſuch Meiſtare i in moſt grievous qualms, - 

Did Robert Wiſdom write his ſinging Pſalms; 

And ſo muſt I do this: and yet I think „ 

It is a Potion ſent us down to drink, 23 4 4 

By ſpecial Providence, keeps us from Fi iobts, en 7 

Makes us not laugh, when we make Legs to Knights: 

'Tis this that keeps our Minds fit for our e 

A Med cine to obey our Magiſtrates : 


* 


(i) He where he will 2 If we keep to the old Reading, it aka 

upon Surc/if?*s hiding himſelf for Debt. I have not the Lives 

of the Poets now by me, but don't remember any thing of the Poverty 

of this Minor Poet of our Author's Age, by reading it for he, the 

. Archneſs is ſmarter as well as more good- humour d, let his Wit lie 
in what part of his Body it will. 


GI | = 


For we do trove more free than you, No Hate, 


Moves us ; (3) we are all equal; every whit 


And graveſt Men will with his Main-bou nn, 


Held up at Tennis, which Men do the beſt, 
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(2) No Envy Cer at one another's Stats 


Of Land that God gives Men bere, is thar Wit, 
Tf we conſider fully; for our beſt, 


” 


Scarce pleaſe jou; we want Sublilty to do 


The City Tricks, he, hate, and flatter too: 6 
Here are none that can bear a painted ſhow, 


(4) Strike when you wink, and then lament the Blow: 
Hho like Mills ſet the right way for to grind, © 
Can make their Gains alike with every Wind: © 

Only ſome Fellows with the ſubiliſt Pate | 
Amongſt us, may perchance equivocate 29 
At ſelling of a Horſe, and that's the moſt, 

Methinks the little Wit I had is loſs 

Since I ſaw you, for Wit is like a Reft 


(2) No Envy at one andthers State] Here is a Syllable loft that ſpoils 
the Meaſure; we may either read Enmity for Envy, or inſert the Ex- 
letive here as Mr. Symp/on propoſes ; or what is not a meer Expletive 
33 it ſomewhat heightens the Senſe, “r. This therefore ſeems 
moſt probable. LO a CC aaa 
(3) lie. are all equal every aubit: Ws 
/ Land that God gives Men here is their Mi: 
If we confider fully, —] This dark Sentence has been 
clear'd up by Mr. Sympſon, who by pointing differently gives this 
Sentiment. Mens Wit is here in exact Proportion to their Land; 
and then the next Sentence, | e 


— ire our bet, OY 
And graveft Men will with his main Houſe jeſt, 
Scarce pleaſe you; | 


| has a juſt Connexion with the former : Main-houſe Feſt, I read with 


a 9 and underſtand by it the Feſt that receives its Merit from 
the Grandeur, Riches, and Antiquity of his Family who utters it, as 
the Hearers admire it upon theſe Accounts. Ea 
(4) Strike when you winch, and then lament the Blau:] This does 
not appear Senſe: The Poet ſpeaks of Courtiers wearing a painted 
Outſide (and perhaps wear in the former Line would be a better 
Reading than bear 3 after they themſelves have ſtruck you ſecretly 
when you did not ſee them, will pretend to lament the Blow. But 
what has winch to do with this Senſe ? I doubt not but the true 
Sltriſe when you wink, and then lament the Blow. 


Wit 


— SS 2 
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| with the bef Gameſeters : What things have —_ 


Done at the —_— |. beard Wor, that ave been 
oy nimble, and ſo full of ſubtle lame, 

As if that every one from whence they came, ( 
cn eant to put his whole: Wit in a Feſt, 
And bad reſolv'd to live a Fool, the rel 
Of bis dull Life ; then when there barb been thrown 
Wit able enough to juſtifie the Town LY 
For three Days paſt; Wit that might warrant 1 
For the whole. City to: talk fooliſhly 3 
Jill that were cancell d; and toben that was 5 gone, | 
We left an Air behind us, which alone ' © 
as able to make the two next Companies 
Right witty 3 (5) though but downright Fools, meer wiſe 1 
Men I remember this, and ſee that now 
The Country Gentlemen begin to allow 
My Wit for dry Bobs, then I needs muſt cry, 
I ſee my Days of Ballating grow nigh ; 
Ican already Riddle, and can Sing 
Ketches, ſell Bargains, and I fear ſhall bri * 


Myſelf (6) 10 ea the bardeh Words 1 fi 


Over, as oft as any, with one Wind, . 

That takes no Medicines: But one 7 bought of thee 
Makes me remember all theſe things to be 

The Wit of our young Men, Fellows that ſhow 
No part of good, get utter all they on: 


5 — though but 1 Fools, more wiſe 1 More wiſe is an 
Anti- climax after Right æuitiy; but I believe the true Reading is meer 


wiſe, i, e. nothing but meer Wiſdom itſelf. 1 * an * 
perfectly in the Stile of the Context. 


(6) — 0 ſpeak the hardeft Words 1 

Over, as off as any, with one Mind. 

That rakes no Medicine: ] This relates to the Play of - 
repeating hard Words (ſuch as Chichefter Church ſtands in Chicheſter 
Church-yard) ſeveral times in a Breath, and generally they are ſuch 
as betray the Speaker into Indecencies. But are we. to underſtand: 
That takes no Medic ines only for the ſake of ſtrengthning the Wind? 
Or a ſecret Fling at the Phyſicians and Apothecaries for Qing hard 
Words, and ſo one Effect of their Medicines may jocularly be ſuppos d 
to enable a Man to talk hard Words more * ? 

Abo 


w 3685 1 


6 how They _ the'G Gat bave gy 3 dN 

I hope bath ft a bettew Fae ftorgy 0 eie 

For me thy Friend, than 10 Ive — NW Nl N 
Baniſy'd unto Ibis homes Faie ones e TRAITS f” 


Bring me to thee, who'ranſt make ſmooth ah "Plant 
De way of Kndwledge' for me, and then ve . "ang 


Who have no good but in thy Company, ” | 2 


Proteſt it will. my greatest Comfort'be GA. with, 
T' acknowledge all I have (8) 10 FY Fw hte: 

Ben. when. theſe Scenes are perfetf,, we'll taſte Wines 
FI drink thy ſuſes Health, YO Wan quaff mine. 


o lite 7. OY of tht Guard; have rule Shale 1 What; MY 


Mr. Sympſon, can Trees of the Gare poſſihly mean ? I believe it cot · 
rupt for Garden, which the old Poets would without Trane contract 


into one Sy lable Cardin, and then how eaſil y might a ranſcriber, n not 
| knowing what Word it was, change it Nay ard? 
(8) to flow from ther: hn 1 hid 40 upon the War 


Hater before I knew of theſe Verſes of Beaumont's having any rela- 
tion to that Play, how much more it was wrote in Ber, N52 
Manner than any other of our Authors fore 7 a 98 Plays: The ſame is 
true of The Nice Vaſiur which conſiſts chie Paſfions Perſondted, 
not of Characters from real Life; and which eek, thoſe'Paſſions to 
be carried ta the higheſt pitch of Extravagance. Here is'a Conkiz 
mation of Faber being the Writer they imitated. In the gre 
Part of their Works . ſeem to follow Shakeſpear. I find from theſe | 
beer that at Note 29th in the Vonam Hater, I was miſlaken i 
poſing Fletcher way the ſole Author of thut Play from the fit 
{comp having his Name only prefixt: It being printed after both 
their Deaths, it was very caſy to make the Miſtake, which was cor- 
rected by the ſecond Edition. The Character of Laber in this Play 
has ſo much of that i W Humour, which was diſplay'd before. 
in the Character of Bus in the King or No King, that it, was pro- 
bably the Work of the ſame Had viz. Beaumont's, for to him 
Mr. Earle (in the moſt aùthentick Copy: of Verſes prefix'dt6 theſe 
Plays, as being writ immediately after the Death of Beauniont, and 
near ten Years 'before that of Fletcher) aſcribes Beſſus together with 

Philater and the Maid: Trag op 0 wrong therefore is the pre- 

vailing Opinion, that Beaumontis Genius Was J. turn'd for Tragedy, 
that he profeſs'd great Correctneſs of Judgment, but that the Liveli. 
neſs of Imagination, Vivacity of Wit, and comic Humour which ſo 
much abounds in theſe Plays were all to be aſcrib'd to Fletcher only? 
See We e * on 5 this TERS pre dt to this Edition. 


Oo” THE 


g 5 


%* i 92 vs 7 


1 ö ; 
„ * a - WV 
* * 1 * * 4 K 
" > © % Py * „* 4% >» % # % Ss i 
*. N * ; 
* * — 
* 2 5 , 4 . 
, 75 7807 
$4 k 1 © * 4 \ — — oo 4 * * * 2 1 
4 9 -” * 
9 : 
o * * F 4 * - 
14 1 - A F e- 7 who bes 4 
RN - 1 * — * » £ 
1 * 4 * 8 . k ” 4 2 o o © So * 
* 
1 * bs 194 k * 9 © \ 3 1% - 
* 4 ry f — 5 ; 
S * 
* 
? 
F 7 2 ? 5 
9 a 1 > ' 4 7 
« 4 4 * : # [2 4 „ 2 7 Ls * * py PIG” pe 
+33» ; = 
4 Saf» 4 - ; * ' * " ä * 1 4 — * 
4 1 ut or Y . 1 * & 6 % 
1 2 
. 8 
9 * Ld * | 


HoN EST Man's 


a 
＋ * 
4 J 


n * 
: - 
of L.A EY 4% 4 
4 * 
5 * oh 
bs q al 
A or” 2+ - 
* * . \ * | 
- 1 
=; 4 x 
$ 1 i 
„ 
" * * * 
— 
f 
* 
> 4 ; 
» * * 
= 
* 
o — * 0 


* 
: 

s 

by * | 

i 

.* 

' 

| 

1 

\ 1 

- 
* * 
U 
8 4 
; 4 

: , 

, | 
nt 

< . — 4 - % 1 

3 

0 , | 

7 

p ! 

- * * 


2 ——— —＋ ———ů ac oe vw r 


DRAMATIS RO 
M E N. 


. 


br E of Orleans, a 55 e 9 


Earl of Amiens, Brother. in- lam to Orleans, a i: } 


accompliſid Gentleman, Servant to Lamina. 
Montague, an honeſt Lord. 
Boys, 
oo il le 8 Two faithful Hitlowers of Montague. 
(1) Veramor, the loving and loyal Page of *. 
Laverdine, 4 knaviſh Courtier. 


Lat Poop, à foiſting Captain. 


Malicotn, 4 ſbarking Citizen. 
Tuo Lawyers. 
Two Creditors. 

Officers. 

Servants, 


WO M E N. 


Dore of Orleans, 4 vir tucus Lady, and * (out M 


pelted) Wife to the. Duke. 


Lamira, a modeſt Virgin, a a . hh a lb; 
9 Lamira's Woman, 


— 


1 5 4 
8 

* 1 7 h 4 — * of he þ en. . . * Fd 4 n 4 35 - 
4 * 77 i 1 2 ; . ix We 3 
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(1) Ne So this Name has been generally wrote in all the 
Editions, only in one Scene it is ſpelt Veranor, and in another Yer 
mour; the one being a Latin, the other a French Compound · Wo 
ſignifying true Love. One of theſe therefore was undoubtedly the trot 


Name, which ſo well expreſſes the — I have oY 
er. 


ins 


=_ 12 * eee 4 


x . 


* 1 5 


* 

N 
* 
* 4 


Hon zer Max 's ; FoxTuNZ. 
— — 8 — 7 
A C Tack SCENE 1. 


Enter the Duke of Orleans, and the Earl of "Amie 
at Ae, Doors. OO . 


TT. 


- ORRO w, my Lord of Orleann. 

* . Orl. (2) You ſalute me like = 

A Stranger; Brother Orleans were to me a 
Denne 

. Belonging whom you call the Husband of 

Your Siſter. . Would the Circumſtances of > 
Your one any had never offer'd Cauſe | 
To make our Converſation leſs familiar : 

I meet you like a Hindrance in your way: | | 
Your great Law-Suit is now upon the Tongue, 
And ready for a Judgment. Ori. Came you from 
The Hall now? Ami. Without tay ; the Court is _ | 
And ſuch a Preſs of People does attend 

The Iſſue, as if ſome great Man were brought 

To his Arraignment. Orl. Every Mother's Son 
Of all that Multitude of Hearers, went | 
To be a Witneſs of the Miſery | 1 . | 


(2) You foluts me like a Stranger 1 This Scene was moſt part 
printed as Proſe, and where the Lines were rang'd like Verſe every one 
of them was wrong, ſo that the whole is now rang'd anew. 


A472: 7 8 | 


Your-Silter's is mu — come: e. , = Ix = 
My Adverſary, who did loye her firſ t.. 8 | 
Had been her Husband. Ami. The Succeſs may dra 
A Teſtimony from chera, to.confirm - 
The ſame 05 inion, but they went 5 110 3 
With no fuch Hope or Purpoſe. Ori. And 55 you 
Intreat the Number of them, that are come 
With no ſuch Hope or Purpoſe. 
Ami, Tuſh, your own _ : 
Experience of my Heart En An Ye, 2 
Or]. This doubtful, makes me Clearly underfland 
Four Diſpoſition. e ———— — 
Ami. If your Cauſe be 1 5 
I wiſh you a Concluſion like your IS So 
Orl. I can have any common Charity 
To ſuch a Prayer, from a Friend I would vi 
Expect a Love to proſper in, without 
Exceptions; ſuch a Love as might make all 
My Undertakings'thankful to't; preciſely Juſt 
Is ſeldom faithful in our Wishes o -7 57 151 6 
Another Man's Deſifes: Farewel. [Ext Orleans , 


Enter Montague having a Purſe, Dubcps.-LSnnibil, 
and Veramor the Page, with two Caskets, 


Dub. Here comes your ee Beocker-in-lay,” | 
Long. The Lord of Amiens. 1 
Dub. From the Hall, I thin. 
Ami. I did ſo; ſave your Lordſhip. 
Mont. That's a Wiſh, my Lord, as courteous to m 
_ preſent State, „ 
As ever honeſt Mind was thankful for z 5 8 St (gk TW; 
For now my Safety muſt expoſe itſelf ; 
To queſtion; yet to look for any free 
Or heart Salutation, Sir, from you, 
Would be unreaſonable in me. 
Ami. Why? : 
Mont. Your Siſter is my Adverſary! ; Wife ; 
That Nearneſs needs muſt N 1 8 


Vour Inclination to kim. e 


+4 


Ani, 


Of Goodneſs on em; but for — 25 017) ms 3 bILEA 
Honeft Behaviour makes a true Report, - 1571 26 of 1 a0 
What Diſpoſition does inhabit 8 
Eſſential Virtue, 5 2 E2IS „ 1 5 mY +4 
Long. Then *tis Pity that d 312 0% ANY. 
Injurious Orleans is his Brother, N 
Dub. He's but his Brocher- in- law 4% iow Ho nr 
Long. Law? that's as ba. 5 
Dub. How is your Law as bad? I rathier with. \ 
The Hangman thy Executor, than thaee 
quirocation Hogg be ominous, | 1 7 7 2 
Euter 


Ami. I will grant U 

Him all the Nearneſs his Alliance claims, - 5 

And yet be nothing leſs n . eee 6A 

My ee of Moaniagu. 281 an tn 
"Hons Lord of Montague yet Ts 0/111 df 

But, Sir, how long'the Dignity or Stare al e 


Belonging to it will continue, ſtands - 

Upon the dangerous Paſſage of this 3 ; 

Either for evermore to be confirm'd, Sh 1 
Or like the time wherein twas pleaded, gone: 
Gone with it, never to be call'd again. 

Ami. Juſtice direct your Proceſs to the 2545 ee 
To both your Perſons my Reſpect ſhall ſtil! 
Be equal; but the righteous Cauſe is that + | 
Which bears my Wiſhes to the ade 1 it en 


Where- ever may it proſper kan Aalen. 
Mont. Then my Thanks 
Are proper to you, if a Man may — ;1 | i a+ 


A Confidence upon a lawful Ground, 

have no Reaſon to be once perplex'd 

With any doubtful Motion. Longueville, 1 

That Lord of Amiens, (didſt obſerve him?) bes N 

A worthy Nature in him. CHN 
Long. Either tis 

His Nature, or his Cunnig.. 
Mont. That's the Vizard +1 . 8 

Of moſt Mens Actions, whoſe diſembled Lives. 0 . 

Do carry only the Similitude 1 | 


Aag 


374 


15 4 3. 


Ener 100 Lawyers, and 6100 Aas . 


Long. Some of your Lawyers— | 
1 Law. What is ominous? _—- 
2 Law, Let no Diſtruſt trouble your 8 Thong: 
1 Law. The Evidences of your PEST] Oo ng 
Ha' not ſo much as any literal bi 
Advantage in em to be made againſt - 
Your Title. 
2 Law. And your Counſel underſtands 
The Buſineſs fully. Vo 
1 Law. Th are induſtrious, juſt. V 
2 Law. And very conſidenn . I 
1 Law. Your State endures - 29 JUG 3 50 ( 
A voluntary Trial; like a My en 
Whoſe Honours are maliciouſly eum 
2 Law, The Accuſation ſerves to clear his Cauſe, 
1 Law. And to- Apen his Truth mare... 
2 Law. So ſhallall: 
| Your Adverſary's Pleadings Arengaben your 
| Poſſeſſion. 
i 1 Law, And 5 ſet upon Records. 
[ To witneſs the hereditary Right F $6 of 5 
| Of you and yours. 11:35 MIR 
| 2 Law. Courage, you have the Law. 10 ed 
| of Long. And you the Profits. op _ 
Mont. If Diſcouragement © 
Could work upon me, your Afurances 5 
Would put me ſtrongly into Heart „ 
But I was never fearful; and let e ä 
Deceive my way gon 4 yet I am 434; 90 Gol A 
Prepared againſt Dejection. ee eee 
1 Cred. So are ve. | 
| 2 Cred., We have received 2 comfortable TY 
That all will ſpeed well. 
= Long, What is he, Duboys? 
G 9 56 A Creditor. 
| I thought ſo, for he ſpeaks | 
| As if "if fi were a Partner in his State. 
1 ar 5 I am "_ 2 to your Loves. 


| 8 
| 


3 front 


I — 


E 8 8 > 7 2 9 


9 


Hmeſt Moi OY 97 J 
Long g. More to their Purſes: 


ext gl pe © 242 


Mont. Which you ſhalt not "Y 5 N e 

1 Gred, Your Lordſhip. To . e -a 

5 That's another Creditor. 8 ons 0 e 21 

3 You have more 6f RIA! ro e, 
1 Cred. And Þ have had fo man Nm ; 


From theſe, and all your learned C Fir _ 
How certainly your Cauſe will proſper ; thap— 


Tou brought no W with you? 22 5 75 
Dub. 'To attend his ill Succeſs. en FE ION 
Mont. Good Sir, I will not be at 1 1 


Unthankful either to their — 
Or your Affections. 
1 Law. All your Land, my Lord, 
Is at the Bar now, give me but ten Crowns | 
Ill fave you harmleſs, 
Long. Take him at his word; 
If he does loſe, you're ſav d by Miracle, 
For I never knew a Lawyer yet undone. 
1 Law. Then now you ſhall, Sir, if this proſpe ade? + 
Long. Sir, I beſeech you do not force your dice l 
To ſuch a Loudnefs, but be thrifty now ; 
Preſerve it till * „ Darg © DR - 
It will be much more profitable in | 1 ps \ 
The Satisfaction, than ay Promiſe. 1 185 
1 Law. Is not this a Satisfaction to engage 
Myſelf for this Aſſurance, if he nn © 
Mont. No, Sir, my Ruin never ſhall import © 
Another's Loſs, if not by e Fe 
And that my Purpoſe is not guilty of; 
You're 1 in nothing ba your care: Lee. Laws 
Attend the Procurator to the Cqurt, 3 
Obſerve how things incline, and bring me word. 
Long. I dare nor, Sir, if I be taken A. 
Mine Ears will be in danger. p 
Mont. Why? haſt thou | 
Committed ſomething that deſeryes ae 
Long. No, but . fear the Noiſe ; my , will be 
Feriſhed by the Noiſe 1 a, *twant © 


A 


376 The Hot 8 =D 
| A Member, as to loſe the Uſe ......-.; 


Mont. The Ornament is morn... 4 r 
Long. Well, my Lord. Lee 8 1 
I'll put em to the hazard. e Log T 
1 Cred. Your Deſires be proſperous to. you. 2 A 
2 Cred. Our beſt Prayers, Wait 
* Upon your Fortune. Ran car F 
Dub. For.yourſelves, not him... > Ih E 
Mont. Thou canſt not blame em; Pie am in their Deb, j 
Vier. But had your large Expence (a part whereof 0 
' You owe em) for unprofitable Silks ” ] 
And Laces, been beſtow'd .among the Poor, | 3 7 
That would have prayed the right ways 135 you: A f 
Not upon you. | ö 1 
Mont For unprofitable Silks 1 | 8 
And Laces? Now believe me, Week Boy, | 
Th' aft hit upon a enn tha logs 
Unto me. | 
Ver. By —my. Lord, e N N . a 
J had not fo unmannerly a Though, - 
To reprehend you. 1 dF 8 
Mont. Why I love thee. for't. . 
Mine own Acknowledgment confirms thy Words; | 
For once I do remember, coming. from , 
The Mercer's, where my Purſe had ſpent ice | | 
'- On thoſe unprofitable Toys thou ſeat Ws. art | 
A Man half naked with his Poverty | | 


Did meet me, and requeſted my Relief; Bart nit TM 

I wanted whence to give. it, yer his Eyes l 

Spoke for ien, thoſe I could have fatisfied -. : .-. :... 
With ſome unfruitful Sorrow, (if my Tears 8 1 
1 Would not have added rather to his Grief, f,, 


„ Sw # 


Than eas'd it) but the true Compaſſion that re 5 
g I ſhould have given, I had not; this begaen 


To make me think how many ſuch Men? e, 


| The vain ſuperfluous Coſt I wore, upon 

g My Outſide, would have cloth*d, and lelt ae 

| 0 — t 20,0000. ..--{;---5 5. 

\ This new Conſideration, there came one e 
Clad 1 in a Garment p 3 e Bf ys 1722 15 WI 1:1 = 


[ 
1 
| 


2 


rs, 


* 
8 * 
is, 
© 48 . 


That 5 Maids will be unthankful m_ 


EEG ; | 5 a 
F ” 
N 5 * " * 
2 = T > 2 9 8 1. 
* 


As * as cheſs fair ct aer made | 1 0 ay 4 
As if it were of purpoſe to de 43 ed jos 
The Vanity of ſhew; his Purſe had gill, | and T 
The Pow'r to do a charitable Deed, - He : 
And did it. * — ,, | 


Dub. Yet your W Sir, e ee 
Deſerv'd no leſs to be commended, ene a go e oT 
His Action. Monti. Prithee cond * ee 
He that intends well, yet deprives himſelf, vent ig 0] 
Of Means to put bis good Thoughts into N 5 al” 
Deceives his purpoſe of the due Reward © ak 
That Goodneſs merits; Oh oe 160) C 
Thy great Examples of Nobility -> : 4-1) | W 
Are out of Imitation, or at leaſt fy 10% fe RA. 
So lamely follow*d, that thou art _y "402 \£} 
Before this Age in Virtue, as in Time. | N 0 

Dub. Sir, it muſt needs be lamely followed, * | 
The chiefeſt Men who love to follow i t 2093 e ee 
Are for the moſt part Cuipples. r om BR 791 Fr 2 

Mont. Who are they? WE e 3-200 Þ 

Dub. Soldiers, my Lord, Soldiers, neg f L008 

Mont. *Tis true, Bubos; o avon, i 
But if the Law diſables me no more 43 e Bajk 
For noble Actions, than good P ws, 2264.17 03 U 
PI! practiſe how to exerciſe the orth 1108 e 1 na WW 
Commended to us by our Anceſtors s 6 
The poor neglected Soldier Amanat $115 3:61.71 
Me from a Lady's Courtſhip, and the form m 
Til ſtudy ſhall no more be taught me by ß 
The Tallor, but the Scholar ; that _Expence' ot A0 _ 
Which hitherto has been to entertain . 
Th? intemperate Pride and Pleaſure of- the Taft, 


Shall fill my Table more to fatisfy, - + | b yi iT 


And leſs to ſurfeit. What an honeſt wen A 
It would be; when we find a Vin in 207 435 260 * 
Her Poverty and Youth inclining io 
Be tempted, to imploy as much 8 and 

As much Expence to keep her upright, aa 
Men uſe to do upon her falling. Dub. *Tis l 


A 
i 4 ad 


Among their Fingers. 


reſtoring 25. 


And ſome will rather take it for a wo. 4 


To buy em out of their Inheritance," IN WB Nah 
The Thing that they wers born . io. (ing oft 


Ener Lobe. 


Mont. Longueville, 1 
Thou bring'ſt a — Dram in bac. 


There tands no pale Report upon thy Cheek, 
To give me Fear or Know 


'Tis red and -lively. Tier proceeds my Sue? D 500 4 


of my Leſe, 


Lond. That's with leave, Sir, 
A Labour, that to thoſe of Herault 
May add another; or (at leaſt) be cal 


An —— of his burning Shirt: 
| 2 For twas a Pain of that mnnerciful- 


1 to ſnoulder through the Throng | 
People, that attended your Suceeſs : 


| My ſweaty Linen fixt upon my Skin, 


Still as they pull'd me, took that with i 3 ogy: 1 nh 
A fear I ſhould have left my Fleſh among em: 


Yet I was patient, .far (methought) the {ring 0G 4 Y ; 


Might be an Emblem of the difficult 
And weary Paſſage to get out of Law. 
And to make up the dear Similitude, 


When I was forth ſeeking of my Handkerchicf ng U 
To wipe my Sweat off, I did find a Cauſe m_— 


To make me ſweat more, for wp Purſe was „en 


Dub. There "rwas rather found. 
Long. By them. | 51 34 
Dub. Lmean'fa.” B r 
Mont. Well, I will reſtore 

Thy damage to thee; how Tn my i 


N Like one at Brokers; I think feed, : wi 


Your promiſing Counſel at the firſt 
Put ſtrongly forward with a labourtd Speed, | 


(3) ) For * tawas a Pain of that merciful - 


EIN t | 155 And 


exity,] Both Senſe and — che 3 


Negative dropt from the Word Lig has , Mr. Symp/on 
join 55 in the Correction. 


* 
I 2 ov * 
; „ 8 2” 77 % os 1 
m—_— = n TL. . 4 „„ 
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And ſuch 4 Hikes of — that 1 
His Fee in Sugar- candy ſcarce i te eee 
His Throat a Satisfaction for the hurt a 
Hedid it, and he carried the' whole Cafe 
Before him, with fo clear a Paſſage, that 
The People in the favour of your A fa 3 
Cried Montague, Montague ; in the ſpite of bim 

That cried out Silence, and began to laugh 

Vour Adverſary's Advocate to Scorn: 

Who like a cunning Footman ſet me forting 

With ſuch a temperate eaſy kind of Coutſe Ny 
To put him into exerciſe of Strength, «if 
And followed his Advantages fo cloſe, 

That when your hot-mouth'd Pleader, 1 what pn, 
Before he reack'd-it, he was out of Breath, 1 

And then the other ſtript him. i 3 

Mont. So all's loſt. „ 

Long. But how I know not; for thethought) 1 00 | 
Confounded with the clamour of the Court, _ 
Like-one embark*d upon a Storm at Sea, | 
| Where the tempeſtuous Noiſe of I hunder mist 

With roaring of the Billows, and the thick Nr " 
Imperfect Language of the Seamen, takes 
His Underſtariding and his Safety both * 
Together from him. 3 L 5 

Alon. Thou doſt bring ill News. „ 

Long, Of what I was WOES to have be 
The firſt Reporter. 

Mont. Didſt obſerve no more? 

Long, At leaſt no better. 3 2 4 

Mont. Then thou rt not A 5 
So well as Jam; I ati tell thee that | 
Will pleaſe thee, for when all elſe left bay „ ce. 

My very Adverfaries took my Part. No 
Tong. Whoſoe'er told you that, abuſed you, 15 

Mont, Credit me, he took my PoE ee 
When all forſook me. | 
Long. Took it from you. | 
Mont. Yes I mean fo, and I chink he had juſt cat 
To take it, * the Verdict gave it him. Dub 


3 80 The Honeſ Mans n 


Dub. His Spirit would ha“ ſunk him, e'er he ra i 
Have carried an ill Fortune of this weight 
So lightly. Mont. Nothing is a Miſery, 

Unleſs our weakneſs apprehend it ſo: 

We cannot be more faithful to ourſelves - 

In any thing that's manly, than to make 

Ill Fortune as contemptible to us, 

As it makes us to others. 


Enter Lawyers. THe 


Long. Here come they, 
Whoſe very Countenances will tell, you hem 
Contemptible it is to others. 
. 5 
Tong. The Sir of Knighthood may be given him, e. eier 
They hear you now. 
Mont. Good Sir, but a word. | | 
Dub. How ſoon the loſs of Wealth makes 1 Ma | 
Grow out of Knowledge. 
Long. Let me ſee, I pray, Sir, 
Never ſtood you upon the Tur? ? 
1 Lau. The Pillory? 5 
Lan. Oh now I know you did not, 3 be 
You've Ears, I thought ye had loſt em; pray obſerve, 
Here's one that once was gracious in your Eyes. 
I = (4) Ons oh! mY Lord — have an Eq 
1 
g. But ha? you neer a Counſel to redeem - 
His * pl yet from the Judgment: 3 
2 Law. None but this 5 0 1 
A Writ of Error to remove the Sa Pally 
Long. No more of Error, we e in Te 
Too much already. 2 LY: | If you will reſerue 


(4) Oh, my Lord, hawe an Eye upon bin] What can this _ 


was the Lawyer adviſing Montague to have an Eye 'upon his Servant 
Longueville? It ſeems an Omiſſion, for two Syllables are wanting to 
the Verſe; and the Oh being repeated which will well ſoit the ſolemn 
Contempt of the Lawyer's Cunt giving one, the other 1s abſo- 
toy requir'd by the Senſe, I read therefore FR 
0s, oh ! ” Lora] have as Eye pen + 


ya Jl _— 2 


The 


— 


We Hm Mas Fortune. 


* * 
9 384 2 


he judgment, you mult truſt to that delay. © | 1 
1 5 "Delay ? Indeed he's like to wn to that, . 
With you has any dealing — r 

2 Law. a e Lay "proceeds: to an | Habere fo 


Mont. That i is a La nguage, Sir, 1 ee not. 

Long. Thou art a ſtrange unthankful Fellow, to 1 
Have taken Fees of ſuch a liberal Meaſure, 10 
And then to yy a Man hard Words for's Mony. 

1 Law, If Men will hazard their Salvations, 
What ſhould I fay x 3 I've other Buſineſs, | 

Mont. You are in the right; e 
That's it you ſhould ſay, nor, 8 
1 N has left me. PEGS THOT e SLES 

Enter 10 Creditors... 


1 Cred. Have an Eye upon him if - 

We loſe him now, he's gone for ever; ſtay. * 

And dog him: I'll go fetch the Officers. 
Long. Dog him, you Blood-hound 3 = _ point thou 


ſhalt | 
More ſafely dog an angry : (TR Ts 15 
Attempt him, Dent. "What's che mauer? 32 0 JO 
To ferch a Serjeant, and beſides your loſs. 10 


Of labour, I will have you beaten, till 
Thoſe Caſements in your Faces be falſe Lights. 
Dub. Falſer than thoſe you ſell by. ; / EA 
Mont. Who gave you | +, OG 
Commiſſion to abuſe my Friends 275 * Sie, al f 
Are thoſe your Friends that would betray you Mane "Tix 
To fave themſelves, rather than betray me. 
1 Cred. Your Lordſhip makes a juſt Conftruftion of i it. py 
2 Cred. All our Deſire is but to get our m. 
Long. Your Wives Deſires and yours Jo differ chen. | 
Mom. So far as my Ability will go, D : 
You ſhall have Satisfaction, Longueville, : 
Long. And leave yourſelf neglected ; every, Man 
s firſt a Debtor to his own Demands, RY Wee 
Mou, As I take i it, Sir, Try | | 


. tune. 


I did not entertain you fer my Counſellor... wot 
Long. Counſel's the Office of u, when 

The Maſter falls upon a danger; as A ri ts "1 n 

Defence is; never threaten with your Eyes, 

They are no Cockatrices ; do you hear ? 

Talk with the Girdler, or the Nau ver, 

He can inform you of a kind of Men 


* The. Haneft Man's Fo 


That firſt undid the Profit of thoſe Trades 


By brin up the form of carrying 
Their Mie in their Heads; wich ſow of cho 

A Man may make himſelf a Privilege . 
To ask a Queſtion at the Priſon: Gates, 
Without your good Permiſſin. 

2 Cred. By your leave. Wy 

Mont. Stay, Sir, what.one e 6 * ho Co 
That firft you put your Hat off to me, have 
You noted in me to encourage you | | | 
To this Preſumption ? By the juſtice now | 
Of thine own Rule, I ſhall begin "Sk _ 
I ſhould turn thee away ungratified | 
For all thy former Kindneſſes, forget | 
Thou ever didſt me any Service. Tis not ker 
Of being Arreſted, makes me thus incline 
To ſatisfy you; for you ſee by him, 1 55 

I loſt not all Defences with my State; 85 
The Curſes of a Man to whom amn 
Beholding, tertify me more, than all 1296 e 
The Violence he can purſue me with. E A 
Duboys, I did prepare me for the — 
Theſe two ſmall Cabinets do comprehend - 
The ſum of all the Wealth that it hath ITT 
Adverſity to _ me, one as rich 
As th' other, both in Jewels; take chou die, 
And as the Order put within it ſhall 
Direct thee, diſtribute it half between 
Thoſe Creditors, and th* other half among 
My Servants ; for, Sir, they are my Creditors 
As well as you are, they have truſted me 
With their Advancement; if the Value fail | 
To pleaſe you all, my firſt increaſe of means att 
Ow . 


N 4 


Shall offer ae ee eee 


Or induſtries woes agony 5 900101} $3176 i \ i ith 


Have ſo much leſs time left me of my Lite 2 


The Hot Mars Arcane, . 


= £1 


To leave me ſomething, and imagine t 


| Ye put a new Beginner 1 into Credit. wes ITY Fe 1 „ Us: ry 


Cred. So proſper our pwn-Bleſlings,: as We en YAY 
You to your merit. Mont. Are your ſilences 
Of Diſcontent, or Sorrow? Dub. Sir, e 
Not leave you. Long. Do but ſuffer, us AT; 
To follow you, and hat our prot e 7 


Shall ſerve' v70u. 909. 7A 8 apy 3 ik 7185 Ar 10 x in 14 
To ſuch a  baſeneſs,- as to be win 


8 By thoſe that ſerve mes: pray begonę, T will 152 N. I ＋ 
Defend: your Honeſties to any Man beat) 
That ſhall report you have forſaken me; 5 
I pray begone. 3 Servants a eee | 


Why doſt thou weep, my Boy?” © An KS 
Becauſe I do not big mee goto? 11s * 


* 


Vier. No, . "CI 
I weep,” wy Lord, "becauſe 1 mould ego, 200% _— 
I fear you will command me. F 22 5 
Mont. No, my Child, . te nm 
I vill not; that would Waden ur lat * r 
Of all my other Actions, 'thou art Jet en 
Unable to adviſe thyſelf a Courſe, d e ene, 
Should I put thee to ſeck it; after chat 5 e WF 
I muſt excuſe, or at the leaſt (5 . 89 41 
Any uncharitable Deed that ean 4 71 ww tire] 
Be done againſt myſelf. e S034 TR 1 
Ver, Every Day, my Land; Wo PIO 180 D 
Itarry with you, P11. account a | Ig 
Of Bleſſing to me; for at leaſt 1 u Ne 


When I am from you; and if Miſery e 
Befal you (which I kope ſo good a Man en, 


Was never 1218 to) I will take oy: part, 


(5) — — forgive 
2 charitable Deca Both Senſe and Meaſure 


require us 
read uncharitablez the latter was much n es in former Editions 
thro? ſeveral Party of this Scene, * 


"RO $f 9 24h 1* * ; 
git 13 „ BIF "EF 
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And make my Willingneſs increaſe: my Strengtn 
To bear it. In the Winter I will ſpare eval 0 
Mine own Cloaths from myſelf to cover _ g of 
And in the Summer carry ſome of yours bare) 
To eaſe Tn : 'I do any thing I can. on: A 
Mont. Why, chou art able to make dien, 0 
Aſham'd of hurting,” when thy Weakneſs can , wH 
Both bear it, and deſpiſe it: Come my why! we Jag Pd 
I will provide ſome better way for thee Rubin 0 


Than this thou ſpeak'ſt of; "is thy Comfort dar lla 
11] Fortune has undone me into th? Faſhion: $ (10, 6} BY ö 


For now in this Age moſt Men do begin 


To keep but one Boy, chat kept many! Men. E 


Enter Orleans, 4 Servant, bis Lid ban. * — 
nl. Where is ſhe ?, Call her, 


. . 7 * 1 l 
Lady. I attend you, Sin. t ©? vas $355 7 +362 PE * y ** 
\ 14 5K 7 


Or. Your Friend, ſweet Nan 
' Lady. What Friend, good my Lord? 7 
Ori. Your Montague, Madam, he will ſhortly mat. 


Thoſe courtly Graces that you love him for 11 


The Means wherewith he purchag'd this, and this, 


And all his own Proviſions to the leaſt 1 bi lin E 


Proportion of his feeding, or his Cloaths, u {ig 

Came out of that inheritance of Land s 03 9det] 

| Which he unjuſtly liv'd on; but che ibn 

Has given me Right in't, and Poſſeſſion; now 

Thou ſhalt perceive his Bravery vaniſh, as 

This Jewel does from thee now, _ . rear 

To him that owes em. x 
Lach. Ye are the Owner, * LE dds erat 

Of every thing that does belong to we. 

Orl. No, not of him, ſweet Lacy. 

Lady. O good Heav'n! | 

Orl. But in a while your Mind will change, akd be 

As ready to diſclaim him; when his Wants | 

And Miſcries have periſh'd his good Face, 

And taken off the Sweetneſs that has made 

Him pleaſing in a Woman's Underſtanding. | 
Tag. O Heav*n, how DRC had Creation been 


To 


4 


3 Re, ©... 


The Honeſt: 


„ 2 hs 0 be. 


Fey 385. 


To Women who are born without Defence, 4d 6. i (4 

if o our Hearts there had been Doors, — 

Our Husbands might have look'd i into our Th houghts, 5 
And made themſelves undoubtfſull. a b 350 
Orl. Made *em mad. mil 50 % 


* 


1 1 . 


SPIES Wy 
91511 


Lach. With honeſt Women. E: 70 
Orl. Thou doſt ſtill pretend ex: oe 50 T 
A Title to that Virtue, prithee let ie l 2a 
Thy Honeſty ſpeak. freely to me now. 1 


* 
75 20 3 fy ' 


Thou know*ſt that Montague, He of whoſe Land... bk of - 


| am the Maſter, did affect thee D 
And ſhould have had thee, if the ſrengeh, of res., Mg 
Had not prevail*'d abov wiege conſent. 5 IO 
I have undone him; tell me hom thou doſt aaiob 241 
Conſider his ill Fortune and wy good. 2251 270? „1 
Lady. 1'll tell you juſtly, his <p 123 veb/l 
An Argument for Pity and for Tears, . N 
[1 all their Diſpoſitions that have known n 


Co 
_ 


The honour. and the. not dn Hops: ded uodT 


Yet that addition of Proſperity, +. | ata Y EAT 


Which you have got by't, no aer Mas. | ew 
will malice or repine at, if the Lax olle 1 dT 


Be not abus d in't; howſoever ſince... 


1 


Tou have the upper Fortune of him, rnd 


# 
14 4 01 14 reren 41 


a 
— ro f 
+ % 1 ®; 


Be ſome diſhonour t* Falk to N vin wog iT 
With any Pride or Glory over him ; TY $20 54 
on. This may be t uy ken, bu in in ches 92 26＋ 
lt is not honeſt. 0 Lacta! I i ve 
Lady. Yes, ſo Bonell that. 218 471 7 11 0 [{erf) 82 
Pr not if the chaſte Penelope * en 94) id 
Were now alive to hear me. 4 ee Hoc agg | 
Euter Lee n 
0 Who comes there? - Tg ge 


Lady. My Brother, 3 of 1 by rt oy "OR, : 
Ani. Save 1 3 II 
On. Now, Sir, you! ve heard of Gen e 
Ami. No, Sir, I've heard of eee, but of [your . 
oſperity. O. Is gow eee 25D 


Sa 
$2 


Vor. &&. Bb e 


Gt * 


ani. He does bear his loſs S 3 2 


ö 
i 
| 


— 
” » 
RT CE —— —— 


The Conſciefitenot to keep her give 


Enter Orleans i in e * Servants allowing him. 
| Never.—all Shames chat can adler me fall 


* — * — W . 
* : TR d N . * Ge i 4 

1 - n k : ; : | 4 . . F b 7 11 e 0 * » 
LDP *: y * . 


With ſuch 2 noble Merry" of Parkes, de, 
Had Fortune Eyes to ſee him, the would werp Uj 
For having-hurt him, and Ee Work, that OP 
She did it but for Trial of his Worth, to: 2060 E 1 
Hereafter ever love him. ns oh SES | 
| Ori. I perceive. - 18 eee 
Lou love him, and berg 1 muft n 50 He 
He does deſerve it, though for ſome 5 1 
I have not given him that Acknowledgmene, ' NM 
Yet in mine Honour 1 did ſt il conclude” ( 
To uſe him nobly. Ami. Sir; that will become. pits Th 
- + Your Reputation; and make me grow mY... . 1.88 He 
Of your Allianee. Or. I did reſerve © Bel 
The. doing of this Friendſhip till I had _ | 
His Fortunes at my. Merey, that the Worla 
May tell him 'tis a willin  Courtefie, ' © Sh 
Lady. This change will | make me a) po: Th 
Or. Tis a change; ry = 
Thou ſhalt behola 5 then bee the" "When | 1 
That Montague had Poſſeſſion of 8 s Ib 
I was his RV,, and at aft obtam e z. 
This Lady, who, by promiſe of her own. 5 ; 1 _ 
Affection to him, ſhould ha” been his Wife; n 2 
I had her, and withhel# her like 4 Fawn, 1 2 
Till now my Landis fendretf'to me again, 5 We 
And fince it is fo, you ſhall Tee I have 7 We 


tier 1755 e 7 
For by the faithful temper of my gn > s. 15 x 


* 


She ſhall not tarry with n,, Oe i Got | 175 
Ami. Give me way 22 = 
Thou moſt unworthy OTE 0 E 
Or by the Wrong — does che Innocent, | ; 
ol xt thy Miſery and his unn — F 
Together. 7 I 4 


Lady. Stay, and let me juſtifie SI — 1 5 
M DIP in that, N ene b B d. 1 
? Me 
[Zxtunt Ami. and Of. 


Upon 
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n me, if l Ever wron d yu” 1 a on IVY - - 
2 Dia [n of PSY [2 5 a wk N 3 
Lady. Twas to ſave your Blood” USL u WS |. 
From ſhedding, that has turn'd my Brother's es — N 
He that beholds our Thoughts as plainly as * ö 4 1p | 
Our Faces, knows it, I did never hurt * e | 
My Honeſty, but by accuſing it. * 9 
Orl. Womens Conſents are ſooner credited *. * Es 5 | | 
Than their Denials ; and PIl never truſt an 5 | 
Her Body, that prefers any Defence © On =_ 
Before the Safety of her e 1 : 'i 
Enter Servant. L d mg G 
Shew forth that Stranger give me er Wah, . 5 
Thou ſceſt a danger ready to be tempted. wm | 
Lady. Caſt that upon me rather than my bene. 9 | 
And as I am now dying, THRU eee n | 
That I am honeſt. LE TOE ene, 
Orl. Put her out of Doors: JJ . | 
But that I fear my Land may 80 2 in r 
To Montague, I would kill thee, I am loch 1 5 | 
(6) To make a Beggar of him maker or e : ”— 


Go, now you have the Liberty of Fleſh, 


And you may put it to a doubteruſe, 
One for your Pleaſure, th* other to maintain | 


Your well beloved, he will want. 1 Lach. 


In ſuch a charitable Exerciſe | 
The Virtue will excuſe you for the Vice. [Eire Orleans, vn 


Enter Armiens drawn, Montague and Veramar Readings 
Mont. What means your Lordſhip F 


Cz 


Ver. For the love of Heavn 51431 25 ED 
Ami. Thou haſt pores, of me, caſt I 

This Buckter. - ©. 1 ADDY > 
Mont. So he is, Sir, for bo ers S ne 0 705 


(6 To make a Beggar of bin that . TRY BY Meſhing my. 
Life and Eſtate to _ King, gives Montague an OK of begging ' 
it from him. If this is not the Poets g. it is dark to me. 


az With 
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ä With one that is undone Avoid us, Boy. 3 
Ver. I'll firſt avoid my Safety, 85 


Your Rapier ſhall be button'd with my Head | 
Before it touch my MARE ED et new 
Ami, Montague? 
Mont.” Sir. 
Ami. You know my Siſter? 
Mont. Yes, Sir. a atk. 
Ami. For a Whore? _ 


Mont. You lye, and ſhall le lower ri ou Gare | e 


Abuse her Hon ou. 8 
"Enter Lab, 5 


14 I am honeſt: 
Ami. Honeſt I. | 49 br: 
Lady. Upon m Falch Tam. 7 85 
Ami. What did then | 

Perſuade thee to condemn thyſelf? 
Lady. Your Safety. _ 0 


Ami. I had rather be expos 5 ra 75 | 85 


To Danger, than Diſhonour ; thiafſt beray d 
The Reputation of my Family 


More baſely, by the Falſeneſs of that Word, 


Than if thou hadſt deliver'd me aſleep _ 


Into the Hands of baſeſt Enemies. 


O thy Diggers, ier thy Wants compel e to ke 
[ it, 


445 


Relief will never make thee ſenſible 


Lach. O l' m a miſerable Woman. * 
Mont. Why, Madam? 

Are yo utterly without means to relieve you? 
Lady. I've nothing, Sir, unleſs by changing of 


Theſe Cloaths for worſe, and then at laſt the NT 


For Nakedneſs. 
Mont. Stand off, Boy—Nakedneſs | 


: Would be a Change to pleaſe us, Madam, a 5 


Delight us both, 
Lady. What Nakedneſs, Sir? 
Aan. Why, the N akedneſs 


| of Body,” — we were "Lovers once. 


5 * 


Lach 


2 / ꝶ—,.. . et 


= 
a Aw. 4a tf &þ 


a=» a £©CS = 4 ——— 2 


a 


Ky 


4), 


Or elſe between the Courſes of the Feaſt 


: I H. neſt Dari: 1 Hrn 5 
Lach. Never diſhoneſt die ee ene . 
Mant. 1 MY 5 VAR 253: 2% nail OT * 


7 * E „ 36 


wic Kiſſes like a Wer i at the Door; £ "7 Ae = 


"+ 4 | 
- 4COE © 
, * E * * 


And then invite me nearer to receive 1 24 
A more Familiar inward 2 where, E N HO 


1 . Flames of our Defires ſhall 2 


Us to a Banquet; and before the Taſte u N. ng 1 
Be dull with Satisfaction, I'Il prepare 0 Wehe 
A Nouriſhment compos'd of every Fa 

That bears a natural Friendſhip to the Blood, 
And that ſhall ſet another Edge upon't, | © 


* 
— oy | 1 Ss 2 
# 3 


We'll dally out an exerciſe of time, „ 
That ever as on: appetite expires ro Os 
Another may ſi;cceed it. Lady. O my Lord,” | 
How has your Nature loſt her Worthineſs* Join 
When our Affections had their Liberty, | 


Our Kiſſes met as temperately as 


The Hands of Siſters or of Brothers, (7) tho? 
Our Bloods were then as moving; then you were 
So noble, that J durſt have truſted your ee 


Embraces in an Opportunity 
Silent enough to ſerve a Raviſher, © 
And yet come from you-undiſhonour:—-how 


You think me altered, that you promiſe your 
Attempt Succeſs, I know not; but were all 
00 The ſweet Temptations that deceive us ſet 
n this de, and on that Ade all the Tomes The 


<0) LG — that 


Our Bloods were then as moving Seas This FR very dark. 

To fling Light upon it, I believe we ſhould read 25% for that, and 

interpret, Tho' our Bloods were then from our being in Youth and 

Proſperity more ſtirring than they ought to be now. 
(8) 0 ſqueet Temptations that deceive wy 

On this fide, and on that fide all the Waiters,] What is Waiters 

in. — to — it * mean merely Servants to 4 

3 ; | 


Take it, you owe me nothing, til. A > „ | 
From Virtue, which the better to | 
J have bethought me of à preient 


Her Entertainment will be noble to you. 


To promiſe, but I cannot be unthankful. 5 8 


= Honeſt. 1 7 eee 


1 * 


T wm neither ſhould perſuade. me, nor thoſe fotce. 
Mont. Then Fun hr — "es n ee 6 
Lady. Yes, : o 


1 


But Luſt ſhall: never. r 
Mont. I have found 760 4. bn Bod 11 wok 
As uncorrupted as I left, y on Bed. as are e Tot 
Continue ſo e lit ar teins 5 


As much Devotion as my Word, my Hand 
Or Purſe can how you; and to juſtify - 4 25 
That Promiſe, here is half the Wealth I * 


otect. 
Give me the Letter; this commends my = 
Into the Service of a Lady, whole 


Free Goodneſs you have 6 e with 
Lamira. 3 we | 
Lady. Sir, I know hers. s Be as 290 vil 114, 
Then believe”; ans oh: 2 7 T 


1 


My Boy ſhall bring you thither; and relats.. "0 
Your manner of Misfortune, if your ewa 
Report needs any Witneſs; fo I kiſs 


Tour Hand, good Lady. gg. : 


Lady. Sir, I know not how. . 


Mont. All that you can implore in Thankfulneſs 1 
Be yours, to make you the more proſperous. 
Farewel, my Boy, —— I am not yet 1 0 5 
Having the Fower to help one Mid. baue 


| him to force hers that i is too p or an 8 to be admitted, 'Tis | 


pot probably corrupt, tho L cannot find a Word near the Trace of 


e Letters to ly its plate; Several Words occur, as Torturm, 
Terrors, Racks, or all that fright us. I prefer the firſt, 


j 0 "1 9 
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£ is <3; . 21 8 * 81 Jar! e 


Euer Longaville and is: b gp 
TH AT ſhall we do now? Swords are out of uſe, 


4 7 "4 


Long. Ripa 
And Words are our of Credit, "FOI 1 Bo 
Dub. We muſt ſerve. n FA 1 hilt e — a 
Long. The means to get à Service will firſt Nek 
Our Purſes; and except we can allo? : 

; E Service an Nene 8 
Ourſelves an ntertainment, | 
Neglect us; now tis grown into a doubt bY 1 v& 
Whether the Maſter or the Servants Os. ; = I a 
The Countenance. ot e e 


Dub. Then ol in with Miſtiefſes. 
Long. They keep more Servants now (indeed) than Men 
But yet the Age is grown ſo populous - © g 
Of thoſe Attendants, that the Women are 4 


Grown tl 100... 45 
Dub. What ſhall we ee erde 


Long. I'll think on x. 1 lig. 2 26 12 
Dub. Do; Gan 4 A toÞ 
Old Occupations hehe many ies 1 : 


To proſper, ſome uncommon Trade won n now, 
Long. We'll ey'n make u * Figs 
Some half a dozen proper Men, and mould 
Not we get more than all your female Sinners?” / 
Dub. If th! Houſe be ſeated, as it ſhould be, 
Lang. Ay, but that would make a multitude o N 
Dub. Witches? how F „ nth Yo Ty 
wo Thus... PE UL 
The Bauds would turn all Witches to revenge 50 
Themſelves upon us, and the Women mar” "0p 0 ro 
Come t9 us, for Diſguiſes muſt wear Beards, s, 
And that's, they ſay, a Token of a * Faw EY 8 
Dub. What mall we then do? . bars woes iow? 
Long. We muſt ſtudy on't ES OY wn 
With more Conſideration ; ſtay Daboys, A A * i 
Are vt the Ke of Oren SLAP.» 15 F. 1 yd 
| ens Ene mies? * of} Lt SY IG vi E 123 L cad: 7 
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Dub. Fay, what of that? 1 
Long. Methinks the Factions of two fuch g gteat Men 1 
Should give g Promiſe .of Advancement 3 8 80a 
To us that want it. N 5 5 4 
Dub Let the Plot he 3 T | 
And in the Enterpriſe I'll ſecond ther; , \\7 
Long. I have it; we will firſt ſet down ebe > W 
The Method of a Quartel, and make choice -.. _ Th 
Of ſome frequented Tavern, or ſuch a FOE „ 0 —_ 
Of common Notice, to perform it inn ITI 
By way of Undertaking, to maintan . 
The teveral Honours of thoſe Enemies. „„ 
Thou for the Lord of Orleans; I for Amiens. 0 
Dub. I like the Project, and I think *cwill take T 
The better, ſince their Difference firſt did riſe 6 
From his Occaſion, whom we followed once. 15 . At 
Long We cannot hope lels, after the MANY - 2 A 
Than Entertainment or ratuit⸗y, 5 


Vet thoſe are Ends, I do not aim at moſt; 


Great Spirits that are needy, and will chrive, 5 1 A 
| Muſt labour whiles ſuch Troubles are alive. LE 1 
1 8 Enier Laverdine and L. poop. 0 | 


La. P. "Slander is ſharper than the Sword, 
I've fed theſe three Days upon Leaf. Tobacco. 
Por want of other Victuals. 
WM Lau. Lou have liv d 
i The honeſter, Captain; but be not fo Eger, 
| Hold up thy Head, and Meat will ſooner fall 
| Into thy Mouth, 
| La- p. I care not fo much for Meat, Ns 
= So I had but good Liquor, for the which ey 
My Guts croak like ſo many Frogs for Rain; 5 
Lav. It ſeems you are troubled wi” thy Wind-click 
Captain, 
| Swallow a Bullet; *tis a preſent Remedy, | 5 
| I will aſſure you. 0 n l 
| La-p. A Bullet? 1'Il tell you, SS a 
| My Paunch is nothing but a Pile of Bullets 5 OL» 
When 11 was i any Service I food between NE 


ay hey pag fr. oo _ UD 


5 2. 
— — 

; 4 * E N 
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The Siege of Breſt, tis memorable to 


= Honeſt Mar's Fortint. =} 3 8 


My General and the Shot, like a Mud-wall; 8 1! 
I am all Lead, from th* Crown of the Head to, yo 1 
Soal of the Foot, not a ſound Bone about nm. 
Lav. _ ſeems you ve been in terrible hot Service, 
Ain. 

La- p. i has ever been the Fate 65 che Low-Contry | 
Wars to ſpoil many a Man, I ha' not been | 
The firft nor ſhall be laſt; but I' tell you, Sir, e e 
(Hunger has brought! it into Mind) I ſerv'd once * 


This Day, where we were in great Diſtreſs _ 
For Victuals, whole Troops fainted more for want 
Of Food than Blood, and died, yet we were ae 
To ſtand ĩt out; I myſelf: was bur then 
Centleman of a Company, and had as much need 
As any Man, and indeed I'd periſh*d had not 
A moſt miraculous Providence * W 
Lav. As how, good Capt ain? 13 
La- p. Marry, Sir, e*en as 1 was en 
And falling down for want of Suſtenance/, 
The Enemy made a Shot at me, and ſtruck me 
Full in the Paunch wi' a Penny-Loaf _ 
Lav. Inſtead of a Bullet! S 
La. p. Inſtead of a Bullet. rhe 92 
Lav, That was miraculous indeed; and chat Loaf 


e c SF PHE GATE Cn FC 


Suſtain'd you ? 
*. Nourifta me, or I had famiſhed_ 1 
the feſt. = 


Lav. You have done worthy AR being a 80 oldi ſer, 
And now y' ſhall give me leave to requite your Tale, 
And to acquaint you with the moſt notorious 
Deeds that [ve done being a Courtier, 

I proteſt, Captain, I will lye no more 
Than you have done. In 

La- p. I can indure no Lies. 

Lav. I know you cannot, Captain, therefale- 
| will only tell you of ſtrange things; I did once 
A deed of Charity for itſelf; I aſſiſted 
A Poor Widow in a Suit, and CFE it, yet 


394 227 Hee Man's. Db 


1 proteſt I took not à Penny for . 1301300 
La. Tis no ſuch ſtrange thing. r 
Lav. By Mars, Captain, but it hs 90s dr * 
Ang a very ſtrange thing too in a Coyrtier, 
T may take the Upper-hand of your e 
For a. Miracle. I could ha* told you how many - 8 
Ladies have languiſh'd for my Love, and how I - 
Was once follicked by the Mother, Daughter, . 2. Ls 
And Grandmother ; out of the leaſt of which 
I might have digg'd mylelf a Fortune; they ß 
Were all great Ladies, for two of them gere L ick 
So big. I could hardly embrace them 77 


* 5 * 


+ ay 


But I was Cuggiſh in my riſing 2 500 0 8 ® 
And therefore let „ What means . | LY 
Is fpent on ſuch as had the Wii to eheat mes N 
That Wealth being gone, I ve only go Experience B 
With it, with a ſtrong: hope too to cheat others. il ® 
But, ſee here comes 1 much derlined Montague, - Fe 
' Who'd all the Manor-hauſes, which were ch ir B 
O kis Efiate, oerthrown by a great Wind, = 
Enter Montague and Matlicorn. oa A 
| Lap. How, 184 1 
By a great Wind? was s he not corentromn. 1 aol 
By Law? Yor - 
Lav. Yes, marry was ; he; but there was... fl 1! 
- Terrible puſling and blowing before he was 1 
O'erthrown; it you obſerv'd, and believe it, 1 * 8 
There is no Wind ſo cangerow © to a ee L 
As Lawyer's Breath, [ 


La-p. What's he with him? | 
Lav. An eniment. Citizen, MonGeur dune, 
Let's ſtand aſide and liſten their Deſign. 

Mal. Sir, Profit is the Crown of Labour, it is 
The Life, the Soul of the induſtrious Merchant, 
In it he makes his Paradiſe, and for't neglectss FY 
Wife, Children, Friends, Parents, nay all the World, . 
Deli vers himſelf to th? Violence of Storms, 
And to be tiled 1 into. voknown A | 


1 


as . ÞQÞJÞÞoTHrmM RU < 


: AL 


Te — Ilir: Binn 


As there's no Faculty ſa. ne? ang Aa whe T' oe 
(9) So there is none ſo worthy as the Prof table Rs > A 

Mont. Sir, I am very well poſſeſt of it, 1 5555 
And what of my poor Fortune yet remains, * Sar 
I'd gladly hazard it upon the Sea; - nul 


It cannot deal worſe with me chan the > $41.5" ok d. 
Though't fink or throw. it in the Hands of Pirates. © 5 


Pe yet five hundred Pounds left, and your Hy 
ng Mer- 


And 3 Acquaintance — make * 
chant; 
Tb one Moiety of what I have I'd gladly "adventure. 
Mal. Adventure? .You ſhall hazard — you 
Shall only join with me in certain Commodities 
That're fate arriv'd unto the Key; you ſhal! 
Neither be in doubt of Danger nor of Damage OP 
But ſo much Money disburſt, ſo 0 fecevv ez: 
Sir, I would have you conceive I purſue it not ; oy — 
For any good your Money will do me, 5 
But meerly out of mine own F . 25 dc 4 


To pleaſure you. 5 8 Nats 

Mont. 1 can believe 0 leſs, Ty oY 8 
And you expreſs a noble Nature, N 45 
To build up a Man ſo ruin'd as myſelf, „ 


Lav, Captain here's Subject fr us to work upon, 
If we have Wit; you hear that there is Mooey | 

Yet left, and it is going to be laid out * 38 
In Rattles, Bells, Foy Horſes brown Paper, or 
Some ſuch like ſale Commodities; now it would _. © 
Do better in our Purſes, on our Backs „ 
In good Gold- lace, and Scarlet, and then we might. . 


* 


Purſue our 5 and our Devices tow rds 


0 So 2 7s none 52 275 profitable ] 4. 7 Profir i is the moſt 
worthily profitable of any Fac This is little more than to ſay, 
Profit is Profit. But the Abſurdity i is not chargeable upon the 'Qripi- 


nal. Almoſt the whole AQ has been hitherto printed as Proſe, and 
where the Meaſure is not eaſily reſtor'd, there the Senſe too is frequently 


deficient ; and where both fail together, there is the fulleſt Proof of a 


Corruption. Both in this Place are very eaſily amended by adding or 


rather reſtoring two Particles: 


As there's no Faculty fo perilous, 
' 860 there i 1s none "= worthy as the Profiable. ; 
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My Lady Annabella; go to, Wet, ez 
A Conceit newly landed; hark, I ſtand in 
Good Reputation with him, and therefore may wi Df 
The better cheat him: Captain, take a few e Ba 
Inſtructions from me. 

Mom. What Money I have's at your Diſ fin ,2 
At twelve, I'll meet you at the — 78 with i "mg 2 b md 
Mal. II chere expect you, and ſo take * Lare. 

LE. 
Lov: You apprehend me? 
Lap. Why, d' y' think I'm a Ponce? 


Lav. Not a Done, * but you might ge me 


Leave 
T* miſdoubt that Pregnancy i in a Soldier, which 
Is proper and hereditary to 

A Courtier ; but proſecute it, I will both ſecond, * 
Give credit to it. Good Monſieur Montague, 
J would your whole Revenues lay within 
The Circuit of mine Arms, that I might as cally 
Beſtow, r reſtore it unto you as my Curteſy. 
 _ La-p. My zealous Wiſhes, Sir, do pany a5 
For your good Fortunes, 
Lav. Believe it, Sir, our Affection towards * 
(ic) ls a ſtrong Bond of Friendſhip. | . 

Mont. To which I ſhal! 50 . 
Moſt willingly ſeal. But believe me, Gentlemen, 5 
In a broken? Eſtate the Bond of Friendſhip ot 
ls forfeited, but that it is your free 
And moſt ingenuous Nature to renew it. 
Lav. Sir, | will amply extend myſelf t your be, 

And 'm very zealouſly afflifted as © - 
Not one of your leaſt Friends f*r your crooked Fate; „ 
But let it not ſeiſe you with any Dejection, 
You have *s I hear a ſufficient Competency left, 
Which well difpos'd may erect you as high 
In th' World's Account as ever. IS 
Mont. I can't live to hope it, ns 

TP 


(10) 1s a firong Band of Frien The nde erdeny ber, 
that we 2 2 Bond or —2 3 
| | Moch 
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Exit 
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Much les enjoy it, nor is it any part 

Of my Endeavours, my Study is to W ee . by 

Evry Man his own, and to contain myſelf 4 263 1] 5 

Within the Limits of a Gentlenamm. 84 
Lau, I have the Grant of an Office given me by 


come noble Favourites of mine in Court: 


—— 


There ſtands but a ſmall matter between me 
And it, if your Adility be ſu ch Jag! ann 
To lay down th' preſent Sum, out of the love 1 
| bear: you, before any other Mang: 5.” | D a 
It ſhall be confirm'd yours. 

Mont. I've heard you often ſpeak of ach a thing 
If*t be affur'd to you F11-gladly deal in 4 | 
That Portion 1 have, I would not hazard 2 
Upon one Courſe, for I-ſee the moſt certain 90 
Is Uncertain. 

La-p. Having Money, Sir, you could not - 
Light upon Men that could give better Direction; 
There's at this Time a Friend of mine upon 
The Seas, to be plain with you, he is a Pirate, 

That hath wrote to me to work his Freedom, *nd by" 


* 


This Gentleman's means, whoſe Acquaintance is not ſmall | 


At Court, we have the Word of a worthy Man fort; 175 
Only there is ſome Money to be ſuddenlyß 


Disburs'd, and if your Happineſs be ſuch © 1 4 * 


To make it up youll receive treble Guin TY 
And good Aſſurance for it, 
' Mont. Gentlemen, | 


Out of the Weakneſs of my Eſtate you ſeem 25 
Io have ſome Knowledge of my Breaſt that wou'd, 


If poſſible, advance my declin'd Fortunes, 
To ſatisfy all Men of whom I haue 
Had Credit, and I know no better way 


Than theſe which you propoſe ; I have ſome Money” 


Ready at my Command, ſome part of it is 


Already promis'd, but the Remainder is 


Yours to ſuch Uſes as you have propounded. 


Lav. Appoint ſome certain Place of meeting then, 
For theſe Affairs require Expedition. | 

| Mont, I'Il make't my preſent Bulineſs; at twelve I am 
\ * 
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8 + 


T' meet Mallicorne, the Merchant, at the alc, 
You know him, Sir; bout ſome = 1 oy 
Of the ſame Nature, there I will be marc th M 1 05 
To tender you that Money, upon ſuch + 18 5 
Conditions as we ſhall conclude . Lov. Thet cue 


Of it be yours, ſo much as the Affair een 2074! 1 
Concerns yo. ' 37%; f 1 
Mont. Your Caution 1 1s effeftal, and ll I then [ 

I take my Leave.': | 12/91 "4 vat = 8 


Lav. Good Mr. n 


 [Pithin a j —ç 425 their fi | 


Enter Longueville and Dubois, tbrir Swords drawn. 
Sefvaits and others between be. 5 


ber. Nay, Gentlemen, what mean you? 255 be qui, a 
| ave 
Reſpe& unto the Houſe, 7 
Long. A treacherous Slave. e , nog mig] 
Dab. Thou doſt revilehykell, * ems 2173-202 5195] 
Baſe Longueville, 0 n 
Long. | fay. chou art a Vas” ED 
And a corrupt one, that haſt 24 * Wt: 
Fed on thy Maſter's Trencher, yet n&er bred'ſt - 
Good Blood towards him, for if thou badſt, chou'dlt have 
A ſounder Heart. 
Dub. So, Sir, you can uſe; your Tongue as 
nimbler than 
Your Sword, 3 e 1 c 
Long. Wou'd you cou'd uſe your n 1 To 30 
Well of your Maſter, Friend, En bee. 
Imploy ment for your Sword. - 
Dub. I ſay again, 
And l will ſpeak it loud and ow ; that Orleans is 
A noble Gentleman, with whom anion; i 
Too light to poiſe che Scale. 
Long. He is the weaker - 
For taking, of 'a Praiſe out of thy Mouth. 
Dub. This Hand ſhall ſeal his Merit at thy Heart. 
Lav. Part them, my Maſters, part them. Ef; 
Ser. Part them, Sir, 


—— 
3 


Why 


Why do you not part them? you ſtand is wr r Sword 

In your Handy and cry part em 4.x: 0 
v. Why you muſt know, Fr iend, 1 

My Clothes are better than yours, and i in a x god Suit, 3 

100 neer uſe to. part any Body. 


4; * $ 2 11 | EE: 170 ＋ 
La-p. And't is Diſcretion. " 4 at won ß c 
Lav. Ay, marry is it, Captain. Ge. 
Long: Dubois, though, this l U NR iba. is 3 | 


Place privilege. thee, kndw where next. we. = > 
The Blood which at thy TREATS flows drops at « thy fl 


1 
I: 5 


Enter Amiens in haſte, bis Stvord Ro wo 


Dub. 1 would not ſpend it better than | in this jarre 
And on ſuch a OO ae Qs 5 


Ani. What Uproar's this, muſt * Nane here be 


0 


ueſt ion? d 5 1 7 3 "vi 
In Tavern-brawls, and by affected Ruffians?” 5 5 =y 1 
Lav. Not we indeed, Sir. 


Dub. Fear cannot make me ſhriok out N your TALE, , 
Though you were greater than your Name doth make 8 
] am one, and . ya ; if your ſwoln Rage 
Have ought in Malice to inforce, expreſs it. 

Ami. I ſeek thee not, nor ſhalt thou ever gain. es 
That credit, which a Blow from me wou'd give hee: 9 
By my — I more deteſt that Fellow / 

Which took my part than thee, that he durſt olfet 3 
To take my Honour in his feeble Arms. 
And ſpend it in a drinking Room; which way went ke? 

Lay. That way, Sir, I would you wou'd after 3, far 
Ido fear we ſhall have ſome more ſcuffling,, - or: 
Ami, I'II follow him, and if my Speed ele TEL 
1 ſhall ill thank him for his Forwardneſ. [EA. 
Lav. I'm glad he's gone, for I don't love to b. ; 
A Sword drawn in the Hand of a Man that-looks - 

So furious, there's no jeſting with r $6140 | 
How ſay you, Captain?  - | 

Cap. 1 iny "(4s never enn tec 

| Than to be i in earneſt with them. 


| IO - 
2 * 


8 * 
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Enter 
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Th How Mar als Ern. 
nter Orleans. 


on How O's her k is the Difference ? They ky der 


have been 8 

Swords drawn, and in my Quarrel; let me know Ts 

That Man, whoſe Love is ſo fincere to f nd "4,21 0 

His Blood for my ſake, { will bounteou ly 1 

Requite him. 3 
Lav. We were all of your ſide, 


But there he ſtands begun it. ; a5 924.4 
Or. What's thy Name? ce 


Dub. Dubois? 
Ori. Give me thy Hand, haſt n no hurt? 
Dub. Not any, nor were this Bod y ſtuck full of Wounds, 
I ſhould not count them Hurts, being taken i — 
So honourable a Cauſe as the Defence „ 
Of my moſt worthy Lord. * 
Ori. The Dale of thy Love to me 
Requires my ample Bounty, thou art mine, 
For I do find thee made unto my Purpoſes : 
Monſieur Laverdine, pardon my Neglect 
I not obſerved Jou, and how runs Rumour? Ab 
Lav. Why, 
It runs, my Lord, like a Footman without a Cloak, 
(11) To ſhow that what's once rumour' d can't be bi” 


Orl. And what ſay th* Rabble, am not I the Subje of 


Their Talk ?-. .. 
Lav. Troth, my Lord, the common Mouth 


Speaks foul Words. 


Orl. Of me, for turning away my Wife, do they * : 
Lav. Faith the Men do a little murmur at it, and ay, 


»Tis an ill Preſident in ſo great a Man; 
Marry, the Women rail outright. 
Orl. Out upon them, 


(11) To fhow that what's once rumour 'q it cannot 5- bid. ] Several. 
Pages together here have been hitherto printed as Proſe ; even Longue-. 
' wille's Speech at his Exit, which ends in Rhyme. Here the Reader 


will ſee that what contributcd to ſpoil the Meatare, hurt the * alſo, 
and both are reſtor'd together, | 
To fhow that what's once rumonr'd can't be Bd. 


Rampallions, 


— x i 5a 


Jolly compos'd Gallants, that cenſure every — 


The Butchers: that thoo'd do ie? ? Montague - 
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Rampallions, I will keep myſelf ſafe enough!) 7 { 
Out of their Fingers; but what ſay my pretty | 


More-def perate than it is dangerous; what ſay; they 5 

Lav. 2 they're lay ing Wagers, what Death you" 1 

die 5 

One offers to lay five hundred pounds a and yet * 
H' had but a Groat about him, and that was; ew. 
Two-pences too, to any Man that wou'd 4 
Make't up a Shilling, that you were kill'd with a Piſtol 
Charg'd with white Powder; another offer'd io pawn his 
Soul for five Shillings, and yet no Body wou'd jake him, 
That you were ſtabb'd to Death, and n 4 in . 
More Wounds than Cæſar did. „ 4 4 

Orl. And who ſhou'd be % tat\ 


— 


And his Aſſociates? | | 201,20 100 Fel 


Lav. So it is conjektur d. 10 Dl 5 | | iis ** 1 . 
La. p. And believe it, ſweet Prince, i it is oe. ff 

Feared, and e to be W | 17 Aud 
Orl. By een! 

Turning his purpoſe on himbelf. were got chat. - 

The way? * = 


Lav. The moſt direct Path for your Safe. n 1219 
For where doth Danger ſit more. eee x "264 fl 
Than 1 in a deſperate Man? 104 31] Salk 

Lap. And being you have T7 | | 
Declin'd his Means, you have increas' q bis Malice, | 

Lav Beſides the general Report that ſteams '. 

In each Man's Breath, ſtains/you all fer with lea. 
That Time, the great Devourer of all png 2 01 bm. 
Cannot eat out. cee 08 Vi 

La-p. Ay, for the former Familiarity | 
Which he had with your Lady). 

Lav. Men ſpeak't as boldly as Words of . ; 
Good Morrow, or good Ev'n, or fave you, Sir, 
Are not more uſual ; if the Word Cuckeld had n, 
Written on your Forehead in great Capital Letters, 

It couldn't 1 been dilated with more 9 

W. Ce 
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— 


- 


'Or1. He ſhall not ſleep en NW,” Pit er ul 
ieee, 
Though't be requir'd at my Hands in. 
Lav. Your Lordſhip may, and without hazarding 
Your Perſon; here's a Gentleman in whoſe Looks 


I ſee a Reſolution to perform it. 


Dub. Let Lordſhip give me but his honourable 


Word for 
My Life, I'll kill him as he walks, 801 05 

Lav. Or Piſtol him ee B55 7 Gs 
As h* fits at Meat. | 

La- p. Or at Game. 

Lav. Or as he's . 

Dub. Any way. 

Orl. Wou't thou? 
Call what is mine thine own, thy Repitaion ſhall n not 
Be brought in Queſtion for't, much leſs thy Life; 

It ſhall be nam'd a Deed of Valour i in e „ 
Not Murder: Fare; thee- well. I.'8kExit. 

ane $5 innngtodt big 0197 
Encouragement, it is a Work 1 will 
Perſuade myſelf that I was born to. 

Lav. And | 
You may perſuade yourſelf too that you al 
Be ſav'd by it, ſeeing't is for his honourable Lordfdie.” 

Dub. But you muſt yield me means, how; when and where, 

Lav. That ſhall be our Tasks; nay more, we will 
Be Agents with thee: This Hour we are to meet him, 
On the Receipt of certain Monies, which 
Indeed we pur poſe honeſtly to cheat him „ 

And that's the main Cauſe 1 wou'd have him ſlain; 


Who works with Safety makes a double Gain. [ Exeunt, | 


Enter Longueville, Amiens following, bim. 


Ami Stay, Sir, I've took ſome 322 to ren, 475 
— Your Name is Longueville. oh 
Long. I have the Word | 
Of many honeſt Men fort, —l 6 crave + your Lordſhip 
. Pardon, - 


„ ; : g 5 ; 


_ —— 


1 
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Your ſudden Apprehenſion on my Steps 
Made me to frame an Anſwer ee and. 
Unworthy your. Reſpect. 


Ami. D' you know me? 


Long. Yes, my Lord. 
Ami. I know not you; nor am well oleh to o make 


This time, as the Affair now ſtands, the Inductionh 


Of your Acquaintance; you're a kin de 
Long. How, my Lord? 
Ami. I think I too much grace you; 
Rather you are a Fellow dares not fight, 
But ſpit and puff and make a Noiſe, the whilſt - 
Your trembling Hand draws out your Sword, to lay it 
On 3 Stools, or Tables, rather than e on 


A Man. . 
Long. Vour Honour may beſt ſpeak 95 J yet— 55 


With little Safety, if I thought it ſerious. 
Ami. Come, you're a very Braggart, md you have 
Given me cauſe to tell you ſo; what Weakneſs 
Have you &er ſeen in me to prompt yourſelf,” 
That I could need your help; or what other Reaſon | 


Could induce you to it? You ne'er yet had 


A Meal's Meat from my Table, as I remember, 
Nor from my Wardrobe any caſt Suit. 
Long. Tis true, 5 . 
[ ne'er durſt yet bave ſuch a grole Spirit, 
To be the Minion of a full-ſwoln Lord ; 
But always did deteſt ſuch Slavery ; 
A Meal's Meat, or a caſt Suit? I'd firſt eat 5 Sone 
And from ſuch Rags the Dunghils do afford, | 
Pick me a Garment. 
Ami, I have miſtook the Man, his reſolute Spirit 
Proclaims him generous, he has a noble Heart, 
As free to utter good Deeds as to act them; 
For had he not been right, and of one Piece, 
He would have crumpled, curl'd, and ſtruck himſelf 
Out of the ſhape of Man into a Shadow. 
But prithee tell me, if no ſuch fawning hope 


Did lead thee on to hazard Life for my ſake, 


What was it that incited thee? tell me; oy E 
Cc 2 Withaut 


404 The Honeſt Man's Fortune. 
Without the Imputation of a Sycophant. 
Long. Your own Deſert, Sir, and with it was join'd 
'Th* unfeigned Friendſhip that I Judg'd nr erer 
Held to my former Lord. | 

Ami. The noble Montague i ? 

Long. Yes, | 
The nobie and much injured Mins.” AY 2 
Ami. To ſuch a Man as thou, my Heart ſhall be 
A Casket: I will lock thee up there, and 
Eſteem thee as a faithful Friend. 
The richeſt Jewel that a Man enjoys 
And being thou didft follow once my Friend, 
And in thy Heart ſtill doſt, not with his Fortunes 
Caſting him off, thou ſhale go hand in hand 
With me, and ſhare as well in my 

Ability as Love; tis not my end 


To gain Men for my uſe, but a true Friend. [Exeunt. 
Enter Duboys. 


Dub. There's no ſuch thriving way to ve i in Graee, 

As to have no Senſe of it; his Back nor Belly ; 

Shall not want warming that can practiſe Miſchief; 

I walk now with a full Purſe, grow high and wanton, 
Prune and brisk up myſelf 1 in the bright ſhine 

Of his good Lordſhip's Favours; and for what Virtue? 

For faſhioning myſelf a Murderer. 

O noble Montague, to whom I owe FI 

My Heart, with all my beſt Thoughts, though my Tongue 

Have promis'd t exceed the Malice of thy Deltiny, 

Never in time of all my Service knew I 

Such a Sin tempt thy Bounty; thoſe that did feed 

Upon thy Charge, had Merit or elſe Need, 


Enter Laverdine, and La-poop, 4with Diſeuiſes. 


Lav. Duboys, moſt prof, ou met. 
Dub. How now? 1 ” 
Will he come this way? 
Lav. This way, immediately; | 
And therefore ; Are you die s Fox Duboys. | 
Dub. What, ve you cheated him of the Maney ye you 
ſpoke of ? Lav, 


. 


D. 
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| Lav. e as eaſily as a ſilly, Country Wenk 
Of her Maidenhead we had it in a twinkling. | 
Dub. Tis well; n let me r IO your "uſt be 
our Leader i 1 77 


This Action. 
La- p. Tut, fear not, yl warrant you 


* EF * 


If my Sword hold, we'll make no Ps 8050 LP it. 


Dub. Why that's well faid, but let's retire a little, that 


* may come on the more bravely ; this Ways wy is way. 
Excunt, 


Enter Montague in the Hands of thive cs and 
three Credilors. 


8 Officers look to him, and be ſure you 


Take good Security before he part from you. 


Mont. Why but my Friends, you take a ſtrange co 
with me; 


The Sums I owe you, are rather F orgetfulneſs, | 


They are ſo ſlight, 


Than want of Will or Honeſty to pay you. 


1 Cred. Ay, Sir, it may be ſo; but we muſt be paid, 
And will be paid before you ſcape ; ; we have 
A Wife and Children, and a Charge, and you are 


Going down the Wind, as a a Man may fay : and cher 


fore i i. 
Behoves us to look to't in time. 


2 Cred. Your Cloak here 


Wou'd fatisfy me, mine is not above 
A three Pound matter, beſides th' Arreſt. 


3 Cred. *Faith mine 
Is much about that matter too; your Girdle 


And Hanger, and your Beaver here, ſhall be 


Sufficient Bail for it. 
1 Cred. If you have ever 
A plain black Suit at home, Fe ſilken one, 
With your Silk-ſtockings, Garters and your Roſes, 
Shall pacify me too; for I take no Delight,  _ 


If I've ſufficient Pawn, to caſt any Gentleman 


In Priſon; therefore tis but an untruſſing Matter, 


And JW are free; we are no unreaſonable Creatures 


S You 


406 The Honeſt Man's Fortune 


You ſee; for mine own part, 1 proteſt I'm loth 
To put you t' any trouble for Security. 
Mont. Is there no more of you? he wou'd 5 next deran 
My Skin, . wh 
1 Cred. No, Sir, here are no more 5 us 
Nor do any of us demand your Skin, we know not 
What to do with it; but it may be ij 
Tou ow'd your Glover any Money, he knew | 
What uſe to make of it. 
Mont. Le Dregs of Baſeneſs, Vultures moat Men, 
That tire upon the Hearts of generous Spirits. 


1 Cred. You do us Wrong, Sir, we tire no generous | 


Spirits, we tire nothing but our Hackneys. 


Enter Mallicorn. 


Mont. But here comes one made of another Piece; 
A Man well meriting that free-born Name 
Of Citizen; welcome my Deliverer, I am fallen 
Into the Hands of Blood-hounds, that for a Sum 
Leſſer than ev'n their Honeſties, which is nothing, 
Mou'd tear me out of my Skin. 

Mal. Why, Sir, what's the matter? 

1 Cred. Why, Sir, the Matter is, 
That we muſt have our Money, which if we can't have, 
We'll ſatisfy ourſelves wi' his Carcaſs, and be paid chat 

ways; 

You had as good, Sir, not | have been ſo peremptory. 
Officer, hold faſt. 


1 Offi. The ſtrenuous Fiſt of Vengeance now is clutckt; 


Therefore fear nothing. 
Mal. What may be the Debt in groſs? 

Mont. Some forty Crowns, nay rather not ſo much, 
'Tis quickly caſt, 

Mal. Tis ſtrange to me, that your Fſtate hou'd have 

So low an Ebb, to ſtick at ſuch light Sums; 

Why, Friends, you are too ſtrict in your Accounts, 

And call too ſudden on this Gentleman, 

He has Hopes left yet to pay you all. 

| 1 Cred. Hopes? ay, * 
Bid him pay his * wit * and pay us hs 
If 


„ 


nd 
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With currant Coin. I knew a Gallant once | 
That fed his Creditors ſtill with Hopes, and bid Tout 
They ſhould fear nothing, for he had em 3 


In a ſtring; and truſt me ſo he had indedd. 


For't laſt he and his Hopes hopt in a Gerd A 

Mont. Good Sir, wi' what fpeed you may free — 
The Company of theſe Slaves, that have noching but 
Their Names to ſhow em Men. 

Mal. What wou'd you wiſh'me 61 7 of 0 

Do, Sir? | proteſt I han't the reſent Sum | 
(Small as it is) to lay down for you; and Fort giving | 
My Word, my Friends no later than Yeſternight. 
Made me rake Bread and eat it, that I ſhou'd not 
Do it for any Man breathing i'th' Worlds, 5 
Therefore J pray hold me ee . 

Mont. You do not ſpeak | 


This ſeriouly ? 


Mal. As &er Tifaid my Prayers, I proce to you, 7 
Mont, What: may I think of this? 
Mal. Troth, Sir, Thought's free 
For any Man ; we abuſe our Betters in NN 
I've done it myſelf. | 
Mont. Truſt me, this Speech of yours doth much 
amaze me; 
Pray leave this Language, and out of that 4 ne Sum 
You lately did receive of me, lay down | 
As much as may diſcharge me. IN 5 
Mal. You're a merry Man, Sir, | 
And 1 am glad you take your Croſſes fo mm 3 
Fare you well, Sir, and yet I have ſomething more 
To ſay to ye, a Word in your Ear I pray 
To be plain with you, I did lay this Plot 
I' arreſt you, to enjoy this Money I have of yours 


With the more Safety. I'm a Fool to tell you this now 3 - 


But in good Faith I could riot keep it in, | 

And th* Money would a done me little good elſe, 

An honeſt Citizen cannot wholly enjoy. 

His own Wife for you, they grow old before 

They have true uſe of them, which is a lamentable thing, 

0 truly much hardens the Hearts of us. Citizens | 
Cc C< 1 


„ you: I can fag n no _—_ 3 am * N 

Sorry fot your Heavinels, and ſo I take my leave. 

Exit Mallicorn, 

1 Cred. Officers take hold on him n again, for Monkeu 
Mallicorn Wil! | 


| Do —_— for him, I perceive, 


Ener Duboys, La-poop and Levis 


Dub. Nay come, my WM; leave dancing of the old 
Meaſures, 


And let's affault him bravely. 
Lav. By no means; 
It goes againſt my Stomach to kill a Man 
In 'n unjuſt Qparrel. 
La- p. It muſt needs be a Clog | 
To a Man's Conſcience all his Life-time. 
Lav. It | 
Muſt indeed, Captain; beſides, do ye'not POS 
He has got a Guard of Friends about him, as if 
He had ſome Knowledge of our Purpoſe? 
Dub. Had hee 
A Guard of Devils, as [think em little better, 46) 997] 
My Sword ſhould do the Meſſage that it came for. 
Lav. If you will be ſo deſperate, the Blood lie 
On your own Neck, for we'll not meddle in't. 
 [Duboys runs upon Montague, and ſtruggling yields bin 
his Sword; the Officers draw, Laverdine and La- poop 


in the ſcuflling retire, Mon tague chajeth them of " 
Sage, himſelf wounded, 


Dub. I am your Friend and Servant; ſtruggle with we 


And take my Sword. Noble Sir, make your way, 
| You've ſlain an Officer. 


Mont. Some one of them has certainly 
Requiced me; for I do loſe mach Blood. 
ir. Udſpecious, 7:40 e 
We've loſt a ee purſue the <a 
2 Offic. Il not meddle with him; you ſce what n 


a on tr, 
Beſides I know: he'll be hang'd ver be be hon 


I AI IL * thee, W he muſt * c he 
e 


—— ©. 


oth. 
ſieur 


» old 


0p 
" the 
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He will be hanged. —— He is hurt in the Guts, Fa 
Run afore therefore and know how his Wife L 


Will rate his Sauſages a Pounds: 


3 Offi. Stay, Brother, 
I may live, for ſurely l find 1 am but hon 


In the Leg, a dangerous Kick on de Shin bade | 


{ Exe. 


15 


e E * | 
Enter Lamira, Lady On and veramor. 5 


lan. XV OU ſee, Lady, 


W hat harmleſs Sports ou our Country Life affords * 
al though you meet not here with City Daintics, 
Or Courtly Entercainment,: what mY _ ! 


Is free and hearty.. 
L. Orl. Madam, I find * 


What is a Stranger to the Court, Content; 


And receive Courteſies done for themnſelves, 
Without an Expectation of Return, 
Which binds me to your Service. 

Lam. Oh your Love! 


My homely Houſe, built more for Uſe than Sher, 
Obſer ves the golden Mean, equally diſtant 


From glittering Pomp, and ſordid Avaricez 
For Masks, we will obſerve the Works of Naturey | 
And in the Place of Viſitation, read ; 


Our Phyſick ſhall be wholſom Walks, our Viands 
Nouriſhing, not provoking ; for | find 


Pleaſures are Tortures that leave Stings behind. 
L. Orl. You have a great Eſtate. ge 
Lam. A Competency + 

Sufficient to maintain me and my Dunk 

Nor am I, I thank Heav'n, ſo courtly bred 

As to imploy the utmoſt of my Rents 

In paying Taylors for fantaftick Robes; 

Or rather than be ſecond in the F aſhion, 

Eat out my Officers and my Revenues 


With 


” 2 ” 1 
. L ry MEL 
a — — 


=> ws by Or a. r 
* — 2 — — 


4¹⁰ 


The Baſe on which your — Citizen 


Which yet to wrong, merits as much Reproof, | 


I. Ori. Yet with your Pardon 
I think you want the Crown of all Contentment, 


His Oar, or Strokes; or you, that have made Shipwreck 
Of all delight upon this Rock, call'd pan 
Should ſing Encomiums ont. 


Conclude from that it is unfit to ride? 
Or muſt it E becauſe Orleans 


Will imitate his Ils; that you can't eg 
What's truly Noble in him? 


There's as much Worth i in him as can yOu Jookt for. 


Me change my golden Liberty, and conſent _ 


The Wes Mans Hue 
grating Uſury ; my Back ſhall not be 


With 


Erects his Summer-houſes; nor on th other fd it ll | 
Will I be fo penuriouſly Wie, 
As to make Money, that's my Slave, my Idol, 


As'to abuſe our Servant. 
Lam. In what, good Madam? 


L. Orl. In a worthy Husband. | 
Lam. (12) — lt is ſtrange the Galley- ſlave mould praiſe 


L. Orl. Madam, although 6 0 bak 
One fall from's Horſe and break bis Neck, will you. 


My Lord is Ws. eas d to make his paſſionate Trial 
of my ſuſpected Patience, that my Brother 
(Were he 5 ſo, I might ſay, worthy Amiens) 


Lam. I muſt grant 


From a young Lord, but not enough to make 


To be a Scrvant to it, as Wives are wn ; 
To the imperious Humours of their Lords; hs you 
Methinks I'm well, I riſe and go to Bed A 
When J think fit, eat what my Appetite 1 A 
De ſires without Control; my Servants ſtudy 4 A 
Is my Contenment, and to make me merry Lil 
Their fartheſt aims 3 my Sleeps are enquir'd after, 2 12 An 


(12) —— It is flrange the Gall ave ſhould praiſe] This Vol 
wants a Syllable which range Reader 2 TW 4 pil) Tho of Ex- the 
clamation at the Beginning, it being common in all the Editions of Bl the 
our Authors to leave Daſhes for der 1 for every Wl his 
* of leſſer Oats. Me mia fir 


if | My 
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My riſing up ſaluted with Reſpect: mo 5 1 
5 and Liberty now wait oath « COTE FAR: e One 
My Virgin State; what would I more; change al, 
* for a Husband' ? no; theſe freedoms die, 0665 "2H 
In which they live, with my Virginity ; 3 
'Tis in their choice; that's rich to be a Wife, 78'S 
(13) But not being G 1 to chuſe the ſüngle Life. N 
Jeramor. f | „„ 
Ver. Madam. e ee ä 
Lam. How like you the Ger | 
Per, I like the Air of it well, Madam, 40 the rather, 
Becauſe as on Iriſh Timber your Spider wil” 2 4 
Not make his Web, ſo for ought I fee yet 42 
Your Cheater, Pander, and Informer, being i in 
Their Diſpoſitions too foggy for 
This piercing Climate, ſhun it, and chuſe rather 
To walk in Miſts i th 2 Lam. Who did RG 
Serve firſt, Boy? : | 
Ver. A rich anche 3 Widow, cd was oi 1d, 
By her preferred to a young Court-Lady, + 
L. Ori. And what Dilferency found you in their Service? | 
Jer. Very much; | | | 
For look how much my old City Madam gave 
To her young Viſitants, ſo much my Lady 
Receiv'd from her hoary Court-ſervants. 
| Lam, And what 
Made you to leave her? Yer. My Father, Madam, having 
A defire to have me a Tall-man took me thence. ' 
Lam, Well, I perceive you inherit the Wag, from 
your Father. 
Ver. Doves beget Doves, and Eagles, Eagles, Madam, 
A Citizen left ne*er ſo rich, ſeldom at beſt proves 
A Gentleman; the Son of an Advocate, tho dub'd, 
Like's Father *1] ſhew a reliſh of his Deſcent, 
And th' Father's thriving practice, as I've heard; 


(13) But not being yoakt to chuſe the fingle Life. | | 
Ver. Madam 7 B this Readin — ſhould firſt th to 

the Lady, which from the Propriety o the Thing, from the Senſe of 
the Context, and from the Meaſure, it is plain he did not; but that 
his Name ſhould wo eg in the End of the ee es s Speech, and ſhe 
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She that of a Chambermaid is metamorphoſec 
Into a Madam, will yet remember how oft her Daugt 
by her Mother ventured to lie upon the Ruſhes, bel 


ſhe could get in that which makes many Ladies, 1 
L. Orl. But what think you of your late Maſter ? I þ 
Lam. y.do you ſigh ?.you're ſorry that you left 1; 

He made a Wanton of — ere 0 5 

Vier. Not for that; 5 . ( 

Or if he did, for that my Youth muſt love him. 7 

Oh pardon me, if I ſay Liberty ay on 0 

Is Bondage, if compar'd with his kind Service,; Gor 

And but to've Power now to ſpeak his worth. _ 7 

To its Deſert, I ſhould be well content 3 x” 
To be an old Man when his Praiſe were ended; 4 
And yet, if at this inſtant you were pleaſed, - _ PII 

I ſhould begin, the Livery of Age 2% Att 
Would take his lodging on this head e'er 1 1 9975 f 
Should bring it to a Period,  - vp To 
In brief, he is a Man (for heav'n forbid  . _ ; 
That I ſhould ever live to ſay he was) Wen 


Of ſuch a Shape as would make one beloved, An 
That never had good Thought; and to his Body  ' MW Inf 


He hath a Mind of ſuch a conſtant Temper, - An 

In which all Virtues throng to have a room: To 
Yet *gainſt this noble Gentleman, this Montague, f 
For in that Name I comprehend all Goodaes, oy 51 if 
Wrong, and the wreſted Law, falſe Witneſſes, (Fi 
And Envy ſent from Hell, have roſe in Arms, Te 
And though not pierc'd, batter'd his honour'd Shield. Te 
What ſhall I ſay? 1 hope you will forgive me, Ar 
(14) That unleſs you yourſelf were pleas'd to love, Fo 


I know no Juno worthy ſuch a Joe. 


14) That if you were but pleas d 10 lw. 

(44 I know . GR fach a Jove.] Both the Senſe and Mex 
ſore of the firſt Line are ſo lame that there can, I think, be no doubt 
- of a Corruption. That which is moſt natural for Y-ramour to fay 
a proper Compliment to Lamrire, and a proper Wiſh for reſloring ” UL 
beloved Maſter to Wealth and Proſperity; this, I ſay, will era Or 
gl up the Meaſure ; and tho? it departs more than I could wiſh fron 
the Trace of the Letters, yet a few Blots in the original Copy 0 


* 


Enter Charlot with a. Letter," 4 7 _ 


1 Ie is well yet I have the ſecond Placo 
jn your Affection: From whence? (6 
— From the Lord Amiens, r 47 wry, 
Lam. Tis welcome, tho' it bear his uſual Kar- 
thought ſo much, his Love- ſuit eg his Health. - | 
What's he that brought i It - 3s 
Char. A Gentleman of g | Rank, ir ſeems. 
Lam. Where is he? 1 
Char. Receiving Entertainment i in x your Houſe $I, 
Sorting with his Degree. ” 
Lam. Tis well. 71 0 
Char. He waits Wap Plaue. 6 
Lam. He ſhall not wait long; 
Pl! leave you for a while; my ys you Bigg: : 


| To wait on my poor Maſter. -. 


This Thankfulneſs looks lovely on ch Forchead, | EN 
And in it, as a Book, methinks I read | 
Inſtructions for myſelf, that am his Debtor, r, 


To repair that which to our Grief is ruin'd. 
Vir. It were a work a King might glory in, 


If he ſaw with my Eyes: If you pleaſe, — 5. & (a i) 


(For ſure to me you ſeem unapt to walk) 1 
To fit, although the churliſh Birds deny * N 
l. To give us Muſick in this Grove, where they 
| Are prodigal to others: I'M ſtrain my Voice 
For a ſad Song, the Place is ſafe and private. 


„ 
: 2 


Muſick, a Song; at the end of it, enter Monkees... 
fainting, his Sword drawn. 1 


Original in reading, | 
That unleſs you yourſelf were plea d to love, 
Lamirg' s Anſwer evidently requires ſome TY to this Tampon. 


F 
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Attend the Lady. Baue Lam, Char. 
Vir. Would I might live nee 0309s BE 


L. Ori. That's a good Boyz - 5 i 2 


And wou'd do much that I might be ſo happy 815 


L. Orl. Twas my deſire; begin, good Yeramour. W F- 


L. Ori. What's he, Yeramour ? Ns Y 
eafly cauſe ſuch a Difference ; 1 hope that I Hall only add that 


Vir. | 


— — —— gs me 42S: 
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fo 50%. the poor Scarab ſpil'd the Eagles feed. ] Former Editions. 


Ver: A 3 Perſonage. _ | 

Mont. Am I yet fafe? Or is my flight a Dream; 
My Wounds and Hunger tell me that I wake: 
Whither have my Fears born me? No matter where, i 
Who hath no place to go to, cannot err: 


What ſhall I do! Cunning Calamity! I 
That others groſs Wits uſes to refine . fro 
When I moſt need it dulls the edge of mine. On 
L. Or. Is not this Montague's x angel 1} 2 20; in 
Vir. My Maſte.*s? Fie. 22 The 
Mont. Wat Sound was that, bin, | bs) 
Fear makes the Wretch think every leaf o thy favs = 
What courſe to live, beg? Better Men have On) ws It N 
But in another kind: Steal? Alexander = A 
Though ſtiPd a Conqueror, was a proud Thief, = I 
Though he robb'd with an Army; fie how idle Man 
Theſe: Meditations are; though thou art worſe - My 
Than Sorrow's Tongue can ſpeak thee, thou art au, mil 
Or ſhould'ſt be, honeſt Montague. N 
L. Ori. Tis too true. 4 
Ver. 'Tis he; what Villain's Hatds did this 05 ta Oh 
| my Fleſh _ | Th 
Were Balm; in faich Sir, I would pluck. it 0 
As readiy as this; pray you accept fr Bp þ ( 
My Will to do you Service: I have head 5: VO 
The Mouſe once-fav'd the Lion in his need, 1 C00 
(15) As the poor Scarab 1 the cr Ing Seed. pre 
I. Ori. How do you? r 
Mont. As a 4 Man. on rarities 0 01 fu 
L. Orl. Do not ſay ſo, take Comfort, e eee | 
For your Misfortunes have been kind i in this, eie 
To caſt you on a hoſpitable „ 4ot 7 et n? me 
Where dwells a Lady 1 OA N 
Vier. She to whom, good Maſter, 4.0 
You prefer'd me, 1 | it 
L. Orl. In whoſe Houſe, whatſo'er „ 
Your dangers are, I'Il undertake your ſafety, © + 
Mont. I fear that I'm purſued, and doubt that I, "ih of 
| In my defence, have kill'd an Officer, b 


Ver. 
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Ver. Is that all? There's no Law under the Sn | gad l 
Bur will 1 hope confefs, one drop of Blood an 
. Shed from this Arm is recompence enough, 41 135811 
e, Irnough you had cut the urns of all _ cane. 
| In France, nay in the World... 2 | 

Mont. 1 would be lot ,’ = nat ard 
On the induſtrious labour of a Bee; 1 15 1 
And baſer far I hold it to o-] for 3 D! 
The Bread I eat, what's not in me to pays | 
(16) Then ſince my once full Fortunes are deed, 

To their low Ebb I'll faſhion my high Mind x 
It was no ſhame to ' Hecuba,' to ferve © e 
When Troy was fir'd; if 't be in your Power 

j To be a means to make her entertain me 
And far from that I Was; but to ſupply” MEL 14 (64131302 OG 
My want with Habit fit for * that ſerves, 42 21 260 & 
| ſhall owe mueh to you. 67% ee 

L. Orl. Leave that care to me; 5.504 1 4 * : 10 1 

Jer. Good Sir, Jean on my e kelp, good Madam: 
Oh that I were a Horſe for half an Hour. 
That I might carry you 1 on my Back: 1 


(16) Then fince my full * are this] Tho this, be dos 
treme good Senſe, yet I doubt not but a Syllable is loſt, as all the 
Meaſure of the neighbouring Verſes are compleat :; fall; will allow a 
Compound either before it, as hope Full, or after it, as full flow'd. I 
prefer the former, as fu/- Aonb'd, tho? it preſerves the Metapbor, is. 
not quite ſo natural a Compound: tho' fall flowing in the active Par- 
ticipie is juſt and eaſy. The laſt Conjecture that has occur d, oe 
full, ſeems upon the whole to be the moſt probable. 

(17) To be a means t make her Eatertainment. ] This Miſtake of 
the Subſtantive Entertainment for entertain me, has run thro? the for- 
mer Editions. It has been objeQed to this Paſſage—How could Montague. 
Wee y unknown or want a Recommendation to Lamira, hen he 

expreſly recommended to her both the Perſons he ſpeaks to. Had 
the Poets foreſeen the Objection, an additional Line might have taken 
it clearly off; Since it is very common, for Perſons of remarkable 
Goodneſs living at great Diſtances, and perſonally unknown to each 
other, to contract · great Friendſhips meerly from CharaQer and the 
Intercourſe of mutual Friends; or perhaps what is ſtill a greater Band. 
of Friendſhip, their nene in the you dog of Charity Wag 


volence. | 1 


To be a Burden, or feed like a Drone - UA 


®--.. r * 
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1 hope you'll love me ſtill? 
Mont. Thou doſt deſerve i it, ſana 
That I ſhould live to be thus rroubleſomne, rern l 

| L. Ori. Good Sir, tis none, . Bi 


Ver. Trouble? Moſt willingly I would be chang'4 [1 
Like Apuleius, wear his Aſs's Ear, 0 
Provided I might ſtil} this Burden bear. 5 Kol, M 
L. Ori. Tis a kind Boy. 41; ot} hn Y 


Mont. I find true proof of it. . £5 [ Exeun, 
Enter Amiens, and Lopgueville, with a Pit, 


Ami. You'll carry it. 4 
Long. As live, although my Packet bs 70 
Were like Bellerophon's; what have you ben N I 
In me or my Behaviour, ſince your Favours  :; 4 
So plentifully ſhower'd upon my Wants : r. 
That ma ed beget diſtruſt of my Performance? 0 
Ami. Nay, be not angry, if I entertained. Tn. |: 
But the leaſt ſcruple of your, Love, or Courage, Hi 
(18) I would make choice of one with my Eſtate MMT 
Should do me right in this, nor can yon: en me, W 7.) 
If in a matter of ſuch conſequence 4 1 
I am ſo importunate. 7 Hi 


Long. Good my Lord, 
Let me prevent your farther e 


To raiſe my Spirit; I know this is 2 Challenge Th 
Jo be delivered unto Orleans Hand, | it 
And that my Undertaking ends not there, 10 
But I muſt be your Second, and in that N e 2 i 
Not alone ſearch your Enemy, meaſure Weapons 1 
But ſtand in all your Hazards, as our Bloods _ | 
Ran in the ſelf-ſame Veins; in which if I ! W 


Better not your Opinion, as Limb en 0 ] 


- (18) Z make chotee of one which my Bfare 

Should do me right in thit.] Thus the former Editions, but! 

believe without a Po bility of any rational Interpretation: I read, 
with my Eflate, 

. I would have a Second in this Duel that ſhould deliver my 
Challenge and join in the Fight with Boldneſr and Intrepidity, tho 
it coft me my -whole Eſtate to procure one. e e Anſwer to 
this has infinite Beauty and . 1 bat's 


That's purri'd *d and uſcleſs, cut me eee aa 


And underneath the Gallows bury d £52 2a 275 
Ani. At full you underſtand me, and in this 


Bind me, and what is mine to you and N pn A 3 Aa 


Long The firſt place i in a Lord's Affection? Very 
And — bw doth that laſt ? Prrkays the changing, | 


Or more Mony; for now, howe'er the Foo! 

Hath long been put upon him that inherits, * 

His Revenue hath bought him ee, and der 
The Imputation, 

And for the Underfianding of the younger, 1 
Let him get as much — as he _ to o grace * . 
His TOI 5 


* 
5 & 
bo 


w, + _ 
i 8 


Euer Dubois.” a ts -n-- 


They will ſee; he ſhall have gloſs 1 55h n 
Little enough to ſet out his Bark. Landl, Dubois, 
Look about, is all ſafees? 

Dub. Approach not near me but with Reverenee, | 
Laurel and Adorations, I have done e 
More than deſerves a hundred Thanks. Long. 60h now, : 
What is the matter ? | 

Dub, With this Hand, only MF, by this Brain,” 
Without an Orphens Harp, redeem'd-from Hella wt 0 


Long, Nay, Prithee ſpeak: Senſe, this is - es the tale 5 
Bragart in a Play. 2 
Dub. Then in plain Proſe thus, and with as little, 


| thou canſt deſire, the three: headed Porter, were three... 


Vox. X. | D d bdelp 


[ 


I will not ſo much wrong you as to add 1 b 570 55 
One Syllable more, let it ſuffice 'I leave 9992 356 ar | 
My Honour to your Guard, and in that proves, 
You hold the firſt Place i in bach TEmgs and BBs as") 
IE Abies 


Of ſome three Shirts i th Tennis- Court; ; well T3 
I were neceſſary that „ 92 pf, 25 
An Order were taken (if rwere poſſible) . 
That younger Brothers might either have more w. * 


Three- headed Porter, our Zurydice. FFF 


Table . F out of whole Jams e 
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| 
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help of Orpbeus g Harp, bait or bribe, for 1 

firing Sf i the Muſick that mollifies thoſe flinty Puri, 

1 refer nn mens) my N ee Montague 
Long. And is this al pry elcue chow ac 

Revers'd the Judgment for his overthrow- 

In his Sute, 


Or wrought his Pu "gy 3 cl 

Taken the Shape of a Ghoſt, frighted his Mind | 
Into diftraftion, and for the appeaſing of 

His Conſcience, forc'd him to make Reſtitution - _ 

Of 8 8 Lands, (19) or ſuch like; reſcued? Siet 


(20) Have reg a Chrecheteur for two Canale, 
To have done fo mcuh with his Whip, f 
Dub. You would, Sir, 
And yet tis more than three on their Fons legte durſt 00 
For a ſworn Brother, in a Coach. Long. Beſides, 
What proofs of it? For ought I know this may be 
A trick, I had rather have him a Priſoner. 
Where I might viſit him, and do him Service, 
Than not at all, or be I know not where. 
Dub. Well, Sir, the end will new itz what's tht, a 
1 2 is Orlgans? Though we bi 
es, where is Orleans? T h we fight i in zel, 
2 meet Amiens in earneſt; hongh w X 3 
We are diſcovered ; my Horſe, Garſon, ha! A Mir you! 
Dub. Were it not in a Houſe, and i in his Preſence +1 
To whom I owe all Duty- | 
Long. What would it dof _ | | 
Prate as it does? But be as far from arne, 1 
nan Orleans. Dub. How? LID! | 
| 


(19) —— er ſuch like Reſcue ; 7 The old Folio i, | 
or ſuch like reſcued; | 
The late Rditions have made it tolerable Senfe, tho' I believe it a 


wrong Conjecture, the more natural and more ſpirited Reading may 
M n withont changing a Letter, only by different Points—1 read, 
or fuch like; reſcued ? "Slight _ ; 


oy 'avould hays hired, &c. 


| (20) 3 have bired 1 OOTY The tr 3 3 1 a ; 
| "= 5 andernbod, is printed wrovy in alt che Editions, ic ſhould 
bs che, 1 c. 4 2 4207 


# 
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Long. I think thou art his Porter; © 44 1 fir A 
get here to anſwer Creditors, that his Lap «11 e 
e. 1s not within, or takes the Diet: I am ſent. 
dt Aan will grow here until I baue an Anfr. 
Not to demand a Debt of Mony, but _ avikay 4 
To call him to a ſtrict account ler wrong : 0 1 
Done to the Honours of a Gentleman. ** Pn 
Which nothing but his Heart-blood ſhall me 
Dub. Shall I hear this? Z „„ 
Long. And more, that if I may G 
Have acceſs to him, I will fix this * e | 
To his Diſgrace and thine. ET 1 
Dub. And thy Life with rl. - 1 
Long. Then have the Copies of it an on re 
Like Pamphlet Titles, that ſue to be ſolds — ** . 
Have his diſgrace erf for Te Daccc Lo ply GT 
His 2 - baffled. 1 | $22 f rr 
Were' t in a Se 2 Oi 
Long. This is the Book 17 pray with. 


Enter en, = 1 2 A 


3 


FR 


git 


do 


„ 4 . | 
2 Orl. Forbear, upon your NU ee yy 4 . . 
e, Log. What, are you Tous d: | | 


I hope your Lordſhi can read cee b. is e a REV 

His Birth with Scholarſhip) doth it not pleaſe TO now ? 
If you're a right Monſieur, muſter uß 

The reſt of your Attendance, which is a Page, / 

A Cook, a Pander, Coach-man, and a Remi. ; 

In theſe Days e a er tLor#s Fas — 1 am 


Have me kick'd. N 20% 

* fe dive, "thou Gesten ee 0 = b | 

ita 1'dare'you all 19 touch the, 2 ill, | 
_ What anſwer? WG * * | 


Orl. That' tow Hiſt Borie Heer, d 28 Hal 1 
The Office of a faithful Frien [nn pow 0 3 
Would cheriſh in thee, were h 1 
However ſince oh Ne e foe dave” * 
He calls me forth; ay EF ine Lan dend zu ble . 


BY D d2' And 


——U—UB . „4é 4c „„1„ĩ„%ůn?̃ + nes De oe 


P 


- I would we hd gweaty. mate t ſend after l 
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And by Dubois &er Sun-ſet make him knoß 
The time and place, my Sword's length, . what ever 
Scruple of Circumſtances he can expect. a 
Long. This Anſwer comes unlook*d for, fag you well, 
Finding your Temper thus, wou'd I had faid leſs. LE. 
Or. Now comes thy Love to * A 
Dub. My Lord, twill hold. 


And in all dangers prove itſelf true Cold. 12 | 


Enter Laverdine, La-poop, Mallicorn, . Servant, 


Ser. 1 will acquaint my Lady with your Fang 
Pleaſe you repoſe yourſelves bee 

Mal. There's a Teſter, 

Nay, now I am a Wooer, I muſt be N 


Ser. If you would have two Three- pences for i ir, | Sir | 


To give ſome of your Kindred as you ride, 

I'Il fee if I can get them; we uſe not 1 
(Tho? Servants) to take Bribes. [Ex 
Lav. Then thou'rt unſitt 5 
To be in Office, either in Court or City. 1 

La- p. Indeed Corru We is a Tree, whoſe Branches 
Are of an unmeaſurable length, they ſpread 


_ » Ev? ry where, and the Dew that ai from thence hath | 


Infected ſome Chairs and Stools of Authority. 
Mal. Ah Captain! 'Lay not all the fault on Officers, 


Tou know y' can ſhark, tho! you be out of Action, 


Witneſs Montague. 
Lav. Hang him, he's ſafe enough 3 you had a hand 
And have gained by bim! 3 but 1 wonder you Citizen, 
That 2 ſo many Books, and keep ſuch ſtrict | 
Accounts for every Farthing due to you | -  __ 
From others, reſerve not ſo much as a . 
For ch' Courteſies you receive, Mal. Would you have 
A Citizen Book thoſe? Thankfulnefs is 
A thing we are not ſworn, to i our Indentures, | . 
Tou may as welt urge Co ſcience. et 6 ede ny oft 
Lov. Talk 0 more,0ty wow ood a; tr; 
Such Vanities, Montagus is FEE ok” 


bak "LD Ty | "The 


8 JJ ĩ 


Mr. Sngfon Concurr'd in the Correction. 


The Snake chat would be a — and have Wings | | 
Muſt eat; and what implieth that, but this 
That in this Cannibal Age, he that would kobe: 

The ſute of Wealth, muſt not care whom he Sede on — 


| And as I've heard, there's no Fleſh battens better, 
Than that of a profeſt Friend; and he that would mount 


To Honour, muſt not make dainty: to uſe 
The Head of his Mother, Baek of his * "gg 


Neck of his Brother, for Ladders to his Preſerments , * 
For but obſerve, and you ſhall find 


For th* moſt part, cunning Villany Gt at: a. Feaſt 

As principal Gueſt, and innocent Honeſty 

Wait as 4 contemn'd Servant with a  Trencher. 
La-p. The Ladies. | 


Enter Montague bare-beadel. Tau Lach Orleans, | 
| Charlotte and Verne. rates 


Mont. Do ye ſmell nothing? ? 18 11 4 Na + 
Char. Not i Sir. „ 7 PE | 
Mont. I he Carrion of Knaves | is very y fag f in my | 


Noſtrils. £34 4601 

Lav. We came to admire, and find Fame was a . 

VNi gard, 3 
(21) Which we thought prodigal f in/your mer. 0) 
B tore we faw you, 1.63 4 41 


Lam. Vaſh, Sir, this Courtſhip's old. {or #1 
La p. Vil tight for thee, ſweet: Wench, 101 900 


: Thi 18 my Tongue, and wooes' for m. ut aff 


Lam God Man.of War, : 
. «ls off; if you take me, t cd be by Siege, . 
Nut hy an O iſet; and for your Valour, mk rr ly dt i 7 5 
Thi:k that 1 have deſervd few rene 5 look he £ 
Aid therefore need it not, CSS 9126954 310921 00e 
Mal. Thou need'ſt *. . 
Notning, ſweet Lady, but an 1 obſequio it 
And where wilt thou find him, if not 1? the City? 
We are true Muſcovites to our ey and are 


(21) — bought 3 in our Bure Formar . 


„ 


462 The Homft Mans Dune. 
Ne'er beiter 


His main Eſtate in a Lgww-Suits 1 Office | 


la th — | 
+9 4 | | | 1 * = | La-p. 


pleas d, than when they uſe us ab St 
Bridle and ſaddle us; have me, thou ſhalt- ' avs, 


Command all my Wealth as thine own, tou halt 


Sit like:a-Queen in my Ware-houſe z and my Factors / 
At the Return with my Ships, ſhall pay thee Tribute 


Of all ch? Rarities of th? Earth, thou ſhalt wear Gold. 


Shalt feed on Delicates, the firſt NH Seger 


Grapes; Chyrrics ſhall ——— 
Len. Be mine? I appreliend what you would 48 © 


Thoſe Dainties which the City pays ſo dear for, 
The Country yields for nothing, and as early; 
And credit me, your far- fetcht Viands pleaſe not 
My A 33 better than thoſe that are near Hand. 
Then for your promis'd Service and Subjection 
Jo all my Humours, when Jam your Wife, 
Which, as it ſeems, is frequent in the City, 

I cannot find whar Pleaſure they receive 

In uſing their fond Husbands like their Maids; 


But of this, more hereafter : I acce 


Vour Proffer kindly, and yours z my Houſe made open 
To entertain you, take your Pleaſure in Lt | 
And Eaſe after your Journey. effi 
L. Orl. Do you note | 
The Boldnefs of the Fellows? Lam. Alas, Madam, | | 


A Virgin muſt in this be like a Lawyer; 
And as he takes all Fees, ſhe muſt hear all Sate; 


The one for Gain, the other for her Mirth; 
Stay with the Gentlemen, we'll to the Orchards. 


[ Exeunt Lamira, Tach Orleans, Vera. and Charlce 


La- g. What att thou? 
Mont. An honeſt Man, 


poor; 
And look they like to Montes. are they ſo rare? 


Lav. Roſe from the dead. . 
Mal. Do you hear Monſieur Serviture, 


Didſt. thou never hear of one Mintague, 
A prodigal Gull, that liveth about , 


Moni. So, Dir, 227 56 
Lav. One that after the Loſs of 


U 


. 
e. 
* - 


That are * ry the Court. 
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Lap. And ſhould have Letters of Mart, to have | 
The Spaniſh Treaſure as it came from the Indies; 5 
Were not thou and he Twins? Pat off 2. —_ 

Let's ſee thy Forehead. 

Mont. Though you whe — 7” 
To uſe your Tongue, I pray you hold your Finger; 50 * 
*Twas your baſe Coz'nages made me as Il am: 
And were you ſomewhere elſe, I would take off 
This proud fili from your —_ that n not let x you ö 
Know I am Montague. I 


Euter Lamira bebind the Aridi” 5 


Ln une Sb dete i590 f „ 
Lav. And art thou he? II do thee graces give. me 
thy Tlands 5 4 


| I'm glad thou haſt ta'en ſo good a centos, 


Serve God, and pleaſe thy Miſtreſs; if 1 prove. | re 1 


. To be thy Maſter, as Pm __ ee Abr Nl 
I Vill do for the. ov nn» 


Mal. Faith — 4 

Is well made for a Serving- man, nod will no dos 

Carry a Chine of Beef with a good Grace. 
Lap. Prithee be careful of me in my Chamber, 

I will remember thee at my Departure. 

Mont. All this I can-endure under this Roof, 

And ſo much owe I her, whoſe now I am, 

That no Wrong ſhall incenſe me to moleſt 

Her quiet Houſe; while 3 continue — 

I will not be aſham'd to do you Service, 


More than to her, becauſe duch is her "AK 


But you that have broke thrice, and fourteen times 61 
Compounded for two Shillings in the Pound, * 
Know | dare kick you in your Shop:; do 700 bear? 
If ever I ſte Paris, though an Army 


Of muſty Murrions, ruſty brown Bills and Clubs, 
Stand for your Guard I have heard of your Tricks, 
And you that ſmell of Amber at my Charge. 

And triumph ĩn your Cheat; well, I. may live 


To meet thee, be it among a Troop of ſuch ' Mr 


„ 
8 
* «. - 2 
Like 


Durſt undertake; put a mad Man to filence. 
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Like running Ulcers, and before — Whore 
Tiample upon the. Nr e Hes 

La-p. Tais a Language "wy lie bodik wy LT 
A Livery? take heed, 1 am a Captain. oo 

Mont. A Coxcomb, are you not? that thou and . 
To give Proof which of us dares moſt, were naw 


In midſt ot a rough Sea, upon a Piece 6 ae 2 1 5 4 
. Of a eee e where _ one might e; 
¶Lamira from the ra 


Boe fooliſh Angers — me e talk 
. | 
Lam Indeed you act a part | ; 

(20 Doth ill become my Servant; is this your Duty? 

Mont. I crave your Pardon, and will hereafter be 
More circumſpect. 7 

Lav. Oh the Power of a Woman's . 
It hath done more than we three with our Swords 


Lam, Why, Sirrah, theſe are none of your Comrades 
To drink with in the Cellar; one of them, ' 
For ought you know, may live to be your Master. | 
Lap. There is ſome Comfort yet. | 
Jam. Here's choice of three, a wealthy Merchant. : 


| Mal. Hem, N : A 
She's taken, ſhe hath foes my Fay Calf, by 1 In 
And many Ladies chuſe their Husbands by that. Ar 

Lam. A Courtier that's in Grace, a valiant Captain, He 
And are theſe Mates for you; away, begone. 
Mont. I humbly pray you will be pleas'd to pardon, | By 


And to give Satisfaction to you, Madam 
( Although I break my Heart) I will confeſs | 
That I have.wrong'd them too, and make Submiſſion. 1 
Luan. No, I'll ſpare chat; 80 bid the Cook haſte Supper. H 
- [Exit Mont, ff 
Tap. Brave Lady, chow art worthy to have Servants, 
To be Commandreſs of a ne that nan it how 2 


To uſe and govern it. 3 | 
- Lav. You ſhall: have many Miſtreſs. that will 0 Pl 
miſtake, ' | ne 


Up Dotb ill become you, my wee Former kanone ; 3 


J. 
4 


| 4 7 428 
As t! take their ae and Footmen n 
Stead of their Husbands, thou art none of thoſe, * 1 
Mal. But the that can make Diſtinction of Men: 
And knows when ſhe hath Gallants, Fellows of Rank, - 
And Quality in her Houſe——— - ary edt. 
Lam. Gallants indeed, if t be the Gallants Faſhion 
To triumph in the Miſeries of a Man, 7 
Of which they are the cauſe; one that cravſends, 4 
(ln ſpite of all that Fortune hath, or can do N a 4 
A Million of ſuch things as you: My Doors 
Stand open to receive all ſuch as wear 
The Shape of Gentlemen, and my gentler. ge 
(I might ay weaker) weighs not the OE 
Of Entertainment; think. you I'll forget yet 
What's due unto myſelf: do not I know, - LN 
That you have dealt wi* poor Montague, but like 7 
Needy Commanders, cheating Citizens 
And perjur'd Courtiers? J am much monk, elſe 1 not 
To fay ſo much: If you will bear yourſelbves 
As fits ſuch you would make me think you are, 
You may ſtay; if not, the way lies before you, - [Exit 
Mal. What think you of this, Sn Wer my 
La-p. That this is EE ual 


A Bawdy-houſe, with Pinacles and Turrets, Ps 9% 

In which this diſguiſed Montague goes o Rut gratis, 

And that this is a landed Pandreſs, and makes 

Her Houſe a Brothel f'r Charity 
Mal. Come, that's no Miraclez 5 — , 


But whence derive you th? Suppoſition ? il 
Lav. (23) Obſerve but th Circumſtances you a 
know a 
That in the height of Montaguc's Profperey, „ 
He did affect, and had his Love return d bßßß 
This Lady Orleans, ſince her Di vorcement, 


23) Objer ve but the Circumſtance, you all by Much the | 
teſt Part of the Play, as well as this whole Scene, was printed: 5 „ 
roſe ; the Reader will obſerve, that putting Circumflances in the f 
Plural Number is better Senſe than in the 3 and is all that is | 
neceſſary to compleat the Meaſure, 


And 


* 


4 ; ” : * 2 * 5 : N 4 - a 8 „ Fo . . 
1 ; + 


and 


ing . L 
37 80 ſ 
Be had without coſt; . — =P Rane here; - Of 
Tap. Nay, that i is true, 1 Aale we might wooe in : 
. twenty 
Tears, like bange: Suitors ; come; Sb ET L 
[Exeunt Mal. rg Or 
| Lav. I follow inftantly, yonder he is. 1 
| Enter Veramor. _ 
The Thought of this Doy much bach cold my 0 T. 
fection to | | 
His Lady, and by all Gorjifiures this] bs ed 0d of Pay 
A diſguis'd W hore 3 PH FP to n this Mine. - *F7 To 
ragt . Ar, 7 Ti 
Vier. Your Pleaſure, Sir 7 Nat 1 } 
. Lav. Thou art a pretty 8 1 21 By 
Ver. And you a brave un now I'm out of your Dk Sh 
Lav. Nay, prithee ſtay. | | Pr 
Yer. 1 amintidlte, de W 
Lav. By the Faich of 4 Gm. © Duel? | 
Ver. Take heed what by 47. een ve alen Aa a trop 
Oath. - 
69 wy Ts 8 they TN . not P ch 2 By 


but i⸗ 3 Here again the Text, as hitherto printed, would by 
no means run into any Sort of Meaſure, and the Senſe is almoſt as 
much injur'd. Striking out bt will do but little, for there want 
ſome Words to connect the two Sentences; the firſt evidently relating to 
the Meeting of Lady Orleans and Montague in Paris; and the ſecond to th 
their being at Lamire's Country-Seat. The Words that firſt occyr'd, 2 eq 
abſolutely neceſſary to the Senſe, perfectly ſuited the Meaſure, and made C 
the whole Speech run very eaſily into it. I read, therefore, 85 
— is known they ue met; 


Sd Fore the they are together, not fa 2 much as 
His Boy i, e — 


oq 
n 
* 
* 


* * * 


Lov. 1 have not ſeen a Youth that bath playa me 


2 F a» 77 ＋ 


bette 3 
1 would thou couldſt like 1 me, ſo far as to 1 0 
Thy Lady and wait on me, I would maintain the: 
P th! braveſt Cl oachs. Ver. Though vou took dem e 
On Truſt, or bought em at the Brokers. 
Lav. Or any Way; then thy Imployments ſhould be 
do neat and cleanly, thou ſhouldſt not touch a Fair 
of Pantables Y 4 Month; and of Lodging 1 
Ver. Be in a Brothel. quarts, p 
Lau. No, but in mine „Arms. 19 75 Bott ink 
Per. That may be th? Circle of a aur Hl. 25 
Or worſe. 24 
Lav. I mean That thou mould ſt lie with me. * 
Ver. Lie with you? 1 had rather lie with my Lady's 
Monkey; 
Twas never a good World, iner our French Lend 
Learn'd of the Neapolitans, to make their 
Pages their Bedfellows, it doth more Hurt 
To th' Suburb. Ladies, than we gead Vacations: oj 


# * 


'Tis Supper time, e Eu ver. 
Lav. I thought ſo, I know 
By that *tis a Woman, for becauſe peradventure 1889) 


She hath made Trial of the Monkey, ſhe 
Prefers him before me, as one unknown; 


Well 


Deſires; 


And Men wut uſe ſtrange | Means: to quench ſtrange 
Fits. 277 90 En. 


(25) 7 575 are landing Senn l ds ng Difibess. ; 
And Men muſt uſe firange Means to quench ftrange Fires] The 


old Folio had printed this as Proſe ; the late Editors found. out that 


theſe two Lines rhymed, and therefore ſhould be printed as Verſe, but 
they did not obſerve, that there was a corrupt Word in the firſt Line 


equally injurious both to Senſe ard Os + for ww is n 


Creatures? We muſt indiſputably read, 
e fran ge een — 


8 | a / 
* 


— A 
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' Theſe are (2 5) ſtrange Creatures, and have bange 
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n The Hong Mars kene 
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A 2 ＋ 1 8 E N E TY 
Enter Montague alone i in mean Habit. 


my Montague, who diſcerns thy Spirit a6 
— 3 or thy n here? $ 5 Tore 


Eclipfech all thy Splendor 3 who can 164 2:51 02 
In thy pale Face, dead Eye, or enten Sue, 38944685 
The Liberty thy ever- giving Hand e 
HFHath bought for others, manacling itſelf 
In Gives of Parchment indiſſoluble? 4 
The greateſt hearted Man (26) fupply'd 1 with Meas, 
Nobility of Birth, and gentleft Parts, 
Lea though the right Hand of his Sovereign, 4 
If Virtue quit her Seat in his high Soul, | 5 
Glitters but like a Palace ſet on Fi 8 
Whoſe Glory whilſt it ſhines, but ruins him; 
And his bright ſhow each Hour to Aſhes tending / 
Shall: at the laſt be rak*d up like a Sparkle, 


Unleſs Mens Lives and Fortunes feed the hats I TY 
(26) , 


- ſupply ds Meng, '/ 
Nobbi 75 5570 and gentleſt Part, ö! 
I thought the right Hand of his Sovereign 5 
If Virtue quit 2 Sear, &c,] An Editor, who 11 contented 
with ſome faint Appearance of Sente, in what he thinks fr m rhence 
to be a Correction, does more Injury to the Text. than be who ley 
It abſolute See as he generally carries the Reader far ther from 
the true Readin The late Editors, have giv' n an Inſtance of this in 
this beautiful Pa es they made ſomething like Senſe of the firſt Pat 
af the Sentence, ave it no Manner of Connection with the Re- 
mainder. The old Fd io reads, 
I though the right Hand of his Sovereign, . | | 
| They add a Letter to thoughand make it a Verb. The true 8 
3s in 5 which being often by the old Authors wrote for fy was tere 
accidentally ut for Da, when it is thus corrected, and the Comma 
reſtor'd at the End of the Verſe, the whole runs extremely wy 1 
well as ſublime. OE. 
The greateſt beavied Man 70 77 with Means, | 
Nobility of Birth, and gentle Par, | 
Vea though he Right Hand of his Sovereign, 
If Virtue quit her Seat in his high Soul, 
| Glitters but ¹ a T4008 ſet on Fire. 


| Not 


6 * 
7 
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2 
-, 


fi 


Not for my own Wants though blame 1 my sun. bo 
But ſuffering others to caſt love on me, HH 
When I can neither take, nor thankful be. . 
My Lady's Woman, fair and diu 88 
Young as the preſent Month, ſollicites me r 
For Love and n now being nothing worth | a 


. #; nter- Veramor. . 


ur Oh! Maſter, I have ſought you a long Hour, 
Good Faith, 1 never joy*d out of your Sight; 
For Heav'n's ſake, Sir, be merry, or elſe bear 
The Buffets of your Fortunes with more Scorn, 
Do but begin to rail, teach me the Way, 1 2 
And l'll fit down, and help your Anger forth; 1 
I've known you wear a Suit full worth a Lordſhip: | 
Give to a Man, whoſe need ne er frighted you | 
From calling of him Friend, five hundred Crowns, 
Eer Sleep had left you Senſes to conſider © © 
Your own important preſent Uſesz yet 
Since I have ſeen you with a Trencher wait, 
Void of all Scorn, therefore I' wait on you, 
Mont. Would Heav'n thou wert leſs honeſt, | 
Ver. Would to Heav'n | 
You were leſs worthy ; Lam ev'n we, Sir. „ 
Mont. Is not thy Maſter ſtrangely fall'n, when thou.. 
Serv'ſt for no Wages, but for Charity ? 
Thou doſt ſurcharge me with thy plenteous Love; | 
The Goodneſs of thy Virtue ſhown to _— 
More opens ſtill: my Diſability _ 
To quit thy Pains: Credit me, loving "at 


A free and honeſt Nature may be oppreſt, 


Tired with Courteſies from a liberal Spirit. 

When they exceed his Means of Gratitude. 2 
Ver. But tis a due in him that to that one” wal 

Extends his Love or Duty. AE e 15 > We 
Mont, Little World: EX of 1 57 


of Virtue, why doſt love 4 told er 


Ver. Sir, 4 will follow you through all Conti, 4. 85 
Will run (faſt as I can) by your Horſe Side, 
Pll hold your Stirrup when you do alight, £46 n 1 
bas And 


*. * - 3 738 * GW, : 
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430 The Hm m_ Eau 


Ill quit all offer*d means, nd expoſe myfelf 


And when you're weary, I will By medown 
7 That in my Boſom you may reſt your Head, 


And without, grudging wait till you return; 


To Cold and Hunger, ſtill co be with you 
F angel Pl travel through a Wilderneſs, - 


Where whilſt you ſleep, Pl! watch, that no wild Bat 
Shall hurt or 9 you; and thus we Il breed 


A Story to make every Hearer weep, 


55 Jam not what I was. 


Or not remember him my Maſter ſtill. 


By any * en 
Jou never taught me how to handle Goch, IT 


| Good Maſter weep not, do you want aught, sir? | 


And here's a little Gold, twill ſerve to play, 


| „ & 


When they diſcourſe our Fortunes and our Lakes 


Mont. Oh what a Scoff might Men of 'Womgn mis 
If they did know this Boy? But my deſire 

Is, that thou wouldeft not (as thou uſeſt ſtill, 

When like a Servant, 1 *mong Servants fit) 

Wait on my Trencher, fill my Cups with Wines 


Why ſhould'ſt thou do this, _— e e e 


Ver. Curſt be the Day 1 
When I forget that Montague was my. Lord, 


— Rather eurſe ves with whom 100 Fouts ba 
pent _ 
So many Hours, and yet untaught t live | 


Jer. Indeed 


To cheat and cozen Men with Oaths and Lies; 
Thoſe are the worldly Qualities to live; 
Some of our ſcarlet Gallants teach their Boys | 
Theſe worldly Qualities, , | 
Since ſtumbling Fortune then deve Vinoedbub, 
Let me leave Fortune, eter be vicious. 
Mont. Oh Lad, ay Love will kill we. 90 
Ver. In tratbh, it Wie. 5 1 
I think in Conſcience I ſhall die br your 3 


Will you have any Money, here's ſome Silver: 5 71 1 20 1. 


And put more troubleſome Thoughts out of your: Mud 
I Pray Sir, take i it, r more with ine * 


a 


_—_ ., 
a Ws 


25. , Honeſt Mai Þ Fortune. 
And then. P11 bring. it you, my Lady bine 


And it was not Covetouſneſs. P 
But I forgot to teil you ſooner onꝰt. fy 
Mont. Alas, Boy, thou'rt not — to 010 i me, 


And leſs to give it, buy the Scarfs and Garters, + 5 . 


And when Pve Money, I will give thee a Swords | 
Nature made thee a beauteous Cabinet 
To lock up all the Goodneſs of the Eartb. 


Enter Charlotte. do 


Fe. ber lab ny Vers nl e ve 
This Gentle woman? Good Sir, ſteal away, mw 
Were wont to be a curious: Avoider = 


Of Women's n rr Mont. Why, Boy, thou dari | 


truſt me 


' Any where, dart thou hot? Ver. I'd rather 155 you by 


A roaring Lion, than a ravening Woman 
Mont. Why, Boy ? 
Jer. Why truly ſhe devours more Mai's Fleſh 
Mont. Ay, but The roars 1 _—_— £ n 
Jer. No, Sir? why the” E 3 
Is never ſilent but when her Mouth i is full. 
Char.” Monſieur Montague. 
Mont. My ſweet Fellow, fince © 
You pleaſe to call me ſo. Ver. Oh my Coiiſeienee, the : 
Wou'd be pleas'd well enough to call you Bedfellow : 
Oh Maſter, do not hold her by the Hand ſo; 934 
A Woman is a Lime-buſh, that catcheth aal!!! 
She toucheth. Char. I do moſt dangerouſly ſuſpect 
This Boy to be a Wench; art thou hot one? 


<1 


* 1 


Come hither, let me feel the. - 50d on 5 a 


Ver. Wi all my Heart. 
Char. Why, dof pull off thy Glove? 
Ver. Why to feel whether 
You be a Boy, or no. Char. Fy Boy: "TY 3 
Il not look your Head, nor coinb Jour. Locks ay 
more 


If you talk thus. Fri Why, TH Pry 8 FR; | 1 ; "uy 251 1 


No more then. "Char. Py upon, how ſad 


A young nee 
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W thou haſt, bred a Fever in my Veins , 


f ; 9 5 F F5 
-_” a by 2 
DDC e May's: 
G *% 


That was eee Sun of be, Mont. ITY 
Am in the Eclipſe now. 

Char. Suffer himſelf to > bew 3 5 0 
A Lethargy of Melancholy and Diſcontent! 


Rouze up- thy Spirit, Man, and ſhake 1 it off: 8 


A Noble Soul like a Ship at Se, 
That ſleeps at Anchor when the Ocean's ks pi 


But when it rages, and the Wind blows high, 


He cuts his Way with Skill and Majeſty. 


I would turn Fool, or Poet, or any thing, 


Or marry, t- make you merry; prithee let's walk; 
Good Yeramor, leave thy Maſter and me, 


i Pve earneſt Buſineſs with him. 


Her. Pray do you leave 
| M y Maſter, and me; we were merry before you came, 
He does not covet Women's Company. 
What have you to do with him? Come, Sir, will | you gp 
And Ill ſing to you again: I'faith his Mind 
Is ſtronger than to credit Women's Vous, 
And too pure to be capable of their Loves. 


_ - oo Boy 1 is Jealous; ſweet Lad, leave us; ; my 


Cala — o I ſwear; that's a a Child, there i is 
A Piece of Gold for thee, go buy a Feather. | 


Her. There's two Pieces for you, do you go and uy: one, 


Or what you will, or nothing, ſo. you go. 


Nay then 1 ſee you'd have me go, Sir; why, 


1 faith I will, now [ perceive you love her 


Better than you do me; but Heav'n bleſs you 

Whate'er you do, or intend, 1 know 0 art 

A very honeſt Man. lie 
Char. Still will I wooe thee, whilt thy Ears reply 

I cannot, or I will not ' marry thee: 


Why haſt thou drawn the Blood out of my Cheeks, 


And given a quicker Motion to my Heart? 


all'd Love, which no Phyſician can cure; 


Have Mercy 2a a Maid, whoſe ſimple 3 10 
Mont. . Example, Faireſt, i me 
dolatry 5 R 5 Tired 15 


A ceremonious 
3 By 


0? 


ny 


. 


more con oats 


0 8 


By all hs Joy. of Love, I na ber 
15 I or any Man can tell another; 
(27) And to expreſs the Mercy which thou ur 


2 


I vill forbear to marry thee: conſider 


Thou'rt Nature's Heir in Feature, and thy Patents 
In fair Inheritance; riſe with theſe Thoughts, + 
And look on me; but with a Woman's Bye Wo 
A decayed Fellow, yoid of Means and _ 2 
Chare (28) Of Spirit? N 
Mont. Yes, cou Id [elſe ramely live, 1 5 
Forget my Father's Blood, wait, and make Lg. 
Stain my beſt Breeches with the ſervile Drops: +» is 
That fall from others Draught? 
1 This Vizard herewith thou wouldft de hy 
. = . 
Is Perſpective, to ſhew it plainlicr, 200 IG, 
This undervalue of thy Life, is bur 
Becauſe I ſhould not bay chee 3 what more b 
Greatneſs of Man, than valiant Patience. 
That ſhrinks not under his Fate's ſtrongeſt Strgibek * 
Theſe Roman Deaths, ay falling on a Sword, 
Opening of Veins, with Poiſon quenching Thirſt, 


"> 7 » 3 * 


(Which we erroneouſly do ſtile the Deeds 


Of the heroick and magnanimous Man) 

Was dead-ey*d Cb ize, and white-cheek' Fear, 4 
Who doubting Tyranny, and fainting under 
Fortune's falſe Lottery, deſperately run 
To Death, for dread of Death; that Soul's moſt four, 


. 3 N 
i 


That bearing all Miſchance, dares laſt it out. 5 | 


Will you perform your Word and. mar ne, 
When I ſhall call you tot? f me 


(27) And will exprefin——} 1227 js ne 3 * to, . as 
another avi ſtands in the next Line Jet —_ this, it is ard ce 
moneit Error of the Preſs to 75pepe it, | '\ 

(28) Of Spirit? 1 Deal be 997 


Yes, could I tamely "ES, 7 The Re ning hang to the 


Meaſure is equally advantageous to the Senſe. . I therefore ad, ED 

.» Tes, could Telſe tamelyli ve, Ke. F 

The Sentiments of the next . 1 to have been nene 1 
ur Wenn. 


Von. * þ "Mw | 


* 


* 
— — . —— — PE PPIEAPS <A Ing PPP RR nr B12 AI LS en ray IS 
<> 09” ay op oa ee 2am. - — Ms rg — * 5 — 


Mor, h I vill, des hy ot 
Char. Who x 8 bern 
Lon. Wi lav „ air Crdature, 
Are you th the Lady Mitre of the Bat 


en ee 
Long. 1 pray th 


To inform your 1 — 9 and bee "I wit, 1 "a 


A Buſineſs of . awaits em ado 
And craves a ſpeedy ie YET: 

C bar. Are yay | in Poſt, Mfrs 
Long, No, 

Would be in Poſt 
Char. I will return, Sweet. 
Tong. Honeſt Friend, 


Do you belong to the Houſe? I I pray be covered, : 


" Mom: Ves, Sir, I 
g. Ha, dream'ſt mau Targueville? Sure 
1 Sir, I ſhould. know you. 


Mont. So ſhautd L you, but SY I am . 


But though, thou know ſt me, prithes LANG 

Mock not my Poverty, pray re 

Shows it not ſtrangely for 77 Cloaths to ſtand 

WI A to, mine? Mock me no more. 
he--—rembroider.me all over, We... 

If ever 11 began to, mock, you. yet. 125 

The. on me, why ſhould I wear Velren 

And Silver 19 TS will tear in ff. 

Mont. Why, 


Long. Put on ay klar? eee 


———[ could break my He 
For holding Eyes that knew not you. at firſt: 


But Time and Fortune run your Courſes with him. 
(25) He'll 2 and ſcorn 8 When LF, dh moſt 


10 = cialis 24; 4 


to form, by a 7+ hwy of the 2 dur how much a Yrophrer Word 
Jcurs is in ie Hase, every — gf will fee, thy” "form: _ hicherto 


wy 5 1 40 Mir 


Lan WW all the former! 


* f 


„ Safe b a1 r 


8 


hop. _ 
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1 You Ne en, Monſicur. 4577 cr ds mw 1 12958 2 | 


Long. Do you tnock nts, Lady? +7 00 ok 
Lam. Your Buſineſs, Sir, I mean. . 
Lach. Regard yourſelf, gbod Monfreti fen 
Lam. You are too negligent of yourlelt and ne 
Cover your Head, ſweet Monſieur BET ROS, 
Long. Miſtake me not, fair Ladies, lie off FE 
is not to you, nor you, that I ſtand n ”2 wor i 
Lav. Nay ſweet dear 5 let it er bens ure, 
La. . A Compliment. 1A 
Mal. And — of Mannes. 
Pray hide your Head, your Gallafits aft rent n 
Long. And you. your Forchedds ; l you: — 
acceſſary Raſcals, 
That cannot live without your tba Lnaveric, | ff 
Mote than a Bawd, a Pandar or a Whore # ma T- 
From obe another 3 bow dare you fuſpegt 7 
That 1 ſtand bare to you? What make you bebe M 
Shift your Houſe, Lady, of em, for know ein, 


4a # * 
125 


They come to ſteal your N and your Spoons 3, 1 5 4 


Look to your. Silvei-bodkip; Gentle woman, 
'Tis a dead Utenſil z and Page ware your Dek, 3A 
My Reverence is unto this Many my Maſter, >: : 11; 17 77 


Whom you, with Proteſtations, and Oaths 5 
As high as Heav'n, as deep as Helly which would.” 2 4 
Deceive the wiſeſt Man of honeſt Nature, | - 


Have cozen*d and abus d; but I N . 
And beat zou one with tn other. 
Mont. Peace, nd more. „ 
Tong. Not a word, Sir. 
Lav. I'm ſomething thick of Hear) what 0 r 
La-. I hear him, but regard hit hot; 
Mal. Nor I, Pm fever angry faſting,” 
Long. My Love keeps back my Duty; deer Lady, 
If Husband or Brother merit Love from yo 
Prevent their Dangers, this Hour brings to 10 Trial 
Their hereto eping Hates; by this Tine each 


„ 2 
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De Honeſt Man's. Fortune; 


436 
Within a Yard is of the other's Heart. 

And met to prove their Cauſes and their Spirits 
With their impartial Swords Points ; haſte and fave, 


: 
" 1. 5 Sc *. 


Or never meet them more, but at the Grave. 
Lady. Oh my n Heart, that we wrack' ; 
Honour 1 
Should for a Brother b or a Hucband 8 Life, Yap 
Thraugh-thy ry at ran 2 | " 830 | 


1 n 3 jon F207 490. 
he miſcarry a opes and Jo i ee 
I now confeſs it rr Y, opes and Joys, F 64 Ot 364 at | 
Caroch'and haſte, one Minute may betray W 
A Life more worth than all Time can repay,” 

_ [Exeunt Ladies and M ontague, 
Mal. Hump: Monſieur Laverdine gay this "= | 
Extremely, rs, rc what will you do? 
La- p. Any thing 5 
But follow to this Land- ſervice; I'm a i aa, 
You know, and to offer to part em, without we could dot 
Like Watermen with long png a 8 0 of a Mile off, 


Might b dangerous. 


Mal. Why then ier us retire, pt 5 0 
And pray for em, ; f 

(30) I am reſoly'd. to ſtop 1 3 nr Ine . | 

Abord more than we have been we can't be, T 
Without they, fall to flat beating on s. 


Exeunt 20157 ad La- 
Lav. And that —— 1 ren 


(30) Ian ee e your 33 1 The Meafure and clas 
both confus'd, for it does hot a pear what Intent he reſolv'd to fo; | 
the Reaſon contain'd i in the Sequel of the Sentence evidently ng a 
Reſolution to ſtay at Lamira e, where they liv'd ſumptuouſiy, tho 
abus d. Two ways occur of 199 * 1 1 790 oo egg > 
Intent,” and reading 
; Jas reſoly'd to flop here; 1 
or 44 making an Hemiſtich in one of the Lines, and u, 
An pray for 9% IM: 1” | 
Lan reſolv'd to flop here; _ 4 7 a 
. e int? 1 1 this as os: nearer the old 


* 4 x 5 » 1 Ss ˙ 5 
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Who will be Auiuu, "vill fave my Wei dd: 
1) Lav —7 +67.) Tht Ded der ies dug g Ou oth. © 


PAPA done ? faith, 
TEE are te 0 trou able ſon welt 

with; N mince. *, 5 

Retire, you ſinell juſt Bhd; a  Wamgs' 8 ö 8 

That's newly up, before ſhe' ve binch'd * Nen 


In with her Cloaths. 


Lap. I vill haunt thee like - e Bong & ll and 


Thy Grandame's Ghoſt, thou ſhalt ner reſt for me. 


Jer. Well, | 1 F an vain RT nes from 
ous int en 10 

FRE br Sir, indeed l am a Neem 2 bags 

Lav. Why la, TRE: t op Propheical Tong of | 

V bio you ao 
Never fail'd me; my | Mother was half a Wich, | 
Ne'er any thing 4 ſhe foreſpake but came 
To paſs: A Woman! How happy am I? Nos 
We may lawfully come together without Fear 
Of Hanging; my ſweet Wench, be F 


In honourable ſort 1 woo, no otherwiſe. + + 1 2 5 i | 


Fer. Faith, the Truth is, Frelord youleng, 20 
Lav. * 0 58 0 2 88 a Ne 
Ver. But dur „ d en at 057 A it, 
Lav. — (31) 1 3 ſo. Doings © 0 
Ver. But briefly; hen you bring it to e de, 
If there be' not One Gentleman in this Houſe Db. 1 45 0 * 
Will challenge more ron in; chan Nn cin, 8 


*, 


I am at your diſpoſute./ 2 4 06 ban. your 


| Lev. Oh Fortunatu . 1 lis 82157 k elo. wt. nl -i+ aa 
I envy thee not Cap, or Pouch, his Day - 


PII prove my Fortune, 35 01.2383 16 . 
In which your Lady doth cles her Husband. 


F® 2 


Exclamation, moſt probably the latter was here intended, as the Mea- 
ſure wants two Syllables ; but then what is, 1 5518 ſos, be was in 
Eeſtacy with the 7 of "6 own W pe. rer ag 1 


read, therefore, - hag 


— thought /e 83 1's 


4.6.1 gueſs, Tenn ern on Thenghs, | 


2 e 3 "Pavore, 
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Wil , noon 0092 Cfomibrrn) v7 


The Ground, Weapon, or Seconds that ——_— 


Paw, * 124 Mallicorn, i T7 


19 
Wilk turn Citizens. 4 braguaye Wiſe -.. 
the — to thi Were Tradeſman's 


$5, 2 Pics 251 ith tepa: Ha F 


Yu, Is % 


| FRA + 
Dub. Here's a good w_ Piece of Ground, ay nds: 


Qrl Ves, any whers ;! Knee 9120 1 le N 
Take off my Spurs; upon a Bridge, a Rail : uo | 


£ 


But my Sword's Breackb,'tipos's Barthomeng,'- 2 2218 | 


FE ho this Quanrret, #0} 2 4 Writ ; - A Vo N uk. 


Dab. O the Ropes, my Lord. „ 
Orl. Upon 4 Lie cow 75113 1 n : Fits 1 
Dub, So all aur D 1313 15 59A 


Are carried; like a Fits: worlr on a Theea#, A ig oT 


Orl. Go now, tap with the Horſes; and, ca * 
Upon your Lives, til ſome of I he 


Pare not to look this Ml 0 


Dub. .Except'y aue 4 1 2 25a 14 mts 7 
Strangers or others that by chance or purp 
Are like to interrupt ue. 
Ori. Then give warning 8 


Long. Who takas a Sword? The Adthongeis Þ ſrl 
As he that doubca, hach the'freo leave ta chooſe. 
Orl. Coma, giue meany; and fearch:mey tis nor . 


Odds in thoſe fatal Trials, but the Cauſe Cc 

Ami. Moſt true, and but in is no rieps to wih 709 L 

When Men are come to do, I would deſire oo 

= ker 322 SET e f 
aw rigkr 18, there provail. our: enn DOE 

And if my Siſter have out-liv'd her Honour, 


Ido not pray E may out-live her Sbae. * 


'Ort.' Your Siſter, Amiens, is a Whore, at once, 
5 Ani You oft have ſpoke that Senſe. to we befarey 


ut never in this Language, Orleans, uo 
And when you ſpoke it fair, and inſt, 1 told you” 
That it 3 * de abit ; e 


tn — 0 


"Athilens, | * 


„ 


7 Rn M N n 1 


But now ſince you aaf et your Manner er aj $1 
If I tranſgreſs my Cult cb hare you do lie, ah jp N Fx - 
And Are a Villa ilain, which rather yet £53 5 2 i 1 
My 2 had prov d, wy Fu been bd 0 to 
pea N 
Nay, give us leave, 3 you. | fland lg. Bade 11 
And highly on your Cauſes, let you — I vow nad 7 
Without, engaging theſe cle two Centlemen, Aa men IE 644 L 
Singly 8 5 It. 1 rg 2 baby rl Wt do od: aA 
Zong. My d, youll prrdon s . alt 26%) 
Dab. 1 Fr grainy + bao) itt a 21 
May n t 15 1 t at A fre. n wy ed nue vs U bn A 
1 2} th 48-427 r 23 es. and em , 
| | lakes CE BY Ki 1 aig) Bol. 4 5 * W | 
Your Lordſhip's ad. | come to Pres mer g 


"a 3 4 1 nid: dne noobs ! iT 


My Lord.” wean LM. 4 


we. 
5 We've had the honour to he eali d wntd * A 
The Buſineſs, wag we muſt not now quit ib 7 td 


On any, CET | —_ na of, neg not gaomnr/ vol an _ 


Ami. . N52 ms o e 1 ls ocz 10 died 90 7 

Long. 855 ag 99035797 Mite n on _ 
No Reaſon Tor whe quitti ng,of:gur e poY . 
Dub. True, 3 A b — | bigow I _ | 

If I be call'd to't I muſt al RO . lle nn, oof e 
Long. Nor hear none neithes, — | 


A Favags . 41 b'meal uo 2 b 
Tour e or hich Log andere 
viſe wit —— crying : 
Nor muſt — hope how . — Win Moe? 
What Cry is that? My Lord, pony Quand; AO 
80, Ty 2 11. is is afqot....: bb 2933; Sift oT wth, 


e130 9i99 5:16] 


Enter Lady Orleans, Lamira, "of | * 


Lady. Oh here they are: 
My Lord (dearſ Lady — ey may 
b eve ſo woful Iatereſt in Boch, a 
Lo not which 15 fer Kt andignt. +1 
8 prefer” my Lo Erother, een. 555 be: 


F 1 and too noble" 


The: Hon Mam: Ern. 


Jo be offended, when 1 Know my 7 1 
| The h ſcarce my Tears vil ler _ ſee to 00 it. 29 
Ori. Out, loathed Strumpet. a I | ys 1 


Lady. Oh my deareſt Lord, 


ö If Words could on me caſt" the! Name of Whore, 5 


I then were worthy to be loath'd; but knoẽwm . Bi aft. 


> ol 


That your Unkindneſs cannot make me wicked; 


And therefore ſhould leſs uſe that Power upon me 
Orl. Was this your Art, to make theſe Ao 
To make this Interlude? Withdraw, cold Man, 


Give me one Stroke yet at thee for my Vea . 

Ami. Thou ns 1 have Strokes, god Sy, thoy ry 
. n. ee * Eats : 

Till thou o brett thinner Air ns that thay! elek. 9 
Lan. My Lord, Count 225 ee 
Lady. Princely Husband. 2 0 £2411 IN 4 f "A \ 5 
orl. Whores} +52 #04, 200 5; WR. Oe 


Lam. You wrong her, impud ay Ln ken 


The Bulk of thoſe. Gull Men; too how they ſtand, 

And no Man will reven — 1477 pon fo olf 
Ami. You hinder it, Madam 000007 
Lam. I would hinder you; | en. G9 


th 


| 1 "+4 
Is there none elſe to kill 7 u ib l 90 1 


Kill bim, Madam ?ß?;7)ß; A 75 

Have you learn'd that bad Lang ange Oh reps ent, 
(32) A And be the Motive racer bog — Ll | 
. Then die my-Infamy, p 

Mont, Hold, bloody Man,” ws os 
Orl. Art thou there, Baile? 


$ 


_—_ 7 8 
* 
_ 


* 5 1 ' * . 
19 1. nl 
£3 £1 0 7 W 3 1 


Mont. To ſtrike thee dead, but that hy Pare e 


ſome weightier Hand. . . S ae WA 
Dub. my Lord. 5 


. | F * 
* 372 * — ar 4 * 3 
* 4 Fi 44 


FO And be the Motive, rather toth hal pn Joe. nd 4 
9 uade them öbrh to kill me. The Expreſſion for want of, that being 
ſerted, is ſo obſcure, that the former Editors did not underſtand: a 


and therefore added a TT, * 22 Sq it of 


* . 07 


275 


And if thy Spirit be not frozen up, © © 20 | 10 


3 T 


=o 


7 


* 
* 
F 


Like thy foul ſelf,” that would Abe it wo! 44 3 nl 
„ Moni. T by Malios, Dake, and s th y wicked Nat fy Fa £ 


Are all as vi rn br, 219453 092 1H 
Born to contemn G Injuries, do know; in k 
That though thy Greatneſs may corrupt « Jury, - ö 


And make a Judge afraid, and carry out 
A world of Evils with thy Title, yer 


| Whiſper you forth to this, or ſome fit Place, I 


Orl. Oh here's a Plotz >) bug connin A 
You bring your Champions FOES 3 the FEY | 
ee CIS 


5 5 = 18 ety 4 282 71 1 x; q* . 
- * 1 2 : - f - F- * : SE A Pots. I 2 


This Montague here was murder bY & 211 To 
Dub. I did ſo; ARE TEEN ob t 5 AN 
But he was falſer, * Lad ü wütthleft Buer u: e id 


Long. Orleans, tis true, and ſhall be prov'd upon thee, 


bear 5 un thee 
That that doth charge thee, and eoridemn.chee tod. 5 
The thing that grieves me more, and doth _ 
Difpleaſe mè, is, to think; tat ſo /much'Baſeneſs - 
Stands here to have encountred ſo — 510. I 


Thou art not quiet *t Home, thou 


1 


Pardon, my Lord; what late my Paſſion f ars 18 wi * 
When you provok'd my Innocence 112 : * "wt 1 : 
Orl. Yes, do! 1 | Ne W 22 


Oh! Flattery becomes li mr better lan bib 5 
The Suit he wears; give him a new one, Anlens. 

Ami, Orleans, ;| 39612335. 9003 Yn ono 0 ND, 
'Tis here no Time or Place to jeſt or ra: 1 a 
Poorly with you, but I will find « Times” || W dn 


As ſhall not hold a ſecond Interruption, $3 0 e ry 


Mont. I hope your Lordſhip's Honour and your with, —_ 
Are deſtin'd unto higher | Hazards: 7 is 9235 | = 
A meaner Arm. Ml Bos IT -* 

Dub. Yes Faith, or none. 4 11 

* He i is not fit to fall by an honeſt Sword: 12 = 

A | 


Dub. Arp flandery i Men bd v9 ] 
To publiſh the falſe Rumours heckath- made... .. adh AN 
= ern ſtick bo on his Friends, and Innocan, 

ſe.'gainſt their Hives after their Fame, 

| E 134 . 

; ms Thieves, and Cheaters, is were monſtrods. 

ob But in 1 of Blood, — evalpicure 
5 | 


Can thi 44,14 3-234 $497; * 00 


125 They do lender MEE ce tl 17 
Os]. Hang them, a pair of vaili "19", = 
Long. r F 


. '4 * Boy, $4347 0 $444; 5125 3 N 
| _— Oh, ſtay his — 90815 8 Gn 116 11 þ 


—_ — 3 5 dai 1805 61 ol 
my my t 
3 


for Mank 
won cn, . arm 904 
Or Or Title unto Innocence. 4/36 bias -. 
An. Wy, bear me. do] * *avivp 10 11 Ln 
Lag. For Juſtice Sake. 2 " 1515 * 
— Fo puſh Wu ife' Honours — 
np. i * *% 
Lord's Wrong here, your EC name wy 
Whom I 2 fi yow Lana 4 
Pl! ſwear, Tl ——— 3 oth 
1 did t think 2 Murderes 3 1 0 
Ami. 8 thou . At O0 os 
His Life, thy own i» forfeit, - OS 4 1. T ff +1 
The Murder, will br of us not n. ann roy 197i f9 
Lady. Oh Heav'nl  - | 
22754 1 have Kill himy b bo would 
take- 
The Juſtice out of Fates 
* * a Hair of — chow dit, 


*- 
o 


; a. a 
4.5 
3 # 3.3 'S 


. * 
- 1 1 41 


2 


2 


Ami. Villas. 0 Lack nett cn N00. 
Dub. My Lard, your Siſter's Win 115 5 „ 5 Mech! 
Ami, H A 32d cn5060t agi nd 2 lo 
Mont. Oh hapleſs, and moſt wretched Cle. 99 2˙ 91 
ap + Stand? it thou IT © nk IIS £4 2 Kh xy (7 f 2 
bn ing upon the Miſchief thou Wänden N 
 godleſs Man, ſeeding thy Mead bee Es d 
112 the red Spectacle, and art not tumd 
To Stone wir Hector? Henre, (33)and ke N 


Beyond the Shoqt ef Looks, or Saund of Curſes, - 
Which will purſue thee): tut cha gr N 
All but thy Guilt. . 41 ᷓ ⏑ ⏑ 10 
Orl. Oh wiſh it off th hh eck K 
Under tha Buren, — my Heart wülb break, 10 by 00 


If you could kh] 3 the — — 


2 


And more, to eaſe mer I cannot ſtandd. 


Ami. Look toi him, Mn '.. we 
Long. My ee” Gentlemen;'the Lady is well, is welt, 
But for F eaß unleis that have hot hergßkkk TOM 
| have the _ f it, that needs would went 1 20 


65 — ant take 11 oth bir 1, LY apes.” 
; ;. Tuft myibor ch thre Dayend the | i 10 e 25 
Or Sound of Cn kad ar its __ tes : 2 


Thou ha out fee oh Sul. 82 10 


the Wings of Horror Ar the Sight 
dent, that an#iH * rf ſouls A, 
ſore was all confuſed" in the former Editions, Both in this, and in * 
of tho Speeches of thie PAN. Haning-refiputditbay, 1 rad. 
o carry, thee .. 

Beyond the 8 hook e " Looks, br Saund of” Curſes,” 1 Ne 


hich were e) di hot Baſt e, 
Alber thy S e 1 Wc, Lieb 


[ tbe Mountain Z n - 10 dos 
rich 7 5 


out the Comma, and applying the Horror to the Perſons he ſpealts to 
might be intelligible, but changing with 10 . gives a much eaſier, as 
vs rag Lenle;- and was * * 


/ 


5 "* 4 ' 
2 - 
SS 
3 $a 
y 5 X32 . 
5 hh. +. 
f 45 


Of thy black Infamy, ta carry tha. 00 00 


How heavy Guilt is, when Men come to feel! 5 pod 
Of Horror, you would each talce of; Ore? Pan, . 
Forgive where Lhave uremg'd, I p.. 


Upon a Trick had like tha coſt my Gas ©: Slow & 2.3% 


IF. Ap ſhe, bids him) fiy on 
ing of Men A is ori- 
'Sentences, * The Mes- 


Horror, you æανν,C ta ch. &] Former Eüftions i eit of 


nl 
| i 
ö 
{ 
| 
| 


444 The 1 


That am reſtored to the hateful Senſe 
Dub. Pardon me, Madam, he 1 is ps 


To whom I will be reconciPd, or grow: unto re T . y 
That ſhall be great enough to be my Grave, 


Look to her, eee, eee * 
I charg'd with, thinking that a guilty Man 
Would have been n ert but Tm Sad 
He's come at laſt. 4 SCH 
(35) Lam. How is Biancha ? Por Lives ſhe? 50 
Ami. Siſtet ſne doth breathe. | 
Lady. Oh Gentlemen, think you that 1 can breaks 


Of feeling in me my dear. Husband's Death? | 
Oh no, I live not; Life was that I left:. 
And what you have-call'd me to, is Death indeed: - bao! 
I cannot weep ſo faſt as he doth bleed 


Lady. Ha! my Husband.. HV ee ad) 

Ort. I cannot 1 — whether my Joy. or {i 
Be greater, but I thank the Heav'ns for bot: 
Oh look not black upon me, all my Friends, 


This Earth, till I have wept a Trench 


And I will think them too moſt manly Ten, 
If they do move your Pities; it is true, e 
Man ſhould do nothing that he ſhould repent; | Ar 
But if he have, and ſay that he is ſorr / . 


It is a worſe Fault, if he be not truly. N 14 * bi; Sil 


Lam. My Lord, ſuch Sorrow cannot be ſuſpeRted:.. == © 


50 Here take your Honour d Wife, * Hands. Ne 


nee Bs hath married you again'y Hi 
And Gentlemen, I do. invite 2 all, [1 
This Night to take my Hou DE on > hs PE Wl Fo 
Jo heighten more the reconciling Feaſt,  - To 
VU — myſelf a Husband and a Gueſt. 1 In 

(35) Lam. How js Riancha ? de? Se 


Ami. Lives ſhe ? See Sifter, aath Be 35 7 This 1 not WW 9h: 
nted right, Auiens ſeems to call Lamira Siſter, The laſt Line might WW Ar 
wrote thus, — Lives be? See,—Sifter—doth ſbe breathe? | 

But the following Arrangement of the Lines ſeems to introduce thi [ 
Lady? s Return to ber Senſes more naturally, | 
lam. How 5s Biancha? awell? Ha 

4 Lives ſbe Fg des — Ami. Sifler She doth rat 7 


SCENE Dar 


i" 


x, | ale Montague, gh Charloe. 33% of 
© Car. ELL, now, I'm ſure you're mine. 25 un 7 
909 Mont. I'm ſure Pm glad OD 
e, pve ont to own them; you will find me honeſt 
(As theſe Days go, enough; poor without Ga | 
"Which Beggars hold a Virtue; give me Meat, and 1 
dall do my Work, elſe knock off my N * 
And turn me out again. 

Char. You are a metry Fellow. 

Mont. I have no great Cauſe. | 

Char, Yes, thy Lean 

Mont. That's as we make our Game. | 

Char. Why, you repent then? : 

Mont. Faith yu worſe than I am I cannot 1... 
Much better I expect not: J ſhall love you, 
And when you bid me go to Bed, obey, 
Lie ſtill or move, as you ſhall miniſter ; 
(36) Keep a four-Nobles Nag, and a Tal- Bieri, 95 
Learn to Pie Ale, and play at T wo- hand e | 
And there's then all I aim at. | _w oy yp 

: Char, Nay ſweet Fellow, © ns 
Til make it ſomething better, Mont. 17 7 5 Ty 
You'll make me worſe. 
Now I am Poor, and willing to do oat . 
Hold me in that courſe; of all the King $ Ci 
hate his Coin, keep me from that, and fave. me; 
For if you chance out of your Houſewivery H 3% N 
Io leave a hundred Pound or two, beſtow it 
In Plumb-broth &er E know it; elſe I take it, 
wn out a hundred Men that want this Money, N 

hare it amon 'em, they'll cry noble Mantoges | 

ant ſo I ſtand again at Liver. h 


(36) * TIES Nag, Wee 4 Tee 1 
erling,] . 4. turn 'ner, a *, A Specit is 
The Meature Was. 6.9 epi in Wenn * 


J 
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Char. You've retty Fancies, Sir, but med once 

This Charity will al home th yourſelf. 7 : 
Mont. I would it would, 1 _ afraid my labs 

Is yet ſcarce ſtopt, though it ve 3 on 

; Bur the meer Air of what 1 have had. 

Car. Prert ? 8 I 
Mont. 1 wonder Suret⸗ beart why WY my te, 

I can ſee nothing in myſelf deſerves it, : 

Unleſs the handſome wearing of a Bar 

For thar's m ae ry now, or a pair of 

Neceſſity wiſt not let me loſe. 5 

Char I ſee, HE 

A great deal more, a baden M, a den, 

To make a right good Woman truly happ 

Mont. Lord, where are my Eyes, either honest 

As Wenches once Year are, or far worſe, . | 

Extremely virtuous  Can.you love a poor "Man ©. 

That but relies on cold Meat, and caſt Stockings, 

One only Suit to his Back, which now is mae? 

But what will be the next Coat will poſe Tr4fram. 

If I ſhould levy from my Friends a Fortune; 

I could nor raile ten Groats to pay the Prieſt now. 

Char. FI do that Duty; tis not Means nor 8 k 

Makes me purſue your Love; were JOU Wes nkry 

I would ner Love you. - r 


Enter Laim. ee ee 5 f 


Mont. Peace Wench, here's my ta R 
* Nay, never ſhrink: Ph" vetting, , fo mh? Yo 
Dye find her willing, Montagu?" | ee To 
Alot. Willing, Madam? 


| 

Lam. How d bey you make of i, ts noe? it tn. 1 If; 
You two love one another? em! 
Mont. Certain, Madamn, , 
I think ye'ave Revelations of Hum: 8 a 
Tour Ladyſhip cannot tell me when - * be. 1055 Th 
Lan. But ſhe can, Sir. — 
Mont, But {he will not, Mam, VV 


for when they talk once, tis like Eairy-money, 


5 
1 7-0 


"hey 


me get 


| Lam, A little Wealth" Foal e change reer 


ste deri 00 born 415? 
Lam. Thou art wanton. | 
Mont. Heav'n knows! need not, — * would be : 
my Provender ſcarce pricks me. 2 

Lam. It ſhall be mended, 2 Tens | 

You're grown fo merry.” - ng. 

Mont, So am 1 toO, Madam. AN 2711 * 7 WE 
Lam. You two will make a reſt. 2d Conſort. . 
Mont. Yes, Madam, if my Fiddle fail me not. | 
Lam. Your Fiddle? why ann, 15 warrant I 

Mean'ſt madly. 

Mont. Can rap bl blame me? alas 1 am in Loe. 


* 5 ; 
Wong © 2 
: 2 * 1 . —_— 
ö 9716, * 5 urns by 


Char. Tis very well, Sir. h 5 
Lam, How long have you been chan? co 


Mont. How, thus in Love? 15 
_ re very quirks” Sir; "__ ken | thy el 
; ant. * 8 + 19 * 
Mont. Ever ſince I was 


Mont. Ves, Lady, 
Into another Suit, but never more ths N 5 
Into another Man; - P1F bar that mainly; V 
The Wealth I get hence - forward ſhall- be Gar 4 
For ever hurting me, I'll ſpend it faſting : nn, 
As I live, noble Lady, there is nothing, ORE 
Pre found, direcHy cures the Melanct oi. 1 
But Want and Wedlock; when I had ſtore of Money, | 
I ſimper'd ſometime, and ſpoke wondrous Wiſe, 

But never laught out- right; now I am empty, : e 
My Heart ſounds like a Bell, and ſtrikes at both aden ; 

Lam. You're finely cemper d. Montague: 5 8 

Mont. Pardon Lady, „ 
If any way my free. Mirth have offene; „ 
Tvas meant to pleaſe you: if it prove too tary, m—_ 
1 a _— en Lam ever filenc'd; to cars 

m. I like ing well; follow it: 
This is my Day of Chobe, and 142 be yours Wy... 3 
'Twere pity to delay ye: Call to the Steward. 
ay telf him tis my Pleaſure he ſhoultt give * 1 3 


„ oo” 


— —— — ỹ⁵ eee — — 
— hp 3 


— 2 — ——— ——— — — 
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5 8 * 
* 
* 
= 
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| Clap me in Canvas, Lady. 


: Of this diſguiſed Boy out; I ever t 


And luch a one I find I want extremely, 


And for any thing I know, may be the laſt: 


The. Ho —_— > om 


of hundred Crowns uke your ene J 


tague, Ha 
Let none wear better Cloaths, „bor wy Credit * 


But pray be merry till. 5 18 — ion 
Mont. 11 be not, 5 ; 22 CLI f 
And make a Fool of twice as many y hundreds, 


SET 
Enter La- poop, Laverdine, al Malene 
Lau. I am ſtrangely glad, I have found the an 


It was a Woman, and how happily „„ „ 
Pve found it ſo; and for myſelf, I'm ſure, "SH 
One that would offer me a thouſand Pound no, 

(And that's a pretty Sum to make one ſtagger) 

In ready Gold for this concealment, could not 

Buy my hope of her; ſhe's a dainty Wench, 


To bring me into. Credit: Beauty does it. 
Mal. Say we ſhould all meach here, and ſtay the Fat 
| now, 
What can the warſt be? y we e have child the Kane. 
That's without queſtion. | U ! 
Ta. p. True, and as I take 1 it, Li 1 
This is the firſt Truth we have told theſe. ten b Years | 12 


But grant we're Knaves, both baſe = beattly fon . ; - 
Mal. Say ſo then. . i 1 F 


Lav. Wah. .; 
La-p. And likewiſe i it . conſidered, . ” we : boy Wh 
wrong d. | We 
And moſt maliciouſly, this Gentlewoman i ; _ I 
We caſt to ſtay with, what muſt we expect now? The 


Mal. Ay, there's the point, we would expect good exting 1 
La- p. I know we would, but we may find good beating Th 


Lav. You ſay true, Gentlemen, and 3 op 
Though I love Meat as well as any Man, i 50 Aue 

I care not what he be, if a eat, a God's Name; Gn 
5 Crab-lauce, to my Meat will turn my babe,. 4A 


, "i 


The" Honeſt Nan Fortune." ba 
* Mal. There's all the hazard, for the frozen Montague 
Has now got Spring again, and warmth in ne 1 9 

And without doubt dares beat us terribly. 1 
For not to mince the matter, we are — [up 
And have, and ſhall be beaten, when Men 1 
Jo call us into cudgeling. 
La-p. 1 feel we're very prone that way. 
Lau. The Sons of Adam. | 
Lap. Now, here then reſt the ſtate o'ch* Gabe, 
Whether we yield our Bodies for a Dinner th 
To a found Dog-whip? for J promiſe Jes ag 
If Men be given to Correction, 8 
We can expect no leſs; or quietly | 
Take a hard Egg or two, and'ten Mile hence. 
Bait in a Ditch, this we may do ſecurely ; 
For, to ſtay hereabout will be all one, + 613 
If once our-moral Miſchiefs come in Memory. f * 
Mal. But pray ye hear me, is not this the Day : 
The Virgin Lady doth elect her Husband F 
Lev. The Dinner is to that en. 11 
Mal. Very well then, 
Say we all ſtay, and fay we ſeape this whipping 
And be well entertained, and one of un- 
Carry the Lady. La-p. *Tis a ſeemly Saying, 2 
I muſt confeſs; but if we ſtay; how fitly 
We may apply it to ourſelves (i'th* end) 
Will ask a Chriſtian Fear; I cannot ſee, 4 
If I ay true, what ſpecial Ornaments 1 
Of Art or Nature, (lay aſide our Lying - 
Whoring and Drinking, which are no great Virewes) OS 
We are endued withal, to win this Lady. = 

Mal. Yet Women go not by the belt parts ever * 
That I have found directly. on 
Lav. Why ſhould we fear then? ES 4 
They chuſe Men as they feed; Whine 5 ſerels RT 
Upon a white-broth'd x Fo: „a ſweet ſmooth Gallant, | x 
And him they 'make an ena of in a . 
Sometimes a Gooſe, ſometimes a groſſer Meat, 
A Rump of Beef will ſerve *em at ſome Seaſon, 8 
You. X. F * | And 


Mal 
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And fill their Bellies too, though without doubt che 
They're great Devourers: Stock. fiſn is a Diſh, = 140 
If it be well dreſt, for the toughneſs ſake: WM 7 
Will make the proudeſt of 'em long and leap * | 
They'll run mad for a Pudding, e'er they'll Rarye, The 
La- p. For my own pary I care not, come > wint an 3 
come, | IX The 
If I be whipt, why ſo be i itz if cudgell'd, Wi 
| TI hope 1 ſhall out- live it, I line 1 - ; 
Tis not the hundredth time I have been fervd & ; WI 
And yet thank Heaw'n, I'm here. 7 
Mal. Here's Reſolution. 1 W'; 
La-p. A little Patience, and a rotten Apple: Ani 
Cures twenty worſe Diſeaſes 3 what ſay you, Sit? Ab 


Lav. Marry I fay, Sir, If I had been acquainted; of 
With (37) lamming in my Youth, as you have boen; 

With whipping, and ſuch Benefits of Nature, 

I ſhould do better; as I am, I'll venture, 

Ad if it be my luck to have the Lady, 

Tl uſe my fortune modeſtly; if beate, 

* You ſhall not hear a word, one I am ſute = 

And if the worſt fall, ſhe ſhall.be my. Rock. 


Let's go then, and a merry wind be with u. Wi 
Mal. Captain, your Shoes are old, pray put em dd An 
And let one fling em after us; be bold, Sirs, He 
And how ſoeꝰ er our Fortune falls, let's beer Ly 
An equal burden; if there he an * e 5 
We'll part it afterwards. At 
Es. I am arm'd at all Points. 1 He 
Enter four Serving in a Fee | 


x Ker. Then my Lady will, have a Bedfollogr to Night 

2 Ser. So ſhe ſays; Heav'n] what a {he Ame 
Shall he enjoy, chat has the launching of be, : 
What a fight ſhe will make. 


3 Ser. I marry Boys, 


There will be pore. mo ter nil . gains. : 
0 Ke i. e. auler, us 55 fi 


i i + If 


2 Honeft Mins u. 


che has a Murderer lies in her Prow. 31 V 
[ am afraid will fright his Main- muſt, Robin: 6 
4 Ser. Who doſt chou think ſhall have hey of 4 17 

Conſcience, REL 01 Ft 
Thou art a wiſe Man? e ee en 1 Fur 
3 Ser. If the go'the old way; $03 l 1 tou 


The way of Lot, rthe-longeſt Cut cage ar” 


Without all queſtion. * 
1 Ser. She has loſt a Friend of wig K olds 
What think ye of the Courtier Aa FN 
2 Ser. Hang him Hedge-hog i B ggg 
H'as nothing in him but a piece or (36) Nes bini 
And twenty dozen of twelvepenny Ribband, ä 
About him, he is but one Pedlers Shop l 
Of Gloves and Garters, Pick- teeth and Pbmgder“ k 
3. Ser. The Courtier! marry God bleſs her, Sbeurn, lle 
Is not mad yet; ſhe knows that Trindle- tail too well, : 
He's creſt=fall”n, and Pin-buttdek'd, wi leapingLandreſſes. 
4 Ser. The Merchant? ſure ſhe will not be ſo baſe, 
To have him. 1 Str. I hope'ſo, Robin, bell ſell us all 
To th* Moors to make Mummy; nor the Cap tan? 
4 Ser. Who; Potgun? that's a ſweet Youth indeed,” 
Will he ſtay, think 5e? 3 Ser. Ves, without! e 
And have half din'd too, eber the Grace be done 
He's good for nothing in the World but eating, 
Lying and ſleeping; what other Men devour 
In Drink he takes in Porage ; -they-ſay! h'as been 
At Sea; a Herring - fiſning, for without doubt 
He dares not hale an Eelboat, i' th way of War. | 


(38) a piece of Euphues,] Zuphuts or the Anatomy of n, 
Was hs Title o a Romance wrote by 1440 Author of ſeveral Plays in 
Queen Flizabeth's Reign. His Stile was tif, pedantick, and affected, 
but was in ſueh vogue that Mr. Blount who publiſhed fix of his Plays, 
fps, that Lilh's Fapbues and his England taugtit the Couft 8 new 
Language, and the Lady who could not pars Fupbui ſin was as little 


regarded as ſhe that now there ſpeaks not French; Here is a Banter; 


upon the Court for this Practice; but it would much have improv'd 
it if Laverdine had frequently tale uſe of this * Stile, and 
Euphuiſm had made part of his Character through the whole 28 
The Account of Lilh is taken from Mr. Dodfy' Ny to | 


ye of old TO_S and F * it allo from Langbai 


2 Ser. 


462 The Honeſt 2 


2 Ser. I think fo, they would beat him of ich Bat, 
3 Ser. When he brings in a Prize, W it be 


Cockles, or Callis Sand to ſcour with, 


I'll renounce my five Mark a Year, 
And all the hidden Art I have in carving,  - 
To teach young Birds to whiſtle Waſſin gham 3 


Leave him to the Lime - boats; now, what think — . 


Of the brave Amiens? 
1 Ser. That's a thought . + 25 
2 Ser. Ay marry, there wil Perfon fit to fred 
Upon a Diſh ſo dainty, and hell dot 
I warrant him 'th* Nick Boys, has a Body 
World without end. 4 Ser.” And ſuch a one my Lady | 
Will make no little of; but is not Montague 
Married to Day? 3 Ser. Ves faith, honeſt Montague q 
Muſt have his bout too. 2 Ser. He- Sas good a Lad 
As ever turn'd a Trencher; muſt we leave him 
3 Ser. 75 too good for us; Steven, Pl n him 


To his ood Juck to Night (39) i'th* old Beaker, "6+ 


And it ſhall be Sack too. 4 Ser. I muſt have a 0 | 
And Boys, I have beſpoke a Poſſet, ſome Body | 
Shall give me Thanks for't, tas a few Tens! at 1 (1H 

Will — Commotions in a Bed, Lad. i! 851 


3 Ser. Away; my Ladſ y. 122 

Enter Orleans and his Lady, Arm in 1. Amiens, 

Lamire, Charlotte like a Bride, Montague brave, 
Laverdine, Ligne e Dubois, Mallicorn,” and 
La- poop. ATED 

Lam. Seat yourſelves noble honda and Gentlemen, 8 


You know your places; many royal welcomes 
I give your Grace; how lovely ſhews this change? 


My Houſe is honour'd in this Reconcilement. 


Ort. Thus Madam myſt. you do, my 1 8 now 5 
Shall ſee 129 made a Woman; 5 


6 9 — la Baker, ] The Error of the lat Edition ade db 


fron? the old Folio, without conſulting which Mr. Open ſent me the 


fame ee 1225 N acre 


| And 


* — "a 


The Hut Man's Frtune. 45 
And give you ſome ſhort Leſſons for your 2 A 8 
Take her Inſtructions, Lady, ſhe knows, much. 


Lam. This becomes you, Sir. F bos rh 
L. Ori. My Lord muſt have his Will. ein 
Orl. *Tis all I can do now, Sweet- heart; BYE 124) 
This to your happy choice Brother nia, ee 
You are the Man I mean it to. 1 
Ami. I'll pledge you. | Ber 
.Orl. And with my Heart. wy Regs 
Ami. With all my Love 1 take i it. 2 r 
Lam. Noble Lords, by caps . 21] 0? IEA. 
I'm proud ye*ve done this Day fo b Content, wars 
And me ſuch Eſtimation, that this hour * ©, i . 
(In this poor Houſe) ſhall be a League for'ever; 1 
For fo I know Hogg —— NG OE 
Ami. 1 do, I 5 e 46 3 ON» a 3 4” 
Orl. And I, — Ion 2820! 1. 00 ng Helge 


Omnes. You! ve done a r of Honour. 
Ami, Give me the Cup, where this and bare let 
that Man | og 


Be either very ſick or very art] "Ga . OY . 1 os 

Or I am very angry: Sir, to you | wes 1 
Madam, mithinks this Gentleman her fir too . 
He would become the beſt ons. 5 „ 


Orl. Pray fit down, Sirr,Ü 
I know the Lady of the Feaſt expeis not 
This Day ſo much old Cuſtom. _ 

Ani. Sit down, Montague; 
Nay, never bluſh for th ans IE DN oit ele 

Mont. Noble Madam, 00 
I have two Reaſons gainſt it, and 1 not; 1 
Duty to you firſt, as you are my Lad, BY ae, q 
And I your pooreſt Servant; next the cultom 3 
Of this day's Ceremony. . os 

Lam. As you are my Servant, | „ 
157 command vb thennnngnmnm.ͥm ng 

Mont. To my Life, Lady. „ 

Lam. Sit G1 by and here, yl have i it w. 

Ani. Sit n Man, 5 

3 


above the Tranſcriber' s Reac 


#54 66 Hongf Mon Bene, 
ever 75 fair Hee © EHP 


| ur Pleaſure Madam, dn wy . 5 
A 1 7087 ; 7 i LAS ye bo, my Load —_ 
Monſieur F 2 


You Mont. + This j 0 un L 
Ae kl he 8 8 Happiness. 5 uh, 


Long. 0 , a Ar K Teach, 7 delete aa whe 1 iy 
«AP 


\ 


This to the Ae I wik IT” n x 
Mont. Honour'd Lady, ; 1914 mm 5 

I ſhall forget wed i this great 8 os 
Lam. Toy Gall not, Sir, give him _ we. 
Ami. By eavn Pa 

You area worthy Woman, and that | TE 

Is bleſt can come near ſuch a e Li. ee 


Wer Wea (4) Wo a Bleſſing end] 
A ih wh F not ge 80 =; Si ADA gods 
A Lip leſs, m 7 Ps 5.4 


07 'Tis well caſt, Sir Mel. 12 Aan u. ns 0 | 
Get more Wine, we b, Sf, M8 hear of irt. ] 
Lav. I do not like that, 1 725 Mal. Nor 7 Le 


Methinks he looks- like a J ud ge. ""_ have b Ye 

Ar 

(40) Such a Blefing wet Ves FUE ANCE 14 ieye an exit Ye 

genteel Anſwer of Lamira's has "her 125 1.1 he A ſolute ire an At 

all the Editions by the odd Connection of the rinter's' or Ttanſcriber' W 
Ideas between et Weather and waſhing Inſtead of 'receivin Andi 

Compliment in the Senſe he meant it, of Ge: Man being Leſt who N 


ſhould come near, i. e. PATH and 178 es Ms; ſwers, 4 T. 

Traveller caught in a ſhower of. Rain might | ſuch 3 It 

| Bleſſing, 1. e. of coming 4 me, as I Ty jo 5 0040 to receive 

him. Tis the great excellency af Poetry to expreſs this fo con- 

ciſely by perſonating aver Weather, and ing (hat inſtead of the I; 

Traveller be the iber of this Bleſbng, ut this being pr Webel ö 
h, he alter'd it into the nonſen f 


Reading of the late Text. Much the greateſt Part of this Scene a 3 
well as the greateſt Part of the Play in general, was eit her printed as T 
Proſe, or when the Meaſure was aEptods. 1. Ling rang d yn 
As Verſe, molt of them v were wrong. 5 t 


A kind 


4 kind of grudging of a being on me, | 4478 FH 


Tear my hot Fit. e e N 


Mal. Drink apace, there's nothing 15 4d 
Allays a Cudgel like it. Lam. Montague, Now... 
[ll put my choice to you; who do you ee 


The Home A [ome 455) 


Jn all this honour*d Company, a ear n a ee by 


Fit to enjoy thy Lady? Speak directly. ed at 


Mont. Shall I ak Madam ? 
Lam. Montague, y ou hall. 8 


Mont. Thei ae habe à Seid Pil peak o Coka. 


Give me more Wine, in vind veritas. 


(41) Here's to myſelf and— Lan. Montague, have: a cr. 


Speak to th? Cauſe. 
Mont. Les, Madam: Firſt In 3 . 


Lav. Have at us. e 


La-p. Now for a Pſalm of Mercy, 

Mont. (42) Lou good Menſieur .. 
Tou that belie the noble Name of Sounier, BO 
And think your Claim good here, hold up TO Hinds 
Your Worſhip is indited here for ES 
Vain-glorious Fool. T- 2560 T 


12 « - © £55. ; 
Lav. Good, oh Sir. 4 . nag * 4 4 af | : "i $ 
o 1, : a 


Mont. For one whoſe Wit 
Lies in a ten pound Waſtecoat; yet not um 
Ve ve travelPd like a Fidler to make Faces, 


And brought home nothing but a Caſe of T cab. pick. 


me Lou would be married, and no leſs than Ladies, 
And of the beſt fort, can ſerve you; thou a e 

„„ Wuat haſt thou in thee to deſerve this Woman? 

ho Name but the pooreſt piece of Man, good Wes 

, + BW There's nothing ſound about thee; Faith th'aſt none, 
„ft. lis pawn'd at thy Silk · man's for ſo much Lace, 
5 (41) Here's. 0 "wif, and Montague have a care. J This whota,, 


Line has been hitherto giv'n to Montague, not ſure with much pro- 


4 priet7. It is much more ſo to make Lamira check him, and this 

1 182 Reaſon for his immediately quitting his Self recommendation. 

(42) Ton good Monfirur, that you belie the noble Name of Curtius, &c.] ' 

4 The Reader will ſee how much a ſmall Tyan {poſition of that you fot 
as alſo how 


yu that embarraſs d the Conſtruction of the Pa 
uty of it was * by Ff. printed as roſe, 


4 


. 


Thy | f 


6954 The _— Man's Fortu 
Thy credit with his Wife cannot rederm i itz 
Thy Cloaths are all the Soul thou haſt, for 82 
Thou fav*ſt them handſome for the next great Tag, 
Let who will take the t'other; thou wert neter einne A 
(pon my Conſcience) but in Barber's Water; 
Thou art ne*er out o'che-Baſon, thou art rotten, 


And if thou dar'ſt tell Truth, thou wilt confels ity) 75 ws 


— Thy Skin I 


Looks of a cheſnut cola greaz'd with Amber, 5 1 


S+>3 uf þ 3 


All Women that on Earth do dwell thou rrp 
Yet none that underſtand love thee again, 
But thoſe that love the Spittle; get thee. home, 
Poor painted Butter-fly,, the Summer's paſt; 11 
Go ſweat, and eat dry Mutton, thou may*ſt n 
To do ſo well yet; a bruis'd Chamber-maid 
May fall upon thee, and advance thy Follies. 
You have your mene b it Nee Captain, | 
I treat of you. 5 


La- p. Pray Heay' n th may deſerve. it. 1 OY Apa 


Orl. Beſhrew my Heart, he ſpeaks plan girliic 
Ami, That's plain dealing. ani 
Mont; You are a Raſcal, _ 40: hoo). 
La-p. A fine Calling. 441 Enos 
Mont. A Water-coward. '. babar 0% 
Ami. He would make a pretty fea, 

Mont. May I ſpeak freely, Madam? 

Lam. Here's none ties you. 


Mont, Why ſhouldſt thou dare come hüte with x | 


Y «I hogght- Y Jet 
To find a Wife here fit for than 0 il: 
Thy fingle Money Whores that fed on Carrots, | 
| 400 filßẽ'd the high Graſs with Familiars, 
Fall'n off to Footmen? Prithee tell me truly, 
For now I know thou dar'ſt not lie, could*ſt thou not 
Wiſh thyſelf. beaten well with all thy Heart now, 
And out of pain? Say that I broke a Rib, 


Or cut thy Noſe off, wer't not merciful for this Ambition 7 
9; p. Do your PURE Si: Hey. Bight] not be 


ue, Ne. by 


2 — 4 „ 
3 
Cart * "x 


Ib, fy ol 


The Bag Ma Fortune. 57 
15 on He "APE for beating L045 l iy 
: Mont. — that 1 habe © noble Thoughts pod oy 
* Sou , nt e en 


Than ſuch brown Bikes. ſuch a 354 of De og-filh, | | 

Such a moſt maungy Mackril-eater as thou art. i — 
That dares do nothing that belongs to th Sea, 
But ſpue, and catch Rats, and fear Men of War, 8 bo 3 
Though thou haſt nothing in the Worid to loſe - [a ns __ | 
Aboard thee, but one piece of Beef, one Mousket © 7 
Without a Cock for Peace ſake, and a Pich-barel.. Oil 7 


I] tell thee, if my time were not more e od T 
Than thus to loſe it, I would rattle thee, xd 
It may be beat thee, and thy pure Fellow, bal! 1 


The Merchant there of , till my Words, don 4311 
Or Blows, or both, made ye two branded werke 2 ¹ 
To all the World hereafter ; 3 you would fain to . 
Venture your Bills of Lading for this Lady; * 10 00 
What would you give now for her? Some five Sil: ö 
Of rotten Figs, good Godſan, would you not, r | Tin 
Or a Parrot that ſpeaks High Dutch? Can all . ever 


„ ſaw ſt FP 110 2 1 1 | 
Of thine own fraughts from Sea, or - Coſenage FIT 
f (At which thou art as expert as the Devil) A 
Noay, fell thy Soul for Wealth too, as tied ao, I 
8 Forfeit thy Friends, and raiſe a Mint of Mony. 1:2. Thins I 
Make thee dream all theſe double could procure © bt - 
4 kiſs from this good Lady? Canſt thou hope 
4 She would lye with ſuch a oak of Hell as thou Yeu: N 


And hatch young Merchant-furies ? Oh ye Dog bein! 9 
That fear no Hell but Dunkirk, I ſhall ſee you 1 ll 
Serve in a lowſy Lime“ boat, ver 1 die Ds 
For mouldy Cheeſe and Butter, Billing/gate - 
Would not endure, or bring in rotten Pippins | 
To cure blue Eyes, and ſwear they came from China | 
Lam, Vex em no more, alas they hake. : 
Mont, Down quickly 5 
Upon your Marrow-bones, GS thank this 74 wag - et T 
I would not leave you thus elſe, there are Blankets, #46 F 
And ſuch Delights for ew Knaves; but fear ſtill * " 
W 


458; The 5396 4 Ar For kum. 
| *Twill be Revenge enough to hadp you waking, 4 | 
Ye dave no mind of Marriage, ha ye ?: b ; 
La- p. Surely no great mind now. 12D... 
Mont. Nor you. - 9 W TE Io W437: E H. 
Mal. Nor 1. Laake it. As net Hom & an 
Mont. Two eager: Suitors, - a el, 3a? 7 
Lav. Toth 7018 wondrous hot, ds Film iconic Y 
Lam. You ve told me, er © %% ttt bi 
Who are not fit to have me, let me e 22 ad, 


The Man you Id point out for me. 11 26 14% 14 A; 
Mont. There he ſits; 3 Luc: tra? W 
My Lord of Amient, Madam, is my. choive, 2 FG YER M 
He's noble enery way, and Wy ca 3 e 
With all the Dowfies af — dd olf 
Ami. Do you ſpeak; Sir, eee air ge 10 
Out of your , to me? e ee ee Is 
And out of Tab, for for 1 could never e. 3 [ 


ins. I would not ſay how much Lowe you , | T 

For that were but a Promiſe, but I'll thank 8 . 

As now I 17 75 io a omg of * nid 10 1 

A fair and noble Gentleman. - Hart 6 of Sn 27, 

I muſt conſole die choive dhis Man tack mY 

Is every way a great one, if not too great, 

And no way to be ſlighted; yët —— 

We love to have our dn Eyes ſometimes dee, 

Give me a little liberty to fee 

How I could fit myſel6, if l were pur 6 we. 
Ami. Madam, we muſt. 
Lam, Are ye all agreed? | 2303 plagt ; 
Omnes. We be. ie 0 
Lam. Thun un L ans ldd 1 hall chaſe here, 10 00 | 

Montague, I muft have thee, 4 N 
Fe eciigh Why, 2 1 haverkarnvie ſuffer more 5 38 

| an you can (out F took. mo- Wy 

This ade. ane tel 22 5 

5 21 11 0 * Wb n | b 


1 * » ? 4 4 8 
4 
* Nl 
SB +5 * * 9 
1 : * o 
4 


* 3 * 


— 


Alas poor Wench, my Aims are lower far. 


* 
«9 
5 1 
8 4 FO 
os ; f bo 
S 7} 2 "Tie 
: % 
* 6 
_ 1 7 
+ N 1 A * + 


But by the Love 1 bear t 1 it ave West, E! 1 71 
Mont. If you could be ſo weak to love" a fal n Man, 2 ' 

He muſt deſerve 1 more than ever I can. OT 61 

Or ever ſhall.- "Dear Lady, look but this" vay i [= 


Your Eyes are no kde ebüfers af g . 
Ani. Do you then loye wo raly? 8 eb Ba 1 
Lam. Yes, my Lord, e 44 * Denne 


I vill obey him truly, for Pu: marry Mar 5 920 : i 2060 


And juſtly think he that has ſo well ſerv'd merr 207 Hes 
With his Obedience, being born to Greatneſs, i. (LN 
Muſt uſe me nobly of Neceſſity, /,, 
When T ſhall ſerve him. " , 
Ami. Twere x deep Sin to 6 £496; edle eee, 
I wiſh. ye all Content, and am as happy: 
In my Friends * as it were m mine. 
Mont. Your Lordſhip does ill to give vÞ your Right 
[ am not capable of this great Goodneſs,” . 
There ſits my Wife that holds my Troth, Mn 
Char, I'll end all, ARM. 
I woced you for my Lady, and now Pr tle, 


Mont, How's this, Sweet-heart?' a PR 
Lam. DT. *tis fo, the rift Was mine, to 
8 


My ee till it ſtruck home. 1 3 
Omnes. Give you joy. © 
Lam. ONE, leave wondring, by. this Xi Pll | haye 
thee, 
Mont. Then by this Kiſs, and this, I'll ever ſerve ye. 
Long. This Gentleman and I, Sir, muſt needs AT ; 
Once more to follow ye. 5 
Mont. As Friends and Fellows, nad 
Never as Servants more. 
Long, Dub. You make us 3 
Ori. ee Montague, ye have canghe 1 me 05 much 
onour, 


I've found a fault i myll, but thus I'll vow" 


* 


My 


2 1 9 ne el 3 
7 * 2 Dr vg - 
, 


( - 27 - A 
: o - : : & 
. * i 
* a #3 Ge 
9 : .9 3 „ 

by” 5 a f D 
© : My 5 "4 WS * N * 

47 . F " 5 qa 4 4 - E : j 4 
4606 ane 1 une. 


My en of its the late Land I 4 

By alte Play from you, (43) 5 moch. Conti ion, 9 

As with — 98 of Affectio 

Jo this moſt happy Day, * K render; 101 

Be Maſter of your own, forget my Malice. 

And make me worthy of your Love, Lord Montague. 11 
Mont. Vou have won me and Honour to your Name, Fo 


1 8 W 


Mal. Since «+, N ( 
Your Lordſhip has begun good Deeds, we'll 3 ; 
Good Sir — us, we are now thoſe Men Bu 


Fear you for Goodneſs ſake; thoſe Sums of m 
Unjuftly we detain from, you, on your. Pardon : 
Shall be reſtor'd again, and we your Servants. ... 2 It 
5 La- p. _ re wn Sir, it ſeems you*ve Money, 
1 pray you lay out, I pay you, of pray. for you, 

As the Sea works. 155 08 


Lav. Their. en Sir, Il undertake, 0 bsy „* I} 

To grant me one Concealment. 11 ne Ye 0 
Long. A right 8 80 „5 Vs By; 3 04 8 Se 

Still begging. e e ei: on 
Mont. What is it, Sir e 55558 
Lav. A Gentle woman. 5 
Mont. In my Gift? F 

Lav. Yes, Sir, in yours. 

» Mont, Why, bring her forth, 2 1 ls 

Lak Laverne. , 
Lam. What Wench would he ey 
Mont. Ar Wench, I KR „ fx wg 


0 . "wi 1b. as 1 01 Genie and Eanemeſ. of __O 

| Section to this maß happy Day again, I render; This as 
| all printed as Proſe, ran readily. into its true Meaſure, except in the 
Part—and Enjirenefs of Affection; and here the Reader will obſerve, 
that there is certainly one Miſtake, for without changing and to 4 
the Comparative as in the firſt Part wants its reſponſive as in the 
ſecond, to make out the Compariſon. - The Repetition of will too 
| (which is all that is wanting to complete the Meaſure) is an onal. 
. Beauty to the va ee W r i * MEWS: e 


Kin 3 * ws” 1 ” * * w 7 "2 + 
- « 
* * 


SSS NN 


Enter {Laverdi ine, abs Veramor like” 4 Woman, 1 05 A | 


» 4 {oa 
it op $ AJM 


Lau. This is the Gentlewoman. ito : 


Ver. No, Sir, I am a poor a Clay, 
That like a Page have followed you fall s 
For Love godwot. - 

Omnes. A Lady av. Yes, yes, tis a Lady.” 

Mont. It may be fo, and yet we've lain Pers... 
But-by my troth I never found her, 1 

L. Orl. Why wore you Boys Cloaths ? 

Ver. 1 will tell you, Madam, : 
[took Example by two or three Plays, that ec. 
Concerned me. 

Mont. Why made you not me acquainted with it? 

Ver. Indeed Sir, 
Iknew it not myſelf, until this Gentleman | 
Open'd my dull Eyes, and by Perſuaſion unde me 
Se it. 

Ani. Could 's Power i in Words make ſuch; a Change? 2 

Fits Yes, ©: 1 1 
As truly Woman as yourſelf, my Lord. on 

La. Why, but hark you, are not you a Woman? 

Ver. If Hands and Face make | it not ns your ſhall 

"ee mie. 6 

Mal. Breeches, Breeches, E 1 

Lap. Tis not 1 N ger wear thoſe. 

+ Cafes. + | 
Search further, Courtier. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha. | 


Lap. Oh thou freſh- water - Gudgeon, 1 wouldit chow. | 


„ 
To point of Marriage — an 3 5 
Thou ſhould'ſt have had her Urine to the Düben 5 


The fooliſh Phyſician could have made plain bg "= 
(44) The Liquid TO a blind Man by the Hand 


Could 


| 40 7 The liquid gere 1 There is. gens Hen b 


9 


ho are not * with the Technical Words 
| in 


Mont, 'Tis my Page, Sir. = _ I | 


3 * „„ Rar CY oo ne % — — Po > ee « 


A \ 9 _ PI PII * STR 8 * 8 hl, * a 9 * 9 N * n . 
*% - | 
x 7 . wh 
5 q , " "5 th; q 5 3 
= ©; os 45 3 4 
% * 5 wh . ne” & ; | N \ 


| Could Antti „Ring FA the 3 Re? 

Boy, come to Sea with me, Pl] teach thee to climb, 

And come down by the Rope, nay tb eat Rats. 
per. (45)1.0 ſhall devour 115 Matter ein the Prifen 

then, 

Sir, 've began my e 
Mal. Trade? to the City, Child, 

A flat Cap will become thee, 

Mont. Gentlemen, 

1 beſeech you, moleft Ne no inter, 

For his Preferment tis determined. Sir og 
Lav. I'm much aſhamed, Sirs, and if my Check 

Giveth not Satisfaction, break my Head. 
Mont. Your Shame's enough, Sir. 
Anti. (46) Montague, much Joy - = 

Attend thy W HE thy e 


in Grammar: The Epicane — is he Doubtful, 'or where the 
Sex is not diſtinguiſhed; The*Adje&ive'ant Subſtantive ate therefore 


jocoſely inverted, an he Hur: * is 5 * —_ dubious 
_— 


* 1 B ia 2 | Mafer * the Pris 0 01 This. 
a Pa that has puzled Mr. Symp/oz and myſelf; He propoſes to 
read Fah for Prifon, but he owns himſelf not ſatisfied with the 
Change; nor, indeed, do I ſee, what adyance towards Senſe we can 
make by it. I am very far from being ſatisfied with what J am yoing 


to propoſe. It is very clear, that Yezramy defigns to call La-poop 2 


7, and his natural Anſwer ſhould be, —! ſhall then devour my 
% Mafter the firſt of all his Crew. w I read therefore, 
| before his Priſoners then. 


The Rats of the Ship may be called ſuch. 


(46) Mon tague, much Foy attend thy Marriage Bits ; 


Zy thy Example of true Goodneſs, Envy is eil d, 
And to all boneſt Men that Truth ales | 
1 wwifþ good uck, Fair Fate be fill. thy Friend] | Thi 


Reader will here'ſee another Inſtance, how much corrupted the Meaſure 
was in thoſe Parts of the Play which were rang'd as Verſe; which 


enerally aroſe from the Printers making the Beginning of moſt 
Speech the Beginnin of a Verſe, when they are often a Concluſion 


of ſome foregoing Verſe, as in this Inſtance. Hence they were forc'd 
readout the next Lines, ro "AY two Lines and a half imo 47 and 


BD © => 


Of thy true Goodneſs, Envy is exil'd, 

And to all honeſt Men' Nat Truth intend, | 

* 1 wiſh good Luck, fair Fate be ſtill their Friend. 
iſon I Exeunt omnes. 


I hope, that the Original is is only reſtor'd in Aretching them again 
into due Dimenſions. In the Jaſt Line, I believe, for thy Friend, 
we ſhould read, their Friend, elſe we ſhould make a fuller Teint than 
a Comma before i it. TH former ſeems moſt natural. 
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e Tas 8 Fo ortune. 


OU that can look throus 2b Eav n, and tell the Stars, 
Obſerve their kind Coopers and their Wars: 
| Find out new Lights, and give them where you Fs, 
To thoſe Men Honours, 'Ple eaſures, to thoſe Eaſe: * 
Vu that are God's Surveyors, and can ſhow m Pom 
How far, and when, and why the Wind doth blow 
Know all the Charges of the breaiful Thunder, 
And when it will ſhoot over, or fall unden: 
Lell me, by all your Art I conjure ye, _ | 
Yes, and by Truth, what Hall become of me * £ 
Find out my Star, if each one, as you ſay, 
(47) Have his peculiar Angel, and bis Yay: 
Obſerve my Fate, next fall into your . e O 
Sweep clean your Houſes, and nerv. line your en 


Then ſay o. or have 1 none at Wo, CL OE 
Or is it Ae If NN Ta. \ $645 
Or am I poor? not able, no full. Flame? 5 „ 
My Star, lits ne, unworthy of a Name = 8 Py „ 
Is it your Art can only work on thoſe, 
That deal with : angers, Dignities and Cloaths . a 


With Love, or new Opinions? You all Ys 


4 Fiſh-wife hath a Fate, and jo bave 1, Ak * Dy 


(47) Have his peculiar Angel, and bis Way: 1 Wa, in its obe 
Acceptation, is not Nonſenſe j it * * gnify his Path of Life mark'd 
out to him by the Stars. But Mr, en it certainly corrupt, 
and conjeures firſt Fay, which, 91 Spirit, or Saie, 


which he ſays, tho' a very Soya Vord? ſignifies Fate: As he 


2 no Authority, I can only ſay, that I remember Fay uſed by 


Ke tr as the ſame with Fairy, but none of my Gloſſaries know ſuch 


ord as Saie; and if an obſolete Word muſt be uſed, we need not 
Fades at all from the Trace of the Letters; for Wey or. Way (the 


aa of former Ages, as well as the preſent, being extremeſy un- | 


may ſignify Fan; ; the Weys were the Fates of the Northern 


Nations, from? whence the Witches in Macbeth are call'd Weyward : 
Vipers, See Mr, Warburton's ingenious and learned Note upon them. LE 
| > G g 0 


—— — 


— 


| * 66 
But far above your finding 3 he ibat gives, 


Out of his Providence, to all that lives, 09 © He 
And no Man knows his Treaſure, no not you, vg 
| He that made Ægy pt blind, from tabeuce you grew 0b. 
Scabby and lowſy, 2 the World might ſee „„ 
Tour Calculations are as blind as e. T7 55 

| * "ps made all the Stars, you daily read, | 
d from thence filch a Knowledge how to Tm = 
2 hid ibis from you; your ConjeFures. a f 34 
Are drunken Things, not how, but when. the 944, 2 a 
Man is his own Star, and the Soul that can ng oh 
| Render an honeſt and a perfet Man, © x | 75 

Commands all Light, al Influence, all Fat, EET 5 0 
Notbing to bim 20% early, or too. late. N (59 
Our Alis our Angels are, or good or ill, % . = 
Our fatal Shadows that walk by u FM ; w_ 
And when the. Stars are labouring, we 71 " ce 
I is not that they govern, but they grieve q OD The 
For ſtubborn Ignorance ;, all Things that are... z0 - 75 
Made for our general Uſes, are at Mar, 2 
Even we among ourſelues, and from the Sue, 8 5 K ? | FA 
Your fir ft unlike Opinions got a Life. The 
Ob Man! (48) thou Image of thy Maket's Good; My - 
What canſt thou fear, when breath'd into th y Blog 9 7 


His Spirit is, that built thee ? What dull Senj ſe. 
Makes thee ſuſpect, in Need, that Providenc 
Who made the Morning, and who plac'd —_ 

Guide to thy Labours; who call d up, the Night, 
And bid her fall upon thee like ſtvect $h C 
In hollow Murmurs, to lock up thy Powers ; 

ua gave thee Knowledge, = ſo truſted thee, - 
To let thee grow ſo near himſelf, the Tree? 
Muft be then be diſtruſted? Shall bis Frame © 
Diſcourſe with him, why 1hus and thus I am 


ee e of ML Maker” 5 Good] Mr. Sung/an 3 
but I ſee. not 2 Reaſon for a Change, ſince good Ven am, 
and all Men ſhould endeavour to make themſelves, [mages of . 

| _ Goodneſs of God, Nay, the Man who boiler Fir from. bib 
Soul, . the * valuable Libeges which bears, to, Ws 


it 


* 


* 


8 MY * 
. We | * 
oy F * Wo 
5 4 . 
. 4 &* 


— 
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He made the Angels thine," thy Fellows t. 
Nay, even thy Servants, Re Devotions | tall; "= oy _ : > 
Ob! canſt thou. be .o | | ben. 0 dim, e ers i bn ph 
171717. bſe Dim. nnd 00 nt 
Can Stars protect thee? 1 49) Or an Poverty, 8 deere 
He is my Star, in bim all Nui J ind, N os FAR Jarre! © ) 
All Influence, all Fate; and when" my Nn N : A 0 FR x15 0 
Shall out-live all their Age, and all their Glory 3* © 

The Hand of Danger cannot fall am 3 > US 3 RBI. 
When I know what, and in wbuſt Rowe! dA 


r 
; 4 . 7 4 * 1 ws — 
4 Ws * 3 * p * * 1 ; 9 R 
& 7 g : wy 
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„ 4 > 435 3h 


o) Nor Went, the Curſe. of 
7 27 2 a aal 0 
Doth not Experience teach us all we can, 

Jo work ourſelves into a glorious Man? | 
Love's but an Eubalation to beſt Eyes, | 
The Matter ſpent, and then. the Fools Fire dies? 
i' in Love, and could that bright Star bring 
irreaſe to Wealth, Honour, and every thing ; 

Vie foe as perfect good, as we can aim, 
be frft was ſo, and yet /he loft the Game. | 
h Mifreſs then be Knowledge and fair Truth; 


. 


Te all Beauty and all Tub; 


(49) — 0, can Pour i 
Which is the Light to Haan, put out his Eye?) This Poem 
has vaſt Beauties; what Fletcher had often banter'd in his Comedies, 
the Cheats of Aſtrology (almoſt univerſally believ'd in his Age) he 
now laſhes with the Spirit of a Claſſie Satiriſt, and the Zeal of a Chri- 
lian Divine. But the Line above, Mr. Symp/on ſays, is ſad Stuff; 1 
own it a little obſcure, but far from deſerving that Title. Poverty and 
Affition often bring Men to a due Senſe of their own State, and to 
an entire Dependence on their Creator, therefore may be conſider'd as 
Lights that often guide Men to Heav'n. Poets, whoſe Imaginations - 
are ſo full of Sentiment as Shake/pear's and Fletcher's, do not always 
kudy Perſpicuity in their Expreſlions ſo much as thoſe of cooler Diſ- 
, Wl poſitions. 
ate, 


w* 


(50) For avant the Cauſe of Man, &c ] That For was a Corruption, 
" ad that the true Reading was nor, appear'd evident at firſt Sight, and 
„ Wc old Folio confirms it; but what is the Cau/e of Man? This has run 
* I theo al the Editions, but ſurely is a Corruption, and the. true Read- 
K*. 4 N probably is Curſe. Mr. Sympſon concurr'd in both the Emen- 
ns, : 


+ Gg2 55 


1.463] 


| And though to Tims ber Lights and Laus a, Meds 
She knows no Age that to Corruption bends... 

Friends Promiſes may lead me to believe, . _ 
But be that knows bis own Friend, bon, to aa. 


A 


* 
* 
* 


** 


4 deep May, i Ser. Man tow ber i OE ST nag 
| (5) To bear the Hammer, and the deeper * 1. | 


Dt —— x— x —— —— — — 


Me ſtill ariſe more Image of his Wi I 5 
Sickneſs, an humorous Cloud *twixt us and Lig, | 
And Death, at longeſt but another Night. 
Man is bis own Star, and that Soul that. can... ; 

Be honeſt, is the only Perfet# Man. \ 


| (51) To hear the Hammer, Former ti 15 6 
4 01 in the 3 J uh 1 un car 
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THE 


OF THE, 


GEN 4 M E N 


of n in and the Inner Temple; WE 4] | 
\ Paformed before bse 
K 1 NG in the Banqueting Houſe in Whi aal, 
At che MARRIAGE of the Illuftrious 
FREDERICK and Er1Z ABETH, * 
Prince and Princeſs Palatine of the Rhine. | 
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Eu, Nb, running, N abu, and 
catching hold of. ber. 


E 
f 9 TAY, light-foot Vis, for thou ſtriv'lt 1 in 


Nt vain, 
& My Wings are nimbler than thy Feet, 
= Tis. Away, 
JAW Diſſembling Mercury, my Meſſages 
Ask honeſt haſte; not Phe thoſe wanton ones, 
Your thundering Father ſends. 
Mer. Stay, TO MR. T7755 
Or 1 will il take my riſe upon a Hill, 
When I perceive thee Nate in a Cloud, 
In all the painted Glory that thou haſt, _ 
And never ceaſe to clap my willing Wing, 
Till I catch hold on thy diſcolour'd Bow, 
And ſhiver it beyond the angry Power 
Of your mad Miſtreſs to make up again. 
Tris. Hermes forbear, Juno will chide and ſtrike; ; 
Is great Fove jealous that I am employed 
(1) On her Love-Errands? She did never yet 
Claſp weak Mortality in her white Arms, 


0 Or ber Love Errandi?] Former Editions. I, 
684 | | . 


. R 
s . 
| F 


2 8 if . * 
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As he has ten "OF 1 only come e * | 
- To celebrate the long-wiſn'd N uptials. Fea . 5 4 
Here in Olympia, which are now perform U 
Bet wixt two goodly Rivers, that have mixt 
Their gentle- winding Waves, and are to grow 
Into a thouſand Streams, great as themſelves. 
I need not name them, for the Sound is loud 


In Heav'n and Earth, and I am ſent from her 


The Queen of Marriage, that was preſent here, 
And ſmil'd to ſee them join, and hath not chid 
Since it was done. Good Hermes, let me 


Mer. Nay, you muſt-ſtay, Foug's Meſſage i is hk 1 


Whole Eyes are Lightning, and whoſe Voice is Thunder, 
(2) Whoſe Breath is Air and Wind, he will, who knows 

How to be firſt in Earth, as well as Heav'n. | 
Iris. But what hath he to do wich Nuptial Rites? 

Let him fir pleas'd upon his ſtarry Throne, 

And fright poor Mortals with his Thunderbolts, 

Leaving to us the mutual Darts of Eyes. 

Mer. Alas, when ever offer'd he t' abridge h 

' Your Lady's Power, but only now, in theſe, * 7 

Whoſe Match concerns the general Government? 

Hath not each God a Part in theſe high Joys? 

And ſhall not he the King of Gods preſume . -. +. 

Without proud Fund's Licence? Let her know, . 

That when enamour'd Fove firſt gave her Power 

To link ſoft Hearts in undiſſolving Bands, 

He then foreſaw, and to himſelf reſerv'd 

The Honour of this Marriage: Thou ſhalt land 

Still as a Rock, while 4 to bleſs this F aſl, | 


(2) Whoſe Breath is 921 Wind] Airy * eh to Wind, 
is at beſt an unneceſſary Epithet, and 'adds nothing to the Idea con- 

tain'd in the Subſtantive ; but here it is worſe, for as apply'd to the 
Breath of Jupiter it gives a degrading Idea, as if hi 


therefore, 


Whoſe Breath i is Air and'Wing,— WR 
. 6, the wide-ftretch'd Air, and the Wind from whatever Corner it 
Flay is only the Breath of Jupiter. Or elſe, whoſe Breath wWhen 
pleas'd, is the / gentle Air; when angry, is Wind and Storm. In 
either of thelp Senſes 'tis oj: the e may be admitted. 


Will 


reath was a 
light trifling Wind, the Reverſe of what the 1 n, 1 read 


8 


Al ſecret Ambuſh * her „ 


Will . up n eee, Rod 
The Nymphs of | Fountains, from whoſe watry Lede 
(Hung with the Dew of: Bleſſing and Incrraſch. 0 


The greedy. Rivers take their Nouriſnhment. ot a: 
Je Nymphs, who: bathing i in your loved Springs | 1 
Beheld theſe Rivers in their Infancy, 


And joy'd to ſee them, when their Greed: Heads 1 
Refreſh'd the Air, and ſpread the Ground with F n Y 
Kiſe from your Wells, and with your nimble Bert. 


Perform that Office to this happy Pair, poo 
Which in theſe Plains you to Alphens did, | 


When paſſing hence, through many Seas unmixt,. 


He gain'd the Favour of his Aretbuſe. 
l [The Nympbs riſe, and dance a 2 and hes make 


a ſtand. 
Iris. Is Hermes grown a SI By what Power, 
Unknown to us, calls he the Maids ? 
Mer. Preſumptuous Iris, I could make thee dance, 


Till thou forget'ſt thy Lady's Meſſages, s... 
And ran'ſt back crying to her; thou ſhalt kno/ 


My Power is more, only my Breath, and this, 
Shall move fix'd Stars, and force the Firmament 
To yield the Hyades, who govern Showers, 7'f 


And dewy Clouds, in whoſe diſperſed Drops 0 
Thou form'ſt the Shape of thy deceitful Bow. 


Ye Maids, who yearly. at appointed Times 
Advance with kindly Tears the gentle Foods, 
Deſcend, and pour your Bleſſing on theſe Streams, 
Which rolling down from Heav'n-aſpiring rs 


And now united in the fruitful Vales, 1 


Bear all before them, raviſh'd with their Joy, 3 
And ſwell in Glory, till they know no bounds. 


| [The Cloud deſcends with the Hyades, at which the 


Maids ſeem to. be rejoiced; they all dance a while to- 

gether, then mate another ſtand as i if they wanted 

ſomething. 
Iris. Great Wit and Power hath Hermes to c con tire 8 


A lively Dance, which of one Sex conſiſts. 


Mer. Alas poor Iris] Venus hath in ſtore 


E 4 
** . 
1 - 


* 


| Who lurking e eee 


And gave to them an augen Life: 


| Increaſe of Sweetneſs in thoſe blooming Plants, Þ bak | 
On which the Horns of my fair Bow decline, aol u 5 


Juno will have it ſo. 


Ere we return. If Juno be the Queen 


Firſt ſtuck theſe Loven with their equal Darts; 


Thoſe Cupids ſhall come forth, and join with oY 
To honour that which _ themſelves began. 


; Way with Hi | 
: Tris. Behold the hg fm, which 2 wike nua e 
Under the Altar of Oꝶmpian Fove, 


See how they move, drawn by this Hear ly Jo 


8 A 
Like the wild Trees, which follow'd Orphens Ran W7 toc 


[7 he Statues come down, and they all dance, ll th Ath 
 Nympbs out-run them, and loſe — ven tbr Cupi Wl Til 
go 75 and laſt the Statues. Wh 

Mer. And what will Fan's Iris do for ber? 5 He 
Iris. Juſt match this Shew, or mine Inventions wall ; War 


Had it been worthier, I would have invok'd 10 
The blazing Cometa, Clouds and falling Stat, ax Het 


And all my Kindred Meteors of the Air, 
To have excell'd it; but I now muſt ſtrive 
To imitate Confuſion; therefore thou, 
Delightful Flora, if thou ever felt'ſt - 


Send hither all that rural Cotnpany © hs af 
Which deck the May- games wich chelr clowniſh Sport 


[The ſecond Anti. Maſque ruſhay 15 they apt thir 
Meaſure, and as rudely . e 
Mer. Iris, we ſtrive, 
Like Winds at Liberty, who ſhould do worlt 


Of Marriages, let her give happy Way 
To what is done in Honour of the State 
She governs. 3 


— Elen As a0 i 90 8 in this TY 
Mr. Symp/on joins, with me in rejecting it; ane in | ſending abt 
* only his has in mechauic An. TY EE i 
| Fi. 


VIS. Bebe o it may he Oo 
25 in 2275 State, and e 
That 2 7 prov'd it Ark 7 N 
The Luſt᷑ o Jupiter, in 
More than his Juno; if thy TS Ral 
Have Power to ſearch the Heav'n, or fond th Sea, 
or call together all the Ends of Earth, 
To bring thee any thing that Nay do g gn 
To us, and theſe, do 1 10 we ſhall be 
Mer. Then know, that from the — Jvc himſelf 

Whoſe Words have Wings, and need not to be born, 
| took a Meſſage, and I bore it through | | 
A thouſand yielding Clouds, and never ſtaid LE | 
Till his high Will was done; the Olympian Games, | | | 
Which long had ſlept, at theſe wiſfrd Nuptials, = 
Ihe pleas'd to have renew'd, and all his Knights 
Le gather'd hither, who within their Tents 5 

Reſt on this Hill, upon whoſe rifing Head . 

[The Altar is diſcovered with the Priefts about it, and 
the Statues under it, and the Knights lying in their 
Tents on each fide, near the Top of the 2 | 

Behold Jove's Altar, and his bleſſed Frieſts 

Moving about it; come you holy Men, 

And with your Voices draw theſe Youths . 

That till Fove's Muſick call them to their Games, 
[WU Their active Sports may give a bleſt content 
3 To thoſe, for whom they are again begun. 


r The firſt Song, when the Prieſts deſcend, and the 
Knights follow them, . 


Shake off Jour heavy 75 rance, 
And hap into a Dance, 


L 


Such as no Mortal. uſe 70 tread, 5 5 Þ | 5 
Fit only for Apollo „ 5 
To play to, for the Moon to lad. 
And all ihe Stars to e 1 85 
898 — TE 


C3 ok WW Fr 7 2 


The PEE on at the Fal of 2 Din: « 


4 
9 


on bleſſed Youths, for Jove doth bat, Fo 166) 
Laying aſide bis Zraver Laws ay 6s; 0 Iu, Js wi 
For this De dice: n 8 i uw wid 
"And at the Weddin; ng ſuch A "Parr, th | wh J's 
Each Dance 1s obes for a Prayer, rages Ne 
Each Song a Sacrifice, © wk 72 v3 £5 8 e 


The third Song, after their many Dances, when. 
they are to take out the W e 3 


4% (Gn 


More * ing were theſe fuer Delights. 
Ladies mov d as well as 1 aol d. 
Run WAY one of you and catch. h. 
775 in honour of his Match ; 
425 iſper boldly in ber Zar, 


. Jor will but 5 FM J0u lee. N | 


| Aud 10 SIN 8 be 4b via WOT * | 0 
T That woe bis Priefts Should all abſolve. ry! 


C The fourth Song, when they have parted wah the Ladies 
24 a ſhrill Mofick ſounds, ſuppoſed to be that which calls 
them to the Olympian Games, at which they all make 

a ſeeming Preparation to n 


You ſhould ſtay longer if we durſt, © Fr 
Achay, alas! That be that firſt 

Gave Time wild Wings to fly away, 

Has now no Power to make him ſtay. 
Ard though theſe Games muſt needs ' 
T would theſe Pair, when they are lai 
And not a Creature nigh em l 

. Might catch his Sithe as be doth Jah, ” 

And clip his Wings, and break his Giſh - * 

Aud my him ever * „ . 
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The 


4 MASQUE an 


The fifth Song, when all is done, as they aſcend. 


: Peace and Silence be the Guide | 
To the Man, and to the Bride: 
If there be a Joy yet new N 
| In Marriage, let it®fall on you, - 
Dat all the World may wonder: - © | © 
If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do — 
And turn our Bleſſ e 0 4 — 
By _— you aſunder 
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"DRAMATIS 5 PERSONS. 


Caſtile. 


| 1 King of Portugal, and e 
GY Iſabella, his Queen. 


1 * 
"IS... ö * TIS - at. . 
„h —— —U TI un, 


Speftators of the Play at th, of i 
Lords. | Celebration of er , 
| Frigoſo, a Courtier. 
——_ — Aequaintance. 1 
2 4b mn of. HONO- UV R. = CET ry 
eg a Roman General. Cornelius, a wittal Sal. | I 
Valerius, his Brother. Captain. | 5 
e a cowardly Corporal. _ Duke of . 


R # 41 Brampli 1 of Chaſtity... } 1 
old Fr Rs bake: the Fires Wife to — 
| The Triumph of LOVE. 5 


Cop id. 

Rinaldo, Duke of Min. card, a — of the Duke, 

Benv Brothers, em erdinand, Lupe * 

Rand . Milan. 

WO M E =. 

e Wi fe te yas 8 Es * iolante's f fun: 
| 5 e | Cornelia, the obſcured Dutcheſs 
=.” F The Triumgh of P EAR | 

Duke of Anjou. . _ 1 Perol rontracted 10 Gabriel 


„ 5 Lavall, his laſthu Heir. 1 


| —_ Zentlemen. - 


Gentille, a C aurtier, "Father o irit. 
— | Sa ne, Servant o Lavall. 
vy O M EN. 


Gabriel, the de ſpiſed Wi. * Caſta, Daughter to Gentile, 


Lavall. ria, 4 F A n 
* bis ſecond Wife. -4* Gab renn a : 
'The Triumph of T I M E. 

15 | —_ 5 
1 5 Povert 
tropos. Re implicity, 
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7 WAY with thoſe bald- 2 Raſcals there, 
their Wits are bound up in Vellum, they are 
not current here, Down with thoſe City 
Gentlemen, Sc. out with thoſe——I/ lays 
and in with their Wives at the back 5 
Worſhip. and Place, I am weary: of ye, ye lie on my 
Shoulders like a load of Gold on an Al's Back. A Man 
in Authority is but as a Candle in the Wind, ſooner 
waſted or blown out, than under a Buſhel. Ken now. 
what's the mater? Who are you, r 461001 308 


en Ener Rinaldo. wr Rt 
"- l Sir ? why, 40 5 not know e! 


Fri. No by my do nat... 
Rin. I am ſure we din'd together to Day . 
Fri. That's all one: As I din'd with you in the City, 
and as you paid for my Dinner there, I. do. know: you, 


13 V4! | BOL 


— 


and am beholding to you: But as my Mind is fince tranſ- 


5 into my ONE, > 1 as you come to Court to 


5 pot, 775 9 8 3 


Kno i . ne Ny. 1 7 4. 
Kin. Nay Tat Hoke ye Fe ee _ | 
Fri. P Pardon me n CDP Dm m , Bad: 12 
ys 1 an 12 me me Money 0 buy my TROM 
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"Rin. jctnal | 2 
| I 8 or 
e 23 
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2 "of A EH, * 1 


| Piſh; you are too pe 


Name to be ſo infeftious to Humanity 
to caſt a Man into a burning Pride and Arrogance, for 


which there is no 7 . 37 a Courtier, and yet I vil 


-S 
5 5 * e 9 


know my Frie 1 
Fri, And I 1 you "wil thrive accordingly, 
warrant you. 


Rin, But hark ye, Signior Frigeſo, you ſhall firſt t un- 


derſtand, I have no Friends with me to trouble you. 
Fri. Humh, that's a Motive. 
Rin. Not to borrow Money of you. 
Fri. That's an excellent Motive. 


Kin. No, my ſweet Don, nor to ask what Fa owe me. 


Fri. Why, „that is the very Motive of Motives, why I 
ought and will know theez and if I had not wound thee 
up to this Promiſe, I would not have known thee theſe fif- 
teen Years, no more than the arranteſt, or moſt founder'd 
Caftilian that followed our new Queer” 8 Carriages a foot, 

Rin. Nor for any thing, dear Don, but chat 5 you would 
Pace me conveniently to ſee the Play to Night, 


, Thit Malt I. Seer Rinlds "bit Would you 


had come ſooner: Youſce how full the Scaffolds are, there 
is ſcant room for a Lover's Thought here. Gentlewomen, 
fit cloſe for ſhame: Has..none. of ye a little Corner for 
this Gentleman? I'll place ye, fear not. And how did our 


brave King of Portugal, Emanuel, bear himſelf to Day? 
Tou ſaw the Solemnity of the Marriage. 


Rin. Why, Iike à fit Husband for ſograciqus and excel- 


. Jent a Princeſs, as his worthy Mate 1/abe/ls the King, of 


Caſtile*s Daughter doth in her very external/Lineaments, 
Mixture of Colours and joining Dove like” Behaviour, 


 affure herſelf to be. And'T proteſt, dear Don, ſe⸗ 
rloufly, I can ſing prophetically nothing but bleſſed 
Hymns, and happy B WG this facred Union of 
5 Portugal, and Caſtile, which have fo wiſely and mutually 
Foro two ſuch virtuous ee as theſe 


1 . „ * 
„ | - | 


* ev 


> 2 
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Never Contention riſe in cithers'Breaft,” 


| Hainer or Uſher 


Moral i Nag tim, Th 


ae; and in 4 VAR. ike, 0 mokiply ear yer. = 
laſt Minute. 4 * a : en 83 | a+ © + | : £ | 
Fri, Thie B . | Si 8 1 


5 ae the King in the Payr 
ours; but King himielf,, 5 
heh is to al 2 bre 18 Take my OS. W Lhave 


e wad: J 


* ©) (1) Frome tat flor rs before the options ba . - | 
755 2 not then an Higiſher pro RF: WT - | 
Here's 6 (air Sigh ght, and were. ye oft 1 K 
dee or twould pleaſe our and Jus r, | 
47 Conſcience, e are us Back a * „ 


e and oh aurt of Abe be 


„ e 
rt 21017 „ e rea regs. 
2 to the Cana 1 Op wiſe'd We 9 gfe, 


Enter Kg — tn: Dptbip Mabel, lune . 
Auna. : 


. Fair Fountain of my Life,” Hom whoſe pare 
e eee 
The Propagation of ewo Kingdoms m e Os 2 


But Conteſtition-whoſe' Love {Hall Be Bet. 
Jab. Majeſtick Ocean; that Vick, BY, . 
Me, thy' poor tributary Rivofet, enn 


0 Prologues are bad Huifters be bre Ong N * 
Huiſhers, how does the | 


follow,” that therefore an 


ze N I hellere nd a Corruption, and 
that we ſhould er * ln 7775 * whole on oy 1 (eau gie 


8 * 


Doſt gild and dance upon theſe humble Streams, f yl 9 
Curſt be my Birth- hour, and my ending Day, 
When back your Love-floods I forget to pay: 


Or if this Breaſt of mine, your Cryſtal Brookes! e Tt 
Ever take other Form in, other Look ay = I ons 
But yours, or e' er produce unto your Grace | 5 


A ſtrange Reflection, or another's Face, 


But be your Love- book claſp'd, open'd | to 105. P! 2 ai 


But you, nor hold a Story, but your own; | 
A Water fix d, that Ebbs nor Floods. Purine, 


Frozen to all, only diffolv'd to you. 3 05 2 0 


Ema. O, who! ſhall tell the Sweetneſs of our Love” 
To future times, and not be thought to lye? 


I look through this Hour like a Perſpe&tive, © 5 


And far off ſee Millions of proſperous Seeds, et PD 
That our reciprocal Affection breeds. | 
Thus my white Rib, cloſe in my Breaſt with me, 
Which nought ſhall tear hence, but Mortality. 


Lords. Be Kingdoms bleſt in you, you bleſt <A them. 


Fri. Whiſt, Seignior; my ſtrong Imagination ſhews 


me Love, methinks, bechin in Milk, and Wine in her 


Cheeks: O! how ſhe clips him, like a Plant of Ivy. 


Rin. Ay, Could not you be content to be an Owl in ſuch 


an Ivy-buſh, or one of the Oaks of the City, to be ſoclipt ? 
Fi. Equivocal Don, though I like the Clipping well, 

I could not be content either to be your Owl, or your 
Ox of the City. The Play begins. U ouriſb. 


Enter a Poet with a Garland 


Poet Prologue. Low at your ſacred Feet our poor Maſe 2 


Her, and ber Thunder: fearleſ verdant Bays. 
Four ſeveral Triumphs to your princely Eyes, 
Of Honour, Love and Death and Time do riſe 
From our approaching Subjett, which we move | 

Tote ards you with: 25 ear, ſince that a faveeter Love, 

A brighter Honour, purer Chaſtity 

Marcb in pour Breaſts this Day triumphantly, 
Than our weak Scenes can ſhow; then how: dare oe. 

- Preſent lite Apes and Zames, things that be” 

"Exemplify'd in you, but that aue know 


52 


N. neer crav'd Grace whith you did not 1 ; Eur 


484 » Mt _— 0 AF * xr 
Sun of my Went that with radiant Beams as Die zu 


e 
1414 Fiat 
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M oral 1 Reprefeittions's in c one. 4% bs 


S424 4 1 „ 797 U ITS f H A 1 Fs 

fic Enter in Triumph £7 Drums, Trumpets, „ 4 Mar- 
6 tius, Valerius, Sophocles bound, EMO. Goroglins, 
Dt, Captains and Saldier s. on Sts 26 T. 
Ar. What means proud Sopboctes irlw 58 


_ Soph, To go even with Martiull, 15 1 . 8 X BR. * 
And not to follow him like his Officer: 24 539090 ! 
never waited yo on any Maps 6 © dts ad T 

Mar. Why poor Athenian Duke, 4 ehiva a art my Sir 
My W have conquered theel” 7; e Basdei Ee, 


42 Soph., Thy Slave ? proud Marriu nn 
cas thy Country-man (whoſe Conttny, - 25 1288 2:2 
tall che Romans, L did bonour moſt) apa iT | 
"- MW Rip'd himſelf twice to avoid(Slavery, 9 L266 | 


Making himſelf his own Anatom. 

But look thee, Martius, not a N ay xy lc 

From head to Foot, but Sepbocles would unſcam, and | 

Like a Spring-garden ſhoot his ſcornful Bloode 

Into their Eyes, durſt come to tread on him: did b 815 

As for thy Blows, they did not conquer me. ot DEA 

5 Seven Battles have I met thee Face to Face, a7 
r And given thee Blow for Blow, and Wound for w adi, | 


And till thou taught'ſt me, knew not to retire: 
u Thy Sword was then as hold, thy Arm as nene 121 1 — 
? Thy Blows then, 2 cannot e e W 1.00 
; Val. What i 18 i then - 4 | 1 W by. | 
s Val. Why, yet in Arg „ DOS HOLA 

Thou art the worſe Man, a muſt follow © 5 
, Soph. Young Sir, you err: If Fortune could ©: ca 4 
2 Or his, or yours, or mine, in good or evil ; 


For any certain Space, thou hadſt ſpoke TrutB; 
But ſhe but jeſts with Man, and in Miſchance ages oi 
Abhors all Conſtancy, flowting him ſtil! om 
With ſome ſmall — of good, or ſeeming good 
Midft of his Miſchief 3 which Viciſſitude 
Makes him ſtrait doff his Armour, and his Fence | 
1 He had pn © 5 to break her Stroaks. 
F 4 4 H h 3 © a 2 0 1 Tonk Meg - 


When ſhe dandled ome hace! 3 yg The 
Given 58 5 1 e Swat] IM NN Ane 
And ali the various Delicacies of Earth; © 

That the Fool ſcorns the Gods in his ace, Be bb 

She whirls, and leaves him ät th? Auipodes, r Th 
Mar. Art ſure we haue taken him?” Is this\Sopborke? WI 
His fetter d Arms ſay Noz his free Soul; Ay. W 
This Athens nurſeth Arts, as yell as Arms. 14 To 

8 
De 
Ar 


Kp. Nor Glory, Martius, in this Day of thine,” 
Tis behind Yeſterday, but before to Morrow 5 
Who knows what Fortune then will do with t 6 


She never yet could make the better Man,. 2 
The better Chance ſhe has: The Man that's beſt 0 
She ſtill contends with, and doth favour leaſ. 101 
Mar. Methinks a graver Thunder than the skies 
Breaks from his Lips; T am amaz d to hear. 8 
And Atheus Words, more than her Swords do fear. 140 | 
Slave Sophocles. (2) Sopb.' Martius, couldſt 00 aſp ſpire 1. 
(And did thy Roman Gods fo love thy Don. ou Wl 7 
And ſolemn, Sacrifice, to grant thy Suit) 1 
, JI 0o gather all the Valour of the'Ceſaty'' PKG 


hy Predeceſſors, and what is to come, wi af 

And by their influence fling it on thee noẽw-w- . 

Thou couldft not make my Mind golefs, nor pare” A 

With all, their Swords one Virtue from my Soul: C 

How am I vaſſal'd then? Make ſuch thy Slaves, 

As dare not keep their Goodneſs paſt . Graves he I 
{ 
þ 
J 


Know, g Ne we two are Charices on 


> „ Maitius, Saad Sop hocles, "could * acgqu 1 4 
: Tran here 14 1 render" this' A olate Darkn 1. 5; 


| oy uy the 4 ? 
| | 8 itt ZES wh ng oa , 15 1 
= now end, a Ro FA Speech: e 


then, | 
| $lave Soph Tr TH 
But erst. I nts en th 
acquire, to arquire to g 997 6 is bad En 
ſtands, the Acquiſitigay precedes the oy van irs — moſt py 
bably.that the true Word is e/dires which — clear of all O 
je 


ons, : The 


" Moral 1 Reprofentationn, i in one. 


The Die of Fate 5 25 throw thy Six, is Ups 8 3 
And my vice One beneath the oY 0 next e = TO Fo, 
ö May ſet moſt,” ai id caſt e, 8 52 * 
e, Yet e mare. i 
1s Man's true Touchſtoe. 18 To lene P - 
That dar'ſt contemnsthe; 22 0 ; 

Which I will force here 

With barbarous Cruelty, an 

To ſe it, and 1 n 
Sopb. Ha, ha, hñja. Hg 
Mar. Ang then demoliſh; ba 11 

Depopulate her, fright — "her Hee ADS; 

And leave 5 2h 9 K ee e 0% 
Soph. 7 1271 44 400 4291 


Mar. Deſt thou derids 2 med ns” 1 95 42 ide 260 1 
Val, Kneel, ask e er 14 bk . Nod * LO 
For Mercy, * Sophocles, and Ji ve Rapp V fill, EE 
Soph. net, and-ask Mercy 8. Reman, art 5 
[ never kneel d, of beg d of any de. 
, BH Thouarta Foal, and I will loſe no more... 
ions on thee: 0 e Ears, 


by 


8 14 2077; 3x 910155 OE A ö 


A — 4 
0 3 * 1 me 8 


r 


ag Are fooliſh, lie Gp cs Sue, 25 2 OY e 
= Oh! muſt ſhe ſee 0 Pound? 1 gen? | 5 ' 
1 Cap. There's the firſt Siek 1 

He breath d fince he was yl Tank. 
9 2 Cap. Forbeir, 3 x fie? 
4 All 15 the PAY) hj 8 Wie 9515 ide at: oper Ds i fad _— k 
| 35 72 PN boo 2 79 a 
% The Hb; my Flt that let them net. 
Embrace my Dorigen, 
* Let ren bus thy Face, r 
yd And ask t = Kees of! Martins "OY 2 3 Sh i ee 
, (With thy fair Wife) ſhalt live; Abent ſhall Rand; 7 
7 And all. = Privileges augmented-be, 
qd abb. TWere better Athens periſh d, and my Wir. 


e — I do know a: worthy one, 


b- 2 IE It 4 e Then <7 


© Than, Sapboiles Aa rien of "$i KK "YN 4b 
Commit prophane 1dol 825 „H giv bd 15 2 ; 885 An 
Tho Reverence due to Gods tot Cs 757 
"Mar, Rough, Faber Ops es ad 
Soph, Thou art ron þ Th 


bs: © It, el 
And lf a coarſer Wits iter rk an 14 19 2501 3 


Leſs temperate to bear Proſperi . 4 . 1 
Thou ſeeſt my meer geglect ha rais'd in t „ 


* + wx} ot | 
A Storm more boiſtrous than the Ocean . e bs 


My Virtue Patience Fake thee vitious, us = A 
Mar, Why, falr-ey'd q Lady, do you kn 0 ai „ 


Dor. Great General, 5 | 
Victorious, godlike Martlas; your poor Handmaid. T. 
Kneels, for her Husband will not, cannot ; ſpeaks | = 25 T. 
Thus humbly, that he may not. "Liſten, Roman, wh 

Thou whoſe advanced Front doth ſpeak thee Roman D 2 7 
To every. Nation, and whoſe Beads aſſure LO 5 
Behold ã Princeſs, (whoſe declining klead, 1 Hy LIED 

Like to a drooping Lilly after 8 eee, 
Bows to thy Feet) and playing here the 9 015 3 
Jo keep her Husband's Greatneſs unabatedʒ; Landal 
All which doth make thy Conqueſt greater: For, 
If he be baſe in ought whom thou haſt 54 
Then Martius hath but taken a baſe Prize. r ah 
But if this Jewel hold luftre and Alu,, 
Martius is richer then in that he th won... wy F 
O make him ſuch a Captive, as thy ſelf , 

Unto another wouldft, great Ca in, We" . ks 
*Till then, he is no Priſoner fit for the. 
Mar. Valerius, here is harmony would have beh. 
Old crabbed Saturn to ſweet . when Joue an Burl” 
Did firſt incenſe him with Rebellion; a e e wt 


. * * 


(3) Thas Sophocle Gould Arial or Septet Mt, eee, 

would read, Stick var A 
Thay VVöl Sophocles // 1 1 * 107 it'd a1 
Commit pr 2 Jdolatrey. | 

J own I much prefer the old Reading 3 60 Brink of Heß of $4 ehe Ogg pits 

Particle- * 


to ſhrink from the Dignity Which 1 had hitherto preſerv'd, to 
2 WR, any 6 rey, we i his Ne fs de The cnc: 
of in this Senſe is us'd to this ot 
rye; ** him. N 2 
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Athens doth di deal S „„ Ed * 4 
72 


And ſure their Children chat the Talk 4 OR 


Val. Riſe, N e 4 ee inn . 

5 Dor. Not u dee w EO 
he General's Reſolution, | e 833 2 5 4 oy 

by. Val. One ſoft word 1 1 il 
_ From Sophocles would Tt zün into Tears, | 
"bs Like gentle Showers after tempeſtuous b 
"ts Dor. To buy the World, he will not give a 3505 | 
A Look, a Tear, a Knee, 'gainſt.his own. oO _ | 
And the divine Sompoſure of his Mind: . | 
Al which'T'therefore'do,. and here Preſeiic day oo 


21 This Victor's Wreath,” this rich Abenjan Sword, yOu 4 
| Trophies of Conqueſt, "which, grade Mee, 5 Wear, As | 
| And be areas Let ' Sophorlts ſtill live. . e 
Mar. He would not lie. g FRY aa 
Dor. He would not beg to liſ ee. * 
- WM When he ſhall fo forget, chen 1 beginn 
oh To command, Martins ; and when he knee Rap 
7 Dorigen ſtands ; z. when he lets fall a e wo es" 

- I dry mine Eyes, and ſcorn him.” OOTY 

Mar. Scorn him now then, e ets : 1 

Here in the Face of Athens. and a Prins, 3 

Leif. will'd, iff Sepbvclen, prepare to dice 
20 And by that Sword thy Lady honour'd me, 
Wich which herſelf ſhall follow. Romans, Friends, | 
= Who dares but ſtrike this Stroke, ſhall part with me, 
Half Aibens, and my half of Victory. * 8 
, Cap. By——not we," „ 
* Nic. Corn. We two will do it, Si. es | 24 2 bo. hp 
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* Sopb. Away, 7 Fich- ac d Raſcals, 25 ASD * 
4 Val. Martius, een Sas 20 
(90 To eclipſe this great Eclipſe Jabours ay Fame; 1 
A Valerius thy Brother ſhall for once 05 
7) Turn Executioner : Give me the Sword, NE CL wy 


0 T eclipſe 1 * E lipfe 4 by Fame 1] This i is DE Wes, 
e, that many Readers may think it requires an Explication. The , | 
* Senſe ſeems to be.— Sep bocles whilſt he lives will be 4 great Eclipſe to... 
5 thy Fame, and thy Fame is now labouring to eclipſe him in thy turn, 
ligrefore my Brother ſhall be his Executioner. CAE 3 


Now 


By making the firſt Part af thei Sentence end ar Hg gfe, Sy: 
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Nic. Stay thy dead-doing Hand, and hear: 73 will” 1 0 
Rather deſcend from my 5's Honour, ind argue x: | 
Theſe Contumelies with thee, than clutch thee gi | 
(Poor Fly) within theſe eaglet Claws of mine, ad, 5 | 
Or draw my Sword of Fate on a Pealant, a | 
(7) Beſognio, a Cocoloch, as thou art. Re 5 
Thou ſhale firſt underſtand this fooliſh py. 2 af 
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Provide tbe friendiy Juice the Cows Uddet. 
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your ſwearing you ſhould be knighted 201 Wir | 

Nic. Damn me, Sir, here's his ene 5 
Corn. Alas, I cannot. ieee ! WE es 
Nc. I know that. . ths 5 Rv 
*Thas pleasd the General to . 1 upon w | 


My Service. Now, Sir, ſhall. yo ein wide in, 
| Paitioning for fifty Men more, in regarxeg 
Of my wer er to you; which if granted, 
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which, I hope, will be reſtor d. There is no particular Propriety in 
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I will bse the #hols Profit of thoſe ny nat ot bt 1 
Men upon thee and on thine Heirs for ever 5d S 
Till Aropos do eut this fimple Thread, Lene 

Corn. No more, dear Corporal, Sir We a6 5 1 25 
That ſhall be, (12) I do cry your Worſhip's | hank 211 
| am your Servant, Body, Goods, Moveables, and Im- 
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Uſe my Houſe, of = Wife, uſe 1280 bote ne. o 
Do what LID lit. e ee Fi A 


Nic. A figment is a adit Lge; . 
This is an old: mn? "OE what followerh, We 


Mar. Pray laws me, _ are 3 — dien * 


Keep me not Company, I am turn'd Knave. 
Have loſt my Fame and Nature. bones got | 
This Dorigen is thy Palladium: 

He that will ſack 5 muſt 5 ber firſt, 


Whoſe Words wound r than her Hutband's 4 Sword, 


Her Eyes make ce ill the Conqueror, Or 
And here they her only to mY Had Ts = YN 20d 6 4 2 0 
O ſubtle Berl, it a golden Ball en e 
Did tempt, wheh thou 215 caſt ber in my W. it. 


Why, fooliſh. Sophocles, brought'ſt thou not to fiel 1 | 1 
Thy Lady, that thou might ſt have overcome? 
Martius had kneel'd, — yielded all his Wre hes 
That hang like Jewels on = ſeven-fold Hill, 
And bid Rome ſend him out to fight with Mien, 
(For that ſhe knew he durſt) and not 95 B. 
Or Deities, what Mortal conquers them? 4M LE 
Inſatiate Julius, when his Victories - | 2 1403. 


Had run-o'er half the World, had he met =—_ $0 J 
There he had ſtop'd the legend of his Deeds, 


Laid by his 'Arms, been overcome himſelf, Them 16d F- 
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And let her vaſiquith A echar half. - FO Fan 


Made beauteons -Dorigeny the greater Name. a 
Shall I thus fall? 1 will not'y no, my Tears 
Caſt on my Heart, ſhall quench theſe Jawleſs Fires: 
He 2 beſt; conquers his lewd W 5 a 
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Mar.. T9 loſt-aga ain the w iy Rage of my Blood 


| Doth Ocean- e Oe 125 the allow Shore 


Of my Wenk vez my Deſite's ne, 0 
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Dor What ſays ny Lord? 
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They ſhall throw down the Book, and Mt nd e. 
Though the beſt Deeds enſue, and all conclude/, 
That ravell'd the whole Story, whoſe ſound Heart 
(Which ſhould have been) proy'd the moſt Leprous kur. 
Mar. Ol Thou confut it divinely, ap . * i 
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That (like two Wroeſtlers) though thou 3 „ 5 
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Dor. Periſh, Fr ler —* 2 hes 3 - 765 1 
For I here vow unto the Gods; HP Rick „ Tm 8 1 | 
Theſe Rocks we ſoc ſorfix d., ſhall be remoy? 2" Aas 
Made champion Field, &er I ſo impious proves... n 0 
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Val. Ha? What's this? 
Still, Brother, in your Moods! 0 then 87 Die 
Are Truths. e at it, 1 muſt try a Way 5 


To be reſolv'd. 


Mar. How ſtrangely doſt thou look? What arg thou? 
Val. What ail ot thou? - 


Mar. Why, I'm mad. | 
Val. Why, 1 am 1 Martins, ir Cy Sword, 
Arid lop a Villain from the Earth; for if 
Thou wilt not, on ſome Tree about this Place | 
I'll hang myſeif: Valerius ſhall not live 
To wound his Brother's Honour, ſtain his Comer, | 
(14) And brand it with Ingratitude to all Times. | 
May, For what can all this be? 5 
Ful. I am in Love. 
pal. So ſo am I. With whom? ha? 
Mar. "With Dorigen? How doſt thou wk her? \ ſpeak, 
Val. Even to the Height of Laſt; and I muſt have her, 


| Or elſe I die. 


Mar. Thou falt, thou daring Traitor. : 15 Ns 


On all the Confines I have rid my Horſe, 


Was there no other Woman for thy Choice”. 
But Dorigen ? Why, Villain, the is mine: 
She makes me pine thus, ſullen, mad, and Fool, 
Tie I muſt have her, or I die. 

Pal. O all ye Gods. 


With Mercy look on this declining Rock 


Of Valour and of Virtue; breed not up 
(From Infancy) in Honour, to full Man, 
As you. have done him, to deftroy ; here, frike, . 


For I have only ſearch'd thy Wound v diſpatch 8 


Far, far be ſ 
So far he ſcorns to live to be call'd Brother 


Love from Yalerius, 


"(iff 4nd branded] Former Bdicions. I read, brand it 


. 


Moral Rep Yen in one. 301 


5 * — dares own ſuch Folly: an ſuch vice An Kit 


* Tis Truth thou ſpeak ſt; but I de hate it: Pear. 


IF . n will ſnatch my Sword out of 1 N 


And put a. Rattle in iter what can N bity lug“ * 


He that i 18 deſtin'd to be odiaus 19 NS 2 K 2 41 
In his old Age, n ere . his ba. It Et 2:42 
Hs $44 45 F | 1 * _ * 

Corn, If you don't back m me, — TY 


Nic. J warrant you.... g25 ka | 
Corn. Humh, humb 3 Sir; my Mi d. 
c Mar. Ha? What's . at Aflaq 

d, Corn. Humh z concerning the odd bays 1 
pleaſe your Generality, His Worſhip Sir Nichemus. 

Mar. What's here? a Paſs? you- would: for Rome: m_ 

94 Lubbers? 12 watit CHO 291 21641 Anil 12 

Doth one Day's Lazinef-make ye. covet home? | 25229L CE 

hr 5 r Rogues ) o Dogs, Na. re 32 
pF; TL" * i ; 44 Fe, . 80 45 755 2b 21 11 f 

| I ps, A . +4", 3 . 1 7. * 5} Vin 1 '$, AG 


(15) Corn. Ob, obe ch: Tot his Yd* 45 0 4 Las Mun. 
Wife. How now Man, wre-you ſatisfied ? 4331 O:d\) 


s- &* 


k, Corn. Ay. ays. A C 20 t KO 1 
„5 4—0 your Corporal: I am aid ſoundly, 
I was neꝰ er better paid in all my Life. | 
Je. Marry the God's Bleſſing on his Honour's Heart : 
You've done a charitable Deed, Sir, many more ſuch * 
May you live to do, Sir: The Gods keep you, vo | 
The Gods vou. 3% i nid £315 Kh Fo 
| Mar. Theſe Peaſants: mock me ſure, rau. 
1 5 my 85 3 ſee my Y Aſhes urn d. A 
tell fair Dorigen, (ſhe that but nor 
Left me this har Vow,” ſooner theſe Rocks | 
Should be remoy'd, than ſhe would. EN TY 
W 1 on ber Gift do de. 3 
3 * 1 5 TR 
(cg. 55 21 Ao jos pi he Wiſe by her Met. 


| How' now M 
ber H. t or N 


to Coraclini. Iz 


2592. 8 Nr 8 \- 8 2d 


This. my Dad ata tit Mind: 6 # AI 1151 «+ 
Jod are m Brother, nur muſt periſh. h e 
Be conortddy::: Phinla y you fair Doriges. HIV d 4&9H4} TH 
Woe yield your Wiſhes, e enviows'Rocks | In A 
* Skill could be r v'd-oD by Fa * 81 1641 4 
8 le made believe ſu 241 omobay ! SHITE 52 Þ. 910 4100 11 
Mar. Why, tbe could not ch r 
Th' ben are igen in | their Vous, © h 
Above A Nations 2197 J 0 4; * WE 
| Val. Soft,, down yonder Hill! 


The Lay come, iht Way, ice see to y 
* ſhe Y £11 AL 
hed 


rſiſt in Obſtinacyyby my Skill * 
| from the 014 Challe —— Tutor; 
Who wal in the Matherhaticks,--- Will! 
iS dazzle indidelate:her Sight, that ſhe 160 #4 IN | | 
Shall think this great Impoſlibility. - dee 2 
Effected hy om — 4 KCl bu 5 
Be confident Ie Engike gike ſhabagteaſt, io = Ir * A 
Till the Gods better or hee BY is Breaſt, [ Exit Val. 
Mar. O my beſt Broth and for Reward 
Chuſe any Part of th? World, mY ie hee [> 1) 
(16) O little L, Nen Art a God! | 8 
Thou nee have got a Ro Fool than I... 


4 e kl BITC A or . 
Ii "" Horigh & EE $3350 * 9 3 2 *. 4 
r. oben: Bf? Remove this Eyes, 
I'm fick to Daub wich thy InfeCtiubn. 
Mar. Yer, (yer have Merey on me; ſave him, Lady, 
Whoſe ſingle Arm defends all Rome, whoſe: Mercy 
Hath ſav'd thy. Hurbam?'s ind dy L. ar n. 
Dor. To ſpoil d il * 3% 58. {4 ven 9% ml I 
8 


28 


M 


7 


ry 


Ares 


* 
* 


W. ; T3] 1613 : #1 1 »& 35 0 2 * 


(16) © e Rows, Mes Mer e 1 


e Why 4 Got ee 


was always ” 
Female and a 3 Aud kithy, torn hog ge Fa J 
was not Rome that under him (a7) Fot theſe Reaſons it is almoft Gate. - 
evident, that Lowe was the true Reading. I bad wrote this before [ 5 
ſaw, that at five Lines below, a// Rome 5 mention'd with'@ particular 1 
| Emphliafis, this having been mark'd for Italicks,. might, draw the 
Print 2 and a {mall Dee eee —— 
* it in this n e U trated wi tr; 7 bs AH $7 op 1 7 
| 3 - i | G + 3 | 8 ur 


And ſtands as conſt: int ax theſe Stan do, Rill, . 

oe he, by les Fon Ae bo | . e 2 3 

Move away. | 
[4 Mi ariſeth, 7 Rn row 

Enter Magin like, Mexcory, finging- - tat HP - 


Val. — 1 „Jeye me _ . 
not = e Par] 3 # 


Votus cannot Deſtiny.” x 2 
Lady, behold; the Rocks tranſplanted be. 1 
Hard- boartad Dorigen, yield, Ie for Contꝶ = 
They fin thee here a Roch, whence theyre 6 

hs What ſtra Deluſion's this? What 
Affrights me with theſe Apparitions? wala. 
My colder Chaſtity's nigh turn'd to Death, mg: x doin _ 
Hence, lewd Magician darꝰſt 3 5 the 2 
5 Bauds to thy Luſt; vill they do „ 
To further Evil? Or do they love 781 Se . | 119 
Know, if they dare do ſo, I angie, 3 | 
And will no longer ſerve? — 5 
Thy golden Shower, nor > Sa whe Ses 5 
Had I been Lada, 67 t ght Danae, 
Had bought mine FO, Turn me into 98 
For _ good,” and bluſh when thou TD. To 


- Enter Valerius. 


Mar. © ng all yer will 0 1 cid 
. eg ſo draw FE lo Gh 
Down to "the Lees ta be a Ray iner, rg fg i 


She calls me Witch a Were „ iii 

ö Val, Patience, $1 8 2 4 1 Toth at. 00! $ 

* The Gods will Pari P b 

And ruminate on t 
The ſt f 


| | 
, * 
18 


"© Soph. Weep i not, bright Hagens = * haft flood | 
. Conſtant and chaſte, it ſeems, - 'gainſt Gods and Men. 

Wher Rocks and Mountain were . Theſe 

| | Wonders Wau * k 
| Do ſtupify my " Hardin, 

This is „ Bragg Was thy Sickneſs Luft? , 

FTet were this Truth, why. worpe ſhe? Jealous Soul, 
What doſt thou thus ſuggeſt? Vows, Magick, Rocks, 
Fine Tales, and Tears? She neer: PIR before. 

I bade her viſit him; ſhe often did, 85 

Had many Opportunities. Humb, tis nas: 5 01 
No Way ut this. Come, Weep no * avs pero 

This Wü; * anger of the Gods, 

Thy Vow, my Love to thee and * tins - 20. 

He muſt not periſh, nor thou be n 

Leſt worle Fates follow us; go, keep ory 

For Chaſte, and Whore, are Words o equal ber, 

But let not Martius know, e 1 ae. n 

O! Lam pull'd in Frcs...” ooh oof ph 3 on? 

Dor. Ay? Say you ſo? kd} bi 

P11 meet you in += Path. . d wretched: Men! 

With all your alour and your Learning, Bubbles | 

Forgive me, Sophocles... Tet why.kneel I Da 

For Pardon, having been but over-diligent,.. wma 10 | 

Like an obedient Servant, antedating 

My Lord's Command ? Sir, I have oli, and already 


| given 
This Boſom up to his Embraes, and | 
Am proud that my dear Lord is leas'd with it „ 
Whoſe gentle honourable Mind I ſee 
Participates even all, his Wife and all, | | 
Unto his Friend. You are ſad, Sir. Martin loves me, 
And 1 love Martius with ſuch Ardency, 
As never marry*d Couple could: I muſt 5 
.  Atrend him now. "My Lord, 'when you Meet 
To uſe your own Wife. pray, Sir, ſend for me; 
2Till then, make uſe of your Philoſophy. . | [Exul, 


_ Stay, — O me, dove F Fool! 


ET: 2828 


rd 


. 


Forming it to this vaſt Retundy; 5 
That no one proper by itſelf may Land. 8 . 


a And rend the conſecrated Knot of Love.” 92 * 4 2 1 


Leave us as quick as thought. Thus Joy begin, jt 


Nothing can cure but Death, I' die for thee, _. 


5 * 
r l 
e 
* 3 


When it was N *twixt — ſ 


PRES 7 27 my ip ty IPL 43 


Diſſolve it now; ſhuffle the Element, 5 5 


Let the Sea quench the Sun, and ; in that Toſtant 
The Sun drink up the Sea: Day, ne er come down 
To light me to thoſe Deeds that muſt, be done A 


* 94 * 141 48 % $ Ree. 


Enter Martius, Valerius, Captain and: galten, "with 
Drums and Colours, at one. 00" 5 _-w Dorigea with 


"It 
« 
S959 
ns ks 


Ladies, at another, 0 = SDL 
Dor. Hail, General of Remi ; ow Sets, mel 
That honours Martins, Dor ſents” psf 
Herſelf to be diſhoriour'd : | 55 A = ta 
For Sopbocies commands me to 8 


4 1 
ee ob on 
Come, violate all Rules of Holineſs, e 


Mar. Never, Valerius, was T bleſt e 2 5 5 5 
Behold the end of all my wea i ; 
The Prize of all my Battels : Leave us alt; ; 


In zealous Love a Minute's Lofs is Sin, © . 
Val. Can Martius be ſo vile? or Dorigenn 
Dor. Stay, ſtay, and Monſter, F thou hb off; 5 

I thought thy brave Soul would have much, much loath'd 

To have gone on ſtill on ſuch. Terms as this, 15 2 

See, thou ungrateful, ſince thy deſperate Luft © © oy 

While my chaſte Name lives to „„ 
Mar. Live, live, thou Angel of thy Sex: fog, 


Till by thoſe golden Treſſes u bet ſnatch d 

Alive to Heav*n ; for thy Corruption? ae 4 
So little, that it cannot ſuffer Death, © 7 70 f 
Was ever ſuch a Woman? O my Mirror! Fe « 
How perfectly thou ſhew'ſt me all my Ta, 1 


Which now I hate; and when I next attempt the,” 
Let all the Fires in che Zodiack 


_ on on this curſed Head, 
All, © — Event! 


- — 


Dor. Rik like the. „nn, Gun. N 
After a dark! Eclipſe, .. weld e 3 27 "5 T4 Cr * 
Mar. Never without, 4 Pardon... n arent. 
Euer Sopheeles, Wee with b. 5 
The, Sir, you have forgiven yourſelf, _ a6. 7 
Soph, ehe their: (het Ming e my Wort, "Y 


thankful Man, Viper ta Arms, and Rome © 
e Mot e hots Bet thee here 


To corrade evin on — 1 . 
Mar. | Why, $ ae Fl 
Then ee ill me; I 


For F have both tranſgr ard" 


| T” uncaſe my Soul of e Wed wk 
. Which, tho" ( Wie 8 | W eh n 
Injurious to thy an b 
Her Gogdneſa that ferien dre 1 — 
But take my Life, dear Friend n Fs. J B 
Or elſe forgive lit. to 284 547 
Vaual. By the Gods of Athens, rs w es | 
| Thoſe Words are trug, aud ans 0, esel 
Sopb. DOR me, . Derg br) At 
be For ve mg, aa 


q 5 He, 2 . F is poelery , 
Take to thy Breaſt thy F 1 at 5 e 5 


Mar. And to thy. 
Thy matchleſs Wife: Heay' n as * ur oY 
Tg, make another ſuch: ; * if it could, {Yds 
Martias would marr A, LH Beſt ke ef 15T0 
(O thou Infinity of . 133 
 Henceforth in Mens Biene Nan ſhall nar ak, 

The Wall of Athens, as,'tofore. But — 2 0 2 
In their fair Honours we to ſpeak do come. 
* fay * was ſo n * wn in ae, 


Dia na 


Laue i Pons : 


*, 1 $ 
+ iÞ © 'I N 5 b 


Diana. Honour ſet obe a "7m 255 with he 
My Ser van aud thy Friend, fs 
T be, uuns with him, b 


© Who, ihe miſ-led fil Lima 2 8 


* 


p a 
. * ri 
Moll 1197 " FE: N 150 TAR | ' ; IS + #7 I.N6 316) wo ur a 


Enter the Shew 3 T; rinmph'; a grrat Flouri/h of 7 
Trumpets and Drums within" Then iet a Mise of 
Trumpets. ſounding cboarfully; Ther an armed 

Knight "bearings HOES Danneret in bi 
tbe Inſcription: Valour 4 
Watchet Banneret; the * Infeription C emency ; Nert 
Martius and OR 27d Cee "Next; #200 Ladigs, | 

one bearing 4 wb? Barmergt, the * "Infiriptio Chaſtity: * 

The orb i black, --the © * ription Genſtane 3," 

Dorigen creawn'd'; =: aft a Chariot dranon y Hao 7 

in is a Perſon croumd, wilb à Scepter on i 


 anlick; Eſcutchion is written Honour. A Ry; e 
Diana p47 | * 172750 RJ Ik : 103 WY, 1 ' , 


1755 Raciy 3 ſa _ 1 D nid do it it ak 
How many of aur. Wives PN n to 
Triumph ia ſueh a Chariot 7 ee 
Kin. That's all one 3 0 fon they in Caroches. 
Tri. That they do, hy the Maſs ; wo not all neither; 

many of them are content with Carts. But Seignior, I 

have now found out a e Abſurdity i 18 2 

Fri. The Prologye- e our Tel „made 
but three Legs to the King 2 mne ache 
"Twas. monſtrous. n e e 

Rin. Thad ben more e ben had a four | 
legg ' d one. Peace, the King _ udo 


Em, Here was a TC Jab. on voy dt 10 
Ja. Ay. my Lord, EE 150 * 15 % $44 8 e 5 * 


But that ſne told a Lye to yen ber Hands E. 
Therein ſhe fai d. 


En. She ſerv'd bim well enough peru” 547 1 n 


. 


CL W * 


kae was Go much Man, yer would be caſt 
To Jealouſy for her Integrity. Fn 3 
| This A u., the Paſſion of Love 5 
Can fight with Soldiers, and with Sehen boo 
Ja. In Martius, Clemency and Valour Demo, 
In the other, Courage and Humanity; 
And therefore in the n wy. were ere 
By C cy and Valour. F 
En. Rightly obſerv d. N. We e 
4 1 he ity 5 and Conftaney 
t hurt's now in a ; pink which ome 
So vehemently ?. Fay ip my Love, al 
Make excellent uſe methinks : I learn 10 be N 
A lawful Loxer void of Jealouſy, Ke Ab 
; Roa hens conſtxe Wike, n Poe IE * $6J 
Wer, en, Bees and 81 may. 
* e oiſon, or elſe Sweets and Wax 1 1 oy 1 
| i be che Ber ut Spiders they that will?;? 
Ti be the. Bee; ang Ek BR TROY ſtill. 3 lun 


4 a : a7 'L * 184 
bs * 
** * : 


Cup. Stay, Clouds, ye rack too faſt: bright Pheebu = 


Hanau bas triumpb'd with fair — =] 

2 5 Süive Love now leave, in Purity to ſbeus 

1 AFections Ny not from his Bous. 
Produce the ſweet Example of your Futh,. 
Cage by nn ky Wee for your Truth 


"Rater Viola (with Child) and cen. 
Vo. Why does my Gerrard gfieve Fi: 


& © 
” 25 
& * Vs * Fox y & * * 7 7 34 
Fer. my. oer dien 0 029 £27979 5 


"Tis not Life (which by our Alan Law ln 
My Fact hath forfeited) makes me thus: re, 
| That I would loſe to ſave the little Fi 


Becauſe your Blood is in't. But ſince your Le 1 
Made poor incompatible me the Parent, e TA 22 — 8 
(Being we are not married) your dear Blood - 0 

_ under the ſame cryel F _ hid fr e and 


kel r 


Of this your noble Burden from leaſt hurt, | Wo 


7 in one. 8 7 


And can Heav' a think fe nigh for me? 
; For Heav'n's ſake ſay Iravita you, I'll 1 it, Nn 
To keep your Life and your Repute unſtain . TE 
Vio. O. Gerrard, th 1 my Life and Faculties: | . 
And if I loſe thee, I'll not keep mine %o r; 
The thought of whom ſweetens all Miſeriee. 
Wouldſt have me murder thee beyond thy Death? 7 ane 
Unjuſtly ſcandal thee with Raviſhment ? 
It was ſo far from Rape, that Heav'n doth know, nw” 
If ever the firſt Lovers, Cer they fell, A A 
Knew ſimply in the State of Innocence, | x 45 
| Such was this Act, this, that doth ask no bub. Bus 
Ger. O,! but my rareſt Violante, wen SY 
My Lord Randutpbo, Brother to your Father, A 261 1 
Shall underſtand this, how will he exclaim, ' 
That my poor Aunt,” and me, with his free wy” 
Hath nurs d, ſince Milan by the Duke of Mantua 
(Who now uſurps it) was ſurpriz'd ?: That time 
. My Father and my Mother were both ſlain, 
_ With my Aunt's Husband, as ſhe . their States 
| | Deſpoil'd and ſeiz d; tis paſt my Memory, 
5 But thus ſhe told me: only thus I know, © 


Since I could underſtand, your honour'd Und . al be 5 . | 
Hath given me all the liberal Education NT * 


That his own Son might look for, had en! . [i 
Now will he ſay, Doſe chou requite re this? = „ 


O! the Thought kills me. e e ; = | 1" 
. Vio. Gentle, gentle Gerrard, 25 _ 
| Be cheer'd, and hope the beſt. My Moth, Pater, - | 
And Uncle love me moſt indulgently, i 
Being the only Branch of all their Stocks: | | 
But neither they, nor he thou wouldfſt not grieve 1 1 
With this unwelcome News, ſhall ever _ | 
Volant“ s Tongue reveal, much leſs accuſe £9674 FEE = 
Gerrard —— his own © es | 
I'll rather filent die, that thou may*(t "a . 1 i8 
To 15 mt little N grow and — „ | q 


A — E ny TITRe" TE FOO 

: - Ee 2 AC > R . 
Fr F La Ea, on, 5 N 1 7 
* — J ts, 8 Y — od , BA" F be 


a * a B 


* : 1 of 1 
; ** +I * 9 


1 dv 
ee e ee, ha 

Dor. Mig away, your Lord and Bur v. 
Pl convey Gerrard out *. the back Door; Sir, 
He as found a Husband for you, and ine a F 
In his Invention, little thinking on | Yo! 
Have made your own Choice, ad Sas Marr 7 To 
Vio. A Husband? *emult be Grand, my Dem: E 
Fiarewel; be only true unto thy ſelf, A WI 
And know Heav'n's (Goodneſs ſhall e b. HE © Do 
Ber worſt Gerard flſr harm fur we," 

| - Counſel - E105) -* oe I 
I flee for aid, Ou able Love! thou art | W 
An undigeſted heap of mixt Extremes Ne 
Whoſe Faags ES. and whoſe —.— It 
Entth Betvogli io, Ange and Ferdinand. Of 
Ben. My 4 Melina, never 2 abort yet Sh 


So pleaſe me, as in this confent ; Po 8 
1 hou' aſt plead'd me well, 1 4 Wesch be. * ba, q 
Ferdinand, 8075 3 L305 owns thow'ſt . n _— Oni 
Ask thy th 
Ferd. Wund ſhall 7 9 Sir? „ 45 1 
Ben. Whom d' ye think, i“ n . 41g alt 
Ang. Gueſs. | | e SORT. nh 1 
Ferd. Noble Madam, Ly, 09003 a" 
I may hope (prompred by ſhallow deri) 5 
Thro' your profound Grace, for eee A 
Ben. How's that? how's — ep e ping offs niet 
Ferd. Her Chamber-pot, my Led. You model Als 
Thou never ſhew dſt thy {elf an Ad till no W. 1 
*Fore Heav'n Im —.— wich thee. Sirtah, e Wa 
(1 7.7 This vhit · meat K b rar BY 2 
51 2019 2215 n 1 Advance 
nne 20371 A l 9 1 
ad This okiewer Speirs not yours, legitimate) T put a Hy- 


phen to aubitmeat, it being a compound Word like Ilir Sd, 1. e. 
White-Sunday, alluding to the white Garments the newly-baptiz'd 


to wear. It would be an affront to the Reader s Underſtanding 
; 10 


j 
mf woett# wa on 


n . 


* ou know my-Dawghter 


Nor behind any of e ei. . on 


Moral Reprof | 1 2 one. 


Advance your hope,” andt pleaſe 2008 gueſt ee 210 

Ang. oa let your "Thoughts fe N boo. ': aim tt 7 
right;; ny B N Ry 72 n . N 

Sir, you — 5 hit, you Have the bare une Fn Ar 
Ferd. If {tnay be le bold then, m good Lor, JS 

Your Favour doth encourage me to pe BHT 

To catch my — 8 | bin: $..3 £2 Pp ; Py $74 F 

Where would you ated AY er ec 


Well aid; no more about the Buſh, 5 
Fd My good Lotd, : WNT 
I have gaz'd on Naum, "WER Sus, fv 20 
Whoſe Heav*nly Inſturner 1 amt d, da bes, 
Nor ever was n. med; M ts 
I might attain 1 255 * 2 4 bY 2 1 2) " 5 „ 27 

Ben. Now your A 


arent * only 


thi 


int Heart of thine; which n — K. vo 
She is your Lord's Heir, mine, Bervog ies Hon, 51 5 'T 
My Brother's #60, -RaMudphv'ss her rte 


And Ferdinand, although thy — 


Be unknown, thou know ſt chat 1 *ve dre ches u owe 3 


is. 


From five years old, and (do not bluth to heat in) 5-g : 
Have found thy. Wiſdom, Truſt, and mir Succels, 5 | 
So full in all m' Affairs, that T an rer 


To call thee Maſter, than theu me hy Lord, > | 


Thou can'ſt not be but · ſprumg of gentleſt Boo; "IT 


Thy Mind ſhines \hroagh thee, like the radiagt ug, 
Alchough thy Body tie a'benateous Cloud, |” the . 


Come, ſeriouſty ichs is/tib Flartery, 
And well oy ls it, though 
Riſe like che Morning 


So meritoriom Turdinumd, "us yours, > : 1 | 2 


to explain the meaning of whit mitat Spine be will obferve; tr | 


ſcratch out a Comma rs under anon! itimatæ adVerbidl:” 
ly, as if he had aid. — 4 k elfeminate Nn e 1 


* Yours, you * your Pucher. 


311 : 


— * mig 


© . 9 .. . 8 
285 f p & ns "4 RY 4 11 | 
3 6 Þ 5 * F 2 
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* 

7 T 8 

a& #*--# iy, K 

th & 


ry, 
in thy Cheek Mor lh 718 bor My 
Sir, I can ſpeak in barneſt: Viecoous Service, | 285 -n6 4a 


a, 1 * * 4 N 2 8 ö R N 338 r u FP GI 
7 7 5 N * n 2 8 * 97s - * er LIEN Y 9 q 8 * 
r 1 * FP ; 8 es * 
N 2 * 
- . 
* 
* : 
ME. 
* 0 8 1 
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(r bathful 1 ail, and lene?) | » vg " 
A fuller, Price than I erat: wg 
And this is now the Wages it muſt have: 
My Daughter is thy Wife, my Wealth thy Slave: - 
Ferd. n pinchs. 1ileeps. does my Lon 
{ e - moc 
And you af? Cuſtom's inverted quite aw) vc doe) 
For old Men now-a-days do flout the young. bon 
R Ben. a, lee my Soul find intend this 
eligiou Ys my Joy or Pain. 
[Exit Ange rs 
Ferd. My . Lord and Maſter, fl bold | | 
That Worth could merit ſuch Felicity, 
You bred it in me, and firſt _ ies, 22 T5 
It is your own, and what Productions 
In all my Faculties my Soul begets, eee 
| Your very mark is on, you need not add rr on 
Rewards to him, that is in debt to 
Fou fav'd my Life, Sir, in the yo | * 
There you begot me new, ſince foſter*d me. 
O! Can I ſerve too much, or pray for 70 4 vis 
Alas, *tis ſlender Payment to your eva in bool 17 
Your Daughter is a Paradiſe, and I- ay ba 
Unworthy to be ſet there; you 17 chuſe 
The yal Seeds of Milan. 
Ben. Pr ythee peace, 
Thy Goodnefs makes me. weep 75 an \refolv'd: 
I am no Lord oꝰ th' time, to tie my Blood 
To fordid Muck ; I have enough, my Name, 
M Eſtate and Honours I will ſtore in tee, 
Whoſe Wiſdom will rule well, keep and increaſe. 
A Knave or Fool, that could: confer the like, ee 17 
Would bate each Hour, diminiſh every, Dax. 
Thou art her Price · lot then, drawn out by Fa, 
An honeſt wiſe Man is a Prince's Mate. 
Ferd. 1 Heav'n and you have n my 
With Grace beyond my Continence 1 ſhall burſt 
The Bleſſing you have given "hs witnels Saints, 
1 Nye not * for MNian. But, 10 Oy 


th 1 


In Life,” Im dead; by living dying ſtill. 
A wiſe Man thus? Or doth thy Friend 


W7 ral 1 Reproſenttions 15 ane. 


Thy Perſon and thy Virtues in one Scale 


Shall poize hes, With her Beauty and ber Wealth 9 


If not, I add my Will unto thy Weight; 1 1 
Thy Mother's with her now. Son, take my K eh 
And let thy preparation for. this Marriage, e 
(This welcome Marriage) long ras wm rot e 
Be ren and! gorg US, 0 «126d 
ERAS? ure” ” Gerhard, ihe rd (9:01 CY 
* My g Jo L480, 1 | 


P . 
72 * * 


My Lord, _ Brother craves; your ebe — 1 5 1910 . 


Inſtantly, on Affairs of high 1 import. 
Zen. Why, what News? ee 


£ 4 Hs 
ih I 3 


Is ſick to death of his ty yl aa. e js 3 
Whereon the States adviſe, chat Letters · miſſiye we 
Be ſtraight diſpatch'd,to all the Dee eee 


And Schedules too divulg'd on eyer) Poſt, 


8 8 Ns 7 " : 33 27 
. 111 0K it 
Ger. The Tyrant, my good ord, * 


* 4 Ig 


To 2 the loſt Dake WP. 908 Fargo is f 0 = q | 


To re-inſtate him 


Ben, "Fla Phan The” ti. Pp ud! = * 


Ferdinand, to my Daughters il pig, . f rl * - 


Though o ſo 909 a n Cy. angers me 5 1 0 : 
But I'll recover it. Be ſecret, Son. | 


a # Trans 


Go woo with Truth and Expedition. 085 4 . L 


Ferd. O my unfounded gt Ho fares my 1 
My noble Twin- friend? Fie,, thy Look is — 
Sullen, and ſowre; blanch it: : Pit thou know ].. 
My Cauſe: of. J 25 thouꝰdſt r never ſorrow more, 


I know thou Jov me ſo. How doſt thou? VO 
. 9753 
Too well, my fraught of Health my Selben b 1 


Ferd. What ſublunary Miſchief: can TE 
Jas 
(In this antipathous Extreme). with mites Lap 
Leſt Gladneſs ** me? I, I, I'do le 
Vol. X. 9 K* 


e 2 3 * ay ET * * * x "i 3 . ä =" EPR 
= * * * * 
a 
N 7 
* 9 


3723 
Is ſhe Kd ci boo, . nike ouwu ring ve 

Ben. hat needs Preparative, Ag 41 i (0% 4 bn 
Where ſuch a Cordial is preſcrib'd as thou O T. 


errar 11 43; 31 ws 
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: 4 1 . 


My 8 wiv FEW to Fire, ny Blood is Ai, agent g a] 

And I am like a 1 227 Ind 7 ns 

Try'd from all droſſy Fanta. 
Ger. Wert but my Life, : 12 

(18) The Loſs ets — bur « Views ak. 


* + EX". - * "4 
n. 3 £1; RS 


For me be ſlain, hymns ee 1 f 
Ferd. Fare wel, n b xd : 
Ger. Deareft Friend, ſtay. ne my #41 


Ferd. Sad Thoughts are no akin d now, 
Much lefs ſad Words; thy Boſom binds ſome Seorex, --: 
Which do not truſt me with z. for mine retains 
Another, which I muſt conceal from thee, 
Ger. I would reyeal it, *tis a 7 "net „„ 
Canſt thou be true, and ſecret * ee 

Ferd. Why, Friendꝰ 1 0 n 
1 — continue v. unto yours” ti . 

ave no means of Falſh 22 bur, 
Come, yet your Priſoner's ſute. 5 as 

Ger, Stay, Ferdinand, „ 5 12 2 ut 
Ferd. What is trouble? Ce par, A 
Why, thou art capable of any N „„ 
Doth Want oppreſs thee? I will lighten t 1 
Haſt thou offended Law? My Lord and oY 5 sf . 
And I, will fave thy Life. Does Servitudle 
Upbraid thy Freedom, that ſhe ſuffers it? ' © 
Have patience but three Days, and 1 will mk * 
* Thy Lord's Companion. "an a Friend do more? 

Lend me the wein How can this © » XV 

Ferd. Firſt, let 
This Cabinet keep your Pawn, and 1 will traſt: 
et for the Form of Satisfaction, 

Take this 5 Oath to boot. By my bear 


(18) The Loſs were ſerie 'd, e ; 1 
Muft for 4 un cance made. Py is 1 
Wonder, that the Te fi. not much regard the 22 4 who wen 
ſo „ gent of the Meaſure, How can 4 Loſs he fecrifc'! 
I read N 1. 6. my Life would then be not ſo much a Loſs 25 
Sacrifice for t gi ofthe Par Ii. The Grantee: uf 
Metre is ver ions. ; | 
. Lon aer e Sacrifice, 7 * i Hu MIS 
Fer me be flain, and 4 made . 


g * # OY 
* > % 


_— 


* 
TI. 


94 


Will I have Friend: thou ſt ] 


5 85 and. ſacred known Chultnnty, 
e, 


Ser I reveal wy Truſt, | 7 13 7 
Ger. Then hear i . 148 13k * ae = I3SY 3:11. % 
Your Lords 20 Dor Daughter, 74 8 LIVE 1 alt e 
My 0 with C a 
And by this Deed N * Ent 60 
How nay fave her Life ? adviſe Kl r 2 
Ferd. What did he 1 — wy yp whoſe dier was that? 
O Death unto my Bane to my Soul: - 100 282 i” kf 


00 Wealth re gent e che rich Man's e, 1 1 


In one poor Minute all my dainty Fare 
But juggling Diſhes; my fat {5s by 'Defpair 
Ger. Is this ſo odious? Where's $ your Linh? | : 
Ferd. Why thaou e 74 ai "£3 Tos 
Haſt abb d fe of k. Gerrard, draw thy Smondy 
(19) And if os loviſt my Miſtreſs: Chaſtiey, 


20 {rd 


* 


Delend it, le Lu cut i 1K rom thy Heart, i in nb ROW 


Thy theeviſh Heart that ſtole it, and reſtove?ry | LN E4&51-37 

Do Miracles to: gain nets” Le £37 2 8-61 = 75 46 7 
(Ger. Was the thine? 149 GE 3 * 7 We ST; 45 <A 1 . 
Ferd. Never, hut in my „ Wit, and andibes Father's Vow, 

Which now .be lefo wrch- my pa-ſuchifire Terms, | 


He call'd me Son, and will'd me to . e min L, 


5 wy, F 

My wedding pegs 96 o 391 A Ec 
7 | : ; * # { 4 
Ger, Strange d 3 en oh (rl th 
5 #4 7 3 $ : * rt - 4 | 
Ferd. Come, let's 1180 25 r wo ae os oh * . 

5 8 MX 7 . A 

8 4 e 


Kill one another 


2 Sek ® 
Ker 


* v - . * * 
9 8 ? 4 rr f * 
© I 2 W TT. . A 
er. Fer i A of 


My Love is. old ao her; e e L of. | 
I have not wtong'd theez: thinlt upon thine Guth, 

Ferd. It manacles me, Gerrard, elſethis Tn! 2 L 
Should bear thee to the Law. Farewel for eve 
Since Friendſhip is: ſo fatal. FD 


* 
11. * „ *,. 


That n, Weals litig 
1} t 16133 t + ol 1 ae 20 4 1 "Tit 10 3 = N 
(19) If they u, my Mi iftreſs Chaſtity,] {The Comet -— 


rows 97 ˖ 8 Mzfre/s is here the Genitive TEL ens 
oben te Cay Words me BY in So which muſt {bs web r 


13 

* 

vita Þ 
heb” . 


7 - 


| "Ger. T did no crime to you.” His reer man 


him; nl 32 


Sack . 
4 A "i 


And yet I mourn that _ Deſtiny ee eee 
Should make us two thus one another's Crols: "im 

We ve lov'd ſince Boys; for the ſame | time caſt him 4 35 
On Lord Benvoglio, that my Aunt and! 
Were ſuccour'd by Rananpbo: Men have aid u, ics 
The Parallels of Malan; and ſome faid'”  -* * p 
We were not much unlike.” O Heav'n divert, 2 
That we ſhould (ever fince that wares! bebredng | 
Mutual e i 353 


"© #41 * 23 „ Tens 
vt we EY 
"Enter Dorothea. . ip e as 
©4 8 | 


& 4 '* 11.3 4+ 4533 21 


| 4 0 Ko are are you? you have made a fair Hand, 
By—yonder- i is your Aunt with my Lady; ſhe came in, 
Juſt as ſhe was wooing your Miſtreſs for another; and 
what did me ſhe, but — her Purſe, and ſhew'd all 
the naked truth, i faith. Fie upon you, you! ſhould ne. 
ver truſt an old Woman with a Secret; they cannot hold; 
they cannot hold ſo well as we, and vol hang em. 
Firſt, there. was ſwearing and ſtaring, then there was 
2 np and O _ Daughter, and op 
Mother. 03 ai DBP s 219 b 1 3] 
Cer. The effect, the effect. page ibu wr 1H 
Dor. Marry no way, but one , with you. ng "I v4 
Gr Why welcome. Shall ſhe ſeape ??? 
Dor. Nay, ſhe has made her "ape al vn 
Ger. Why, is ſhe gone? eb tar. 5 
Dor. The ſcape of — —ũ— ti 2.1 1 
You Men are as dull, you can conceie nothing s | ed! 
You think it is enough $0: beet, © e 
' Ger. Ay; 1613" CAGE 1 ok "C3 e of 10 
But ſurely, Dorothea, that "ſeay'd not; ſicltbneit 1 
Her Maid en-head- ſuffer d. t boi 1 12 7. 1 1 2h 
Dor. And yon wee the Executioner, - // 1.1 | + 


* To a 


BLLEL? 3.3] Tay % 


Ger, But what's the n * ew thou fry 
„me, Doll? 
* Dor: Lord how thou ftarvit me, Dol ? By hal 
| Fain ſee you RY. a 1 Do you flang We. 0 
0 3 * 1 1 


— 


. : W 


«ll 4 if you . 2 —— Come, u. w 


Feu 2 Eo OATS 1 OI CSPI gb 


- This is the Heart of the Baſineſs," always Pole 8 
I Signior, that if it pleaſe the Fates make you'a Lord, 


4 You —_ proud, nor forget your p poor Fland- mid ; 
5 0 555 | 
| BN Who was partly acceſfary to rhe Ineiſion ol 

5 This Holofernian Maiden- bead. 

* Ger. I will forget my: Name firſt. Speak.) Han 8 

„ Dor. Then thqss:- ĩ wor mid > i $67 
My Lady knows all; and der e is 45 ven 202184 

2 ET well digeſted, She has vow'd - {1 tor? 


To conceal it from my'Lord, until Delay 


d, Ripen things better; wills you to attend har o) 3 bon a 1 

ly This Evening at the back Gate: Till let you in. wr 

d Where her own Confeſſor ſhall quickly put w en 

ll i Together lawfully, er the Child be born: 

. Which Birth is very near, ¶ can aſſure you; 3 
Al your Charge is your Vigilance; and to bring _ you | 

l, Some truſty Nurſe, to convey the Infant out of the Houſe, 
a Ger, Oh beam of Comfort;.take! Don tell a ge A 

J I pray for her as I walk; my Joys ſo low, 

25 * what I ſpeak or do, do not en. 18 bac. 


Dumb Sten. ws iT * 


N Enter Violante atone Door, weeping , foppiried 50 Corde- 

- lia and a Friar z at. another Door, Angelina weeping, 

attended by Dorothea, Violante kneels down for pardon. 

2 Angelina ſheing Remorſe; takes ber up, and cheers hey z 

ſo doth Cornelia. Angelina ſends Dorothea for Gerrard. 
Enter Gerrard with Dorothea: Angelina and Cornelia 
ſeem to chide him, ſhewing Violante's: heavy: Plght . 

| Violante rejoiceth in bim; be mates Signs of \ Sorrow, 
intreating Pardon: Angelina brings Gerrard and Violante 
0 tbe Friar 5, he joins them hand in hand, takes a Ring 
from Gerrard, puls it .0n., Vialante's' Fingers bleſſeth 
them ; Gerrard kifſeth ber; the Friar takes his Lavi. 
Violante makes ſhew;of great Pain, is inftantly conuey l 
in by the Nomen, Gerrard is bid tay be 8 in Ma- 


* 


lade, Jerming ; 40. I Kur Dor 


Ks 4 4 


Bat what's become ef his? no Tidin 


3” re — R wh 
lum, ſends bin e. | Evid Gerrard: a 8 Narſo ad. Th 

fold; gives her a Purſe, To them enter Angelina a4 Hi: 
Cornelia with: an Infant; they preſent it to Gerrard, 5 


© ffeth and Riaſeib it, puts i into the Mie Arn 
|. Angeles and takes bis ln — 


Enter Benvoglio and ene 


Ben. He's dead you ſay then. ee Gb] 
Rand. Certainly 3 and to hear SH 3 54 
The People diſſect him now he's 
Makes my Ears burn, that lov'd 5 om Ses tas, 
Such Elegies and Epigrams they*ve made, 55 
More odious than he was. Brother, grear Mets | | 
| Had need to hue by love, meting their Deeds Wi 
With Virtue's Rule; ſound with the weight of Tubs 

Their privat'ſt Action: for though alle they live” i : f 
Their Power and Policy maſque their Villanies, 177 A 
Their Bribes, their Luſt, Pride, and Ambition, a > 

And make a many Slaves to worſhip em, : 

That are their Flarterers, and their Bawds in den: Y 
Theſe very Slaves ſhall, when theſe great Beaſts de, . 1 
Publiſh their Bowels to the yulgar Eye, * 
Bae, Fore Heav'n tis true. But is Nins, Brothe, 

Our good Duke, heard of living? | 

Rand. Living, Sir, : i 
And will be ſhortly with the Senate: has FO 
Been ode ep d bt Mamma, and tele: wan al 


yet? 

- But; Brother, till our good Duke fhall Ae, 

Cary this News here. Where's your ee, 
Ben. Oh buſie, Sir, about, this Marr ia 

And yer my Girl o th ſudden is fall wk 

Vou il ſee her e er you go V 

Rand, Ves; well I * Ber, EEE” ya TR : 

| Aa ye e I hut another den ak 3 oe 

| _—_ my Gerrard, _ — fs. 

2 tHe Worth s Ne f obe 

Fil. have him Secretary of Eſtate 


* for Sent me, | 8 
ä 0 


l BY % Weng es MY A | 

2 oF 7 28 ; 4, 4% | 

” - 
* l ; s : * 
* 
\ 
2 J * ; y : 1 - 

7:28 ; 0 . 


The ValueE- at known. Tm 
His ſtrong; Abilities are fot to guide an: To 
The whole Republick 3 he hath Learning, V. ut 
Valour, Diſcretion, Honeſty: of ann. N Foo wilt - .. 
His Aunt is wondrous good tos. „ 
or Enter Violante in 4 Bed y Mein jor Dorotes = = 
Bun. You have ſpoke „ ages 
. BK The very Character > x 3 
befs, One is the others Mirror... How . ah ter ? 
57%. - 0 How fares. m . ee 


2 wo. —— —— 


[thank we, 3 2 50 e 

Rund. Fete a meer „**; 
t was! 1, LE 3 

4 Cold and Honk; bat = Lay heck —.-; 

We've broken that away. 8 a £ | 74 
r And yet, Vi alan, 1 „ | 

Yoo'tk lye alone ſtill, and vou 2 g Eu 

Dor. 2 Sir, when this was got, at's *. 

ello W. . 

Rand, What has her Cholick eſt ber i in ber Belly ya. 

Dor. *Thas left her, but ſhe has bad a fore Fit. 

Rand. Ay, that ſame Cholick and Stone inherent to üs 

O' ch! Woman's ſide: Our Mothers had them both. 
Dor. So has ſhe. had, Sir. How thele old ee 

Talk? ſhe had more need of Mace- Ale, and 

Rheniſh- Wine Caudles, Heav e. „ 

Than your _ nee 0 419 of 5 ba . CY R 


Ben. Say. Aang. 4] 
| Enter Fediniat.”” WOE ne pike. 7 


: ng. She wilt have the — and ad 09 ha Tz - 
Will wholly be difpos'd ban - 
Ben, That's my W T5 7 Ag 
How now ? —— is this? Why . vl 
Ars theſe your 7 . hould be een bet * F 
Doth . wear — did ſend for 7 t Ry ff 
To have my honourable Brother witneſs 4d a” hs! 
| The Contract! will make * ber. ob W 
5 K Kk 4 i Pt ut 


50 n Four 1 | layt, 5 * . 


Put off all Doubt; ſhe loves ye: What dye ſay ? 


Rand. Speak Man, why look you ſo diſtractedly? 
Ford. K I will no Contract, br 
Divineſt Yiolante, 1 will ſerde eee 


4 . 


J Thus on my Knees, and 1 for you. FOO. Lacs 


er er opem.. 1 e 
My Inequality ! no o higher: e 
I dare not marry you. 8 
Ben. How's this? ws n £5: 
I have a Friend has almoſt PT me 1 $ #51 36h ee eee 
I weep ſometimes, and inſtantly can — > H ang 
Nay, I do dance, and ling, and ſuddenly + i 


Roar like a Storm. Strange Tricks theſe, are they not? 
And wherefore all this? Shall I tell you? -no, ” 
Thorough mine Ears, my Heart à Plague hath ate 
And I have vow'd to keep it cloſe, not 1 

My Grief to any; for it has no e * 

On, wandring Steps, to, ſome remote Place move: 

I'll keep my Vow, though I have loft my Love: ¶ Exit. 
Ben. *Fore Heav'n, diſtracted for her id Fare you well: 

PI watch his Steps; for. I no Joy ſhall find, 

Till I have found his Cauſe, and calm d his Mind. C. 
State. He's overcome with Joy. WERE | 
Ang. *Tis very ſtrange. RE ee \ 
Rand. Well, Siſter, f | maſt leevey you: cheTime' buſy, 

Violante, chear you 120 and I pray Heav'n © 

Reſtore each to their Love, and Health: ale; Len. | 
Viol. Amen, great Uncle. Mother, what A + Chance | 

Unluckily is added to my Woes 

In this young Gentleman? | 
Ang. True, Violante, 

It grieves me much. Doll, go you — e er 

And find out Gerrard; tell him his Friends r. 

And let him uſe beſt Means to comfort him,: fn 
But as his Life preſerve this Secret ſtilll. 4 
Vol. Mother, I'd not offend you: Might rot Gerard 
Steal in, and {ce me in the ns ur wer f - 
. + Auf» Well, lor, 16} tot vm W aT 
Bid him do "ly „ . EET wy v3 Vet Te" 21 
wT „„ 0 
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Moral Repre a *. one. OY 


Vil. Heav*n's'Bleſling'o? your T Heart. N a Noten! los) 
Do ye *. call err 3 Moter? "1 h * 
es. n Urte 2001 Tat 
7 It well may be. 'T he bere-fook Trabeller 
That's born a Prince, and walks wma, a 1 7 wel 
+ Whoſe tender Feet kiſs the remorſeleſs . _ 0 
Only, ne er felt a Travel like to it. 
Alas, dear Mother, you groan'd thus bree, , K 4 


7 


And yet how diſobedient have I beenn 3.50 
Ang. Peace, Violante, thou haſt- whe ben, 0 J 
Gentle and good. JO 4745 28 2 4 1 307 FF 


Viol. Gerrard is better, Mother: 2. L00 hs e e * 
Oh if you knew the implicite Innocency 05 TNT e 
Dwells in his Breaſt, you'd love him like your Tae 
I ſee no Reaſon but my Father mighe + T7 


— ——ñä— i. 9 nech 
= RE EC a et. add ] . ee — — 
- 20 — 
— 3 1 — \ n = - 


Be told the Truth, — pleas'd' or Ferdinand | IM 
To woo himſelf; and Gerrard ever was { wk. 
His full Comparative: My Uncle loves bun, oo 
As he loves: Ferdinan. 2 it bs {OUT | ooh pie * ; 
Ang.. No, not for the World, 14 65 ee | 
Since his Intent is croſs'd: Lovd Folens 55 Ag 
Thus ruin'd, and a Child got out of Wedlocks 12 7 | 
His Madneſs would purſue ye both to Death. * 


Viol. As you pleaſe, Mother; Lam 
Even in the Land of Eaſe; PI pe 
Ang. Draw in 1 4 ee 
The Bed nearer the Fire, and blen OY {91 J 
_ IN arr ol N . 


Ferd, Oh bleſſed Solitude! Here my Grief may of: kat, 
And Sorrow, 1 will argue with these no: | foe) 


Nothing will keep me Company: The Flowers | ao 
Die at my Moan; the gliding filver Streams 28 : . 
Haſten to flee my Lamentations ;; 1 1 


The Air rolls from em; and the golden Sn : ” 244MM 
Is ſmother'd pale'as' Phabe with my V Sighs: a dN gie) 


Only the Earth is kind. that lays, Then Earth,” Cn 
To thee will J * un. e 0e the Hen 1 
45 : Tipe | 


(20) Impoſe me landete I cam er r 

Before got me was impoſſible, :- C11 4 . R 

I did not thirſt it. Gerrard, ſhe is thine, 5 EY P 
Seal' d and deliver d; but twas ill 0 hain | N . 1 


ee Cer ye were married. 
Poor Infant, what's become of thee? thon none. 
The Woe thy Parents brought thee to. n ne 
Bury this cloſe in thy Sterilmy : LA 
Be barren to this See, let it not grows rod wir ba. 
For if it do, *ewill bud no Violet EDI 
Nor Gilly-flower, but wild Mr or e rank ., 
Unfavory and hurtful. | 2 7 . 
Ben. Ferdinand, ” 
Thy fieet hach digg d the Earth thy worde ry Hear, 1 
| Feed. Oh! I have violated Oy —_— 


* 1 


fl oy 
C * : 7 
5 1 - 
1 A 3 . 


perate V 
Violate not thy Soul tows. 1 Wes 10% Ha 


For thee, young Man; but Gerrard Flames for thee « 1 


Was thy baſe Pen made to daſh᷑ out mine way; 

And proftitute-my Daughrer,. Baſtard,” Whore, 

Come, turn thy Female Tears into Revenge, 

Which I will quench my Thirſt th, 9 l ſro. 

Daughter or Wiſe, or — e N HOY . 

By both die; and fot amendag 17 H 99 

| Ferdinands be my Heir. Ill to my Brother 5 
Firſt cell him al, then to the Duke for Jaſtives 

(20 This) Morning he's receiv'd. Mountains nor' b 
Shall bar my Flight to Vengeance ; the foul Stain 


Printed on A all . 


. N „ 
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ge, 


n 4 l "4 4 A 1 © SEE, be * 
22 {3 * E ix): . e 


(20) 321. upon we Lean me er un. Mr. yi a 
= very juſtly. truck; aut 2por, as 4 Corruption: The Ex — — 
Impoſe me Love, i. e, oblige 1 to love, new to the Editors, - 
they added wrong Pointe, ant! "ic wie wa ts make ſomerhing tat ap. 
5 to them ike Senſe, © the R 
ealure. 11 A * U 213 
(21) This Morning 01 » ee Mr, rene would ed 
erriv'd, but ſurely recere'd is be more e ar ĩt 75 74 2 
ee eee, 
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Meral Rena, * one. * * 


rd. ries, ay, mm 
Rais d mine own coſe 5 Poder; :; 2981617.) ok 


I'll follow, to redrefs in what L niay's "2090 4 
tier en ear well hey | lee 
= Mw of I * * 1 


138 jt | "q Dumb Shew. Fi N 3 The | 


Euer Duke Rinaldo with Aitendattty; ABA Dol Ila, 
Randulpho, and Gerrard, at anatben: They Reel to the 


Duke, he accepts their Obedience, and raiſes them up; 


| they prefer Gerrard 10 the Dake, who entertains Vim; 
they ſeat the Duke in State. Euler Benvoglio ah 
e : Benvoglio kneels for Juſtice; Ferdinand 
ſeems to reftrain' An. Benvoglio gives the Duke a 
Paper; Duftte reads,  frowns n Gerrard, bew, the 
Paper to the States, bey ſtem forry, confule cauſe 
the Guard to apprehend him; they go off with him. Thew 
Randulpho and Benvoglio em to crave Juſtice, Dake 
vows it, and exit ten bit Aftendants, Randulpho, 
Benvoglio and Ferdinand confer. Eu is them 
nelia with two Servants ;, ſhe ſeems to. expoſtula. > Rane 
dulpho in Scorn cauſeth Bey to be thruft out poorly 
| Randulpho. . Benvoglio. beckons Ferdinand zo bk 
much ſeeming Paſſion, favears bim, e 75 
Foot. Enter Dorothea with a Cup weeping, [he 1 


. 


livers it 10 Ferdinand who with , * a b: 


exeunt e and Dorothea. 
/ Enter Violante. 


— 


vol. e not come? Nor bene eurer p NE 2 


What adverſe, Star rułd my Nativity? 


The time to Night has been as diluory ns. 7. 
onſurnptions. But iht now OO 


As languifhin 
I ne'er durſt fay,, my Gerrard was unkind. - 
Heav'n grant. all things go. well; and dine aha 


If he be ill, which I muck fear; my Dreams 1 T- 


Have been portentous. I did think I „ 
My Love atray'd tor Battle with a Beaſt, ie" 


r to make 


C4 


A hickous Monlter, arm & with Tech ahd oY 5 
 Grinning, and venomous, that fough ” +/f] 


Bath u us a "_w "0 Tail was hd in Blood | Ko 


ts 5 


* 
* 


: * 


U]—B8 22 — E—F—E——— F 
. — = 


| 


_ ET ets — 


But Gorrarts Love colder her l. „ 
Ken mene nes obtain; iT int 2 


Enter Ferdinand 8 a Cup and 4 Let, 1 


ou The Peace of Love MEET toon ea 
Attend the ſweet Yiolante; read.. 5 
8 the ſad News I bring, .I do not TEES CES 4 

Only Jam, ſworn to give you that, and this. 

701. Is it from Gerrard? gentle Ferdinand. 
1 glad am I to ſee you thus well reſtor'd? 
In troth he never wrong'd you in his Life. 
Nor I, but always held fair Thoughts of you, _ 
Knew not my Father's meaning *cill of late; 
Could never have known it ſoon 8 50 Sir, 
Gerrard's, and my Affection 3 
In Infancy; my Uncle brought bon "of 00 oo 
In long; Coats hither 3. you were ſuch another: | 
The little Boy would kiſs me being a Child. | 
And fay, he lov'd me, give me all his Toys, , 7 * © 
Bracelets, Rings, Sweet - meats, all his roly Smiles: 
I then would ſtand, and ſtare upon his Eyes 
Play with his Locks, and ſwear I lov'd Him too; 

For ſure, methought, he was a little a 

He woo'd ſo prettily in Innocence, J 18 

That then he warm d my fancy ; for I felt . 

A glimmering Beam of Love kindle my Blood, 

Both which, time ſince hath made a Flame and Haba.” 
Fer. Oh gentle Innocent! methinłs it talks 

Like a Child ſtill, whoſe white Simplicity _ 

Never arrived at. Why © Forgive me, Lady, 1 2 4 

I have deſtroyed. Gerrard and thee; rebell'd - 5 H 

Againſt Heav'n's Ordinance ; diſ- -pair'd, two Ne 

Made em ſit mourning ; ; laughter d dy and * 

The Heart of all Integrity. "his Breaſt 

Was waſted FB, the . of * 2 


* G 


. 


— 


— 


1 


0 : 


21 ſentation, in one. : 


| 2 e 4 4 1 | ed 2 
Ferd. Read, i a 


Your 7. lub is ; founc 5 You þ proc = 
Viol. Laſt? 2? Hum. HD es > TOUTE I 53 _ 


Gerrard”s impriſon d, on to fe.” 3 126 | 


Viol. Oh Heaven! pf B35 5 3 ed £54 1 4 © 3 


Ferd. And you to fuſed with ner and gulf 2 201 


A publick Execution I bave ſent vun LI 75449 735 * (855 ö 


An Antidote gainſt Shame, Poiſon; by bin 

You have moſt wrong'd + give him your peniien Tears. 
Viol. Hum: ?cis-not truth. * © +4 0c 7 10 os. 
Ferd. Drink; and farrwel f ever: 


And. tho thy, M boredom Blemi thy -arabials Lanes... 10 Fn] 


Prevent the Hangman — and e mine. M be 
Viol. Oh wo is me for Gerrard: I have brougt 


Confuſion on the nobleſt Gentler ein bg 5: 280 "0 | 


That ever truly loved. But we Sallust Im 228i5k L 


Where our Condemners ſhall not;"e0drenjop. 1 n I - 


A more refin'd Affection than here: F 
No Law, nor Father hinders Marria gethete 21165 > ove 


A ixt Souls divinely affi'd as (auen aurs weer A an 


There we will multiply and generate: Joys, . 


Like fruitful Parents. Luckleſs ade 2:1 710 4 


Where's the good old Gentle woman, my Hoabard”s Aut 
Ferd. Thruſt from your Uncle, to all Poverty. 


Hal. Alas the pity: reach me, Sir, the Cuzß s 


1 vi ſay my Prayers, and take my Father's 5 
Fd: "Oh Villain that I was, 1 had forgot 


Lag ill the reſt, and am unable nor ee ON wy i 


ir to hinder her. tus . 
Wo * ail vou, Sr hr Penn ud 2 
W our Father is a "Monſter, Is 4 Villa, ns 

his Tongue 2 kill d ybu; pardon, Fielawe, 941% 


2 don, ys Gerrard ; and for Sacrifice a 


WE 


« wx 4" HE = thi ' ” as 
Viol. Neither: 1 will? never e A e213; i 4 en Sia N 7 5 
» 4 25 F + - ; 4 0 * Py 45a * ; 
Nor MAL nor read/again an een e 27 


My Mother hs dw Þ * 9 e * 
erd. I, and ib Law inplacaB offended al. ah 


— Keeept 


” 
« » 
— " 
« ? 4 
. y * 
\ ” 
» 
£ . 
OOO 1100 Am nr pan OTE Ny Ts A . mar AREA Yor gr wi tres 7 to ET Is os os 11 4 
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{ 
+ © 
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180 * 8 1 


S 1 240d 
Accept my Li ata 1D: _ * 1 2 FE. 4 
J have ak up the Poiſon. | 1 H 
Vu. Thou art not ſ o e der 
Uncharitable: A better Fellow far, 7 0 


Thou'ft left me half. Sure Death i is: now 3 25 10 oi 
And calls for more Blood till 3 his N 

I pledge thee, Ferdinand; to Gerrord's Healtb: 0 
Dear Gerra 7d, poor Aunt, and unfortunate Frie 3 
Ay me, that had breed true Lovers end. 
Fer. 1455 Madam, ftayz bep bo, for Kew he 
. that good 1 did inen 8 
For Satisfaction, ſaving of her Life, 
(22) My equal cruel Stars made me Torger, pl 


. Enter Angelina with tao. Sirvams 25 


age 1 Spectacle of Death aſtaults me? l. 
Viol. My deareſt Mother, I am dead, I leave 
Father, and Friends and Life, to follow Lore. $8 by wt 
Good Mother, love my Child, that did no i. 
Fie, hom Men die, that ſay, Death is a de: 0 aa 
Or has he chang' d his Nature? liſe ſoſt Sleep 
He ſeizes me. Tour Hleſing. Laſt, I crv e, iT 
That ] may reſt by Gerrard in his Orave. 69.10 2125 | 
Ferd. There lay me too: Oh noble den, 1 on A 


Have caus'd all this, and N die. Jen 

That Key wilt open all. | 00e ai T. 

Ang. Oh vi Father: 1 
For Heav'n's bear em in: 1 7 r whe 


89 @®7 


And Mecdeines quickly: Heav*n, thou ſbalt not 1.5 
Tet; tis oo n: Alas, I hare de more. 
And 2871 weep.” how abe che Poor, - "[ Eren 
| (92 2 PMET YO ARE DOR TOY Fun 
208701 bed 1 n 1 l Kiel OF Jes 


fea) M equal cruel Stave: mace a. 22501 Mr, DOTY woah 


* 
* 121 


| , My unequal cruel & — | 
but as —_ * N e I don't e 


5 £ 2 
4 8 * * 
/ of. 5 i * ; ' 
2 
5 5 5 * % W. 5 5 1 * % * £ 6-48 3® 7 9 
9. * % " 4-4 4 1 7 2 N. 2 $4 $4 Fe 5 #-4 
4 . * * Fl 
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Caution to 1 c 


ſeended, or ignorant of bis nam Paremay 


and they | 
whom, t Lp j ond Jl with ma Dep, | 


Enter Dale, ene, „ Deneoglio, Wer- 
' rard, Eu, 0, ot Executioner, e I 
Dale, The Law, as greedy 2 70 Adfire, 9514s 
Benvoglio, hath caft this Man: 3 2h eee 8 
So many excellent Parts are ſwallow? 7. 8 - hay a 21 
In one foul Wave. Is Violante 77881 4 A 


Er 9; 
ill grow. 5 | $73; 5 8 | 5 + T7 10 
ens ug ey ſhe will be here || 21 22 Os EA oa 


#37 Ns 1 A 1 3 


Alive or dead, I am ſur eee. 22 on e 
Ser. How chearfully m Coutene deze bent 
That which makes Men ſeem horrid, * pic vo 8. 


Like to an Sai Oh Violante? © 7 4 ne 
Might uy 11.5 on! 


As I have ſeen 4 Roſe, Cer ic was blown. ah <7 M9. 
I do beſeech your Grace, the Statute maß _ A 
(In this Cafe 5 de read: Nor chat Re. * 2 K 
T'extenuate my Offence or Penalty, — 4 2 


But to ſee whether it lay. hold on Ber. 26 HI MI 50 
And 1 Death is more og 20 2 8 TYP» 2 


Than juſt, t $ publick Rong? Will 


* | 144 LS Ef 455323 TS, * 12111 eo 5 
Dake. Read it. RO ws 


4 N wy #1 * 4 25 OY RY 1 4 . * . * 4 a . * 
ks * l 3 L&-*# 5:44; or 2 
3 


Ran. Brother, T1 
Your Sql gran under th this TRAY 45 F236 the. ia | 


; Statute. read. | Ne 41 
A e 5 in n 0 5 * Min- 


riag es ft Parents conſent, Ye Heirs, Rapes, 
2 5 Peg meanty- 10 de- 
„ lib lies 


F. 


, and ſuch lite: That if any 


7 much, Pall, "Pro 

augbter -of any Peer 
Offence forfeit bis Right Hand + hu if be 
ber to bis Luſt, be firſs have bis Right Hand a, 
Death by the common Executioner. 


e Alicim 
« fo), ah 2 fir —— 


the Jame manners die for the Fas.” 


Gatiefie the Law, m N of L 
How jo y. Soul would enter A1 br 
Why ins Lush die? Thau wWither'ſt in thy 


_ —— CCC ˙—üÄAAJ ES a a et an — 


PE 


75 : J 1 : 124 , & X55 4 | "545 5 Fill p 

Sr, es, „ it NE wor wy nts Fo uot >66 2 
Ger. This oppo; 1 ae AL Wen 
. 164 Pi \ theſe are il. Will you 8 amand 
The e e ES oh 244 11 m 3 


#44 — 


Du Your l 5 5 85 Ws ene 1 Oat 1 eee 
41 te. O. „ 4 1 * f Fs 
5 r vmueiighes!: wot i 


"Ger. Farewel to th thy inticing 1 
Thou round gilt Box, "har ol ea «wc: = 1 
The wiſe Man knows, aber 51565 broke, i! 
The Treaſure thou 198170 Ri alt and d Smoke, ' 
= thus, I call cher 97 Y. My Lords, the Law e 
1s bit the great Man's Mule, he rides on it, 
And tramples poorer Men under his. Feet; on mw ES, 
'Yet when En ONE, to knock at yon bright © G2 te, Ed 
"One's Rags ſhall enter fore the other's State, 
Peace to ye all: Here, Sirrah, fifike: this Ha _— 
_ *Hath Volante kiſt d a thouſand times 3 
It ſmells ſweet exer Gince ; this Was the Hane 
Plighted my Faith to her-; do not think thou canſt * 5 
Cur Scher in Later with my Hand. MELON: 5 
As free from ſpeck as this Arm is, 15 t © N 
Is of foul Luſt, and every n ere 
As full of Truth. Why 25 th Fa ſhake 
*Tis mine muſt be en ITE at ahem 33 
For it was ever conſtant, ' D Ded ut ieee nene Ob 


* 1 F * 5 A, <> 2 "OR. * + 4 nt; 5 My aw 4 8 4 fi ” N 0 f a * | 0 
** 7 7: fa” # * ** he 3 25 2 4 a * ; 0 LS 4 3 45 { FRO + CI EBt3 
: . * of | - rn 1 * 8 3 i 72 45 
fo 2 #8 \ © w*. & % 3 # ". r 1 N 
8 Annes "_ TS $4 444 -wd A P os 14 N 92 N 4 þ LOU” as L 


1% Cor. [Hold ;-your an Fd 0 Mr. At 48 Fes * 
Vnjuſtly is pronounced, my Lord: This blow. . 8 
Guts your Hand off; for his is none of ang ag 6 
But een, gigen in — NN 5 NN 88 TR 


Gr, Alas good 4 | RNA cn 
* e | Fr 


| Moral Repreſentations, in one. ka 29 


That helps us nothing; elſe Lhad reyeal'd 3 1. | aug 
Duke, What Woman's this? + 1 Sod WP Anil n F 
Ben. A baſe Confederate - - TS nga e632 6 
In this proceedimg, kept of Alma gag de n to 19 20 
By him; who now expos'd to Miſery, : 
Talks thus diſtraRedly, . Attäch her, 'Guar 6 BP CY 
Kan. Your eee Brocher) JaVe end. 
þ Cor. 'You vd beſt i en ny v0; re 
oy: them attach my. D Gn 
Duke. Good Woman, Peace: k — 1 
For were this 1 5 it doth not N Nephew; 
The Law's infring d by their diſpary, +. ber 
That forfeits both hi ae 5 wy eit. un ns 
Cor. Sir, e e 100 11 vol een 16 0 
Had your Grace ever | oy fir un 7 $367 % ant 
Duke. Thou haſt er t . 12 
A queſtion, whoſe ſhar f . 


J had two little Sons, Aide who were boch, 


let N 


| (With my good Dutcheſs)Main as 1 did hear 
Dy At that time when my Dukedom SAS. 4. K . 


TR Cor. 1 have heard nany ſay W Hat 
we 


. 

vi04-Þ [269 r 1 

Duke. By all Mans 8. Joy, TEN 164 

My. deareſt Wife. ker {wits 2vitlugmon gaiblobtE 

Cor. To ratify 755 her, 504180 Ln Gk nat 
Come don, Alp onſo, one er woe tas. Wi 9 \\ 
And take thy Father's Bleſſing ; z (hep I uy DT 


No Law, thy Birth bein above th 1. 120 wil 
Aſcanio is ne other, Kan Fro, 1003 rs e MA 
Who by remote means, to 158 Ares Nebel ol [ 
| 1 got preferr'd and in abics « 5 ain aid 
\ (You fled, arid th” Jig er laid. a ag) n 
| I wrought myſelf into Randulpho s rvice, .. _ | 99 
| With my eldeſt. Boy; yet never durſt revell! 
| What they and 1 were, no, not to themſelves, - ; 
; Until the Tyrant's Dea. 
Duke. M 2 My Joy has ala: me - 1296 4 ain $1 . en ö 
Linke a full-winded Sail: I cannot Teak. 21 b 1 
f Ser. Fetch Violante and my Brother. 


Vor. X. LI. | : 5 Ben. 


” a 1 ” 4, - ns W : * 1 
- * PR : 
o Tou , 07 80 
53⁰ SS o | 3 x | 
A M 3 W 2-1 „ 
z * 2 4 * "IE. S 5 1 < "I ; b 


Ben. Run, b 5 a 
— like a ff you Rogue: n. Poiſon, 
That little * truſted, will betray me. 
Stay, Hangman, I have work for you ; there Gold 
Cut off my 2 or hang me en. 1 5 
Soft Muſick. 5 
um A n with the Bodies of F erdinand and Hy, | 
lante on @ Bier; Dorothea carrying the Cup and Loi. Y 
ter, which ſhe gives to the Duke z be reads, ſeems for- 5 
rotful; Gets it 0 Cornelia and Gerrard, ig 14. 
ment over Wy Bier. Randulp An n ang Benvc lio ſeem 
rarful, and ſeem to report to Angelina and 1 
"ov. hath paſſed before. 11 
Nan. This is your Raſhneſs, Brother, , 
Duke. Oh Joy, thou wert too great to laſt; 3 
This was a cruel turning to our hopes, Fn 
Unnatural Father; poor Aſcanio, SY 5 
Str. Oh Mother! Let me = Gerard again 1 
And follow Viola. | 
Cier. Oh my Son——— | 
Duke. Your Lives yet, bloody Mea, hat anſw wer thi 
Dor. I muſt not ſee%em longer grieve. M , * 
Be comforted ; let Sadnefs general 0 U 
Forſake each Eye and Boſom; they both live: *: 5.0 
For Poiſon, 1 fund meer Opium __ x 
Holding compulfive Perjury ſeſs Sin 
Than ſuch a loathed Murder would have been. 
| 25 (23) Oh bleſſed Maiden! e ks 3. bh 
luſick, gently creep | 1 40 14 I 
Into f their © Bars 15 fright hence 127 8er „ * 
Morpbeus, command thy Servant Skep 1 
In leaden Chains no longer keep 5 4 255 3 
This Prince and Lady: Riſe, wake, l. N od 
And round about convey, your Eye: e W 
Riſe Prince, go greet thy Father and thy Voie: * al 
Riſe thou, t imbrace thy Husband and th y Brother. inf 


"( 23) Oh Bleſſed Madam ] As Derethis was only a waiting Maid, 
Madam is quite improper, - and the true Reading. moſt. probzbly 
. 1 wrote this be fore [ turn'd of * Eike where 
I found the Conjecture confirm'd. po "Dube 


a a. 5 


* 
1 : A 
As. E 3; 


” > SOT 22 
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| Moral Repreſeiizations, in one. n 


puls Cor. Son, Daughter. My 
(24) Ger. Father, Mother, Brother, Wi. 19 
7 G4). Are we not all in Heav” n 5 | | 
Ger. Faith, very near it. SLY 
Ferd. How can this ber | | 
Due. ear it. 
o- Dor. It I had ſerv'd you right, 1 ſhould have bea 
2 Your old Pate off, cer 1 had reveal d. e e 
. Ben. Oh Wench! 
a- On honeft Wench! If my Wife ie I ru 1 mar hes? 
mM There's thy Reward. ' 
ea (ag) Duke. *Tis true. 
Ferd, Tis very ſtrange. 
Cer Why kneel you, honeſt Maſter? 
Ferd. My good Lord. 
Ser. Dear Mother. 
Duke. Riſe, riſe, all are Friends; : Towe ye | 
For all their Boards: And Wench, take thou the _  - 
Whoſe Life thou ſay*dft ; leſs cannot pay thy Merit. rs - 
How ſhall I part my Kiſs? Lcamet; Le... oo 
is. One generally tlierefore join our Cheeks. . 
A Pen of Iron, and a Leaf of gra, . 
To keep this Story to Eterni 
And a Brometbean Wit. Oh Ao Love, 5 
Nor Nine” nor Deu Glu) 1 1 firm eee 5 
&  [Eneunt. 
Now Tjabella, - ie; Hf e Fn at 
E Tek ; This ee Lore 2 - my 
joy all ſo happily are pleas d:. 
The Late and the Brothers muſt Triumph, 


( 24) Ferd. el Mother, Brother. ' 

| Ger. Wife.] According to this e h whoſe Seale 

x were but juſt recovered, | Ha that has paſt whilſt he 

|; was aſlzep ; altho' he afterwards . vor can this be. I firſt chooghe | 

a Note. o Toterrogativn! might ſolve it, by ſuppoſing Cornelia to have 

informed him in a Whiſper and then he might a:k the Queſtion. 2 

Father? Mother? ? Brother? _ | 

+ F Bat putting the whole into Gerrards Mouth W182 ae the difficulty 
bly much more eafily, _ 
55 550 Ferd. *'Tis true. 

; uke. Ji, very Aeg L ] Hers again £ E ele, were + eridenty 
be mug, and had OTE 4 1 
* be 4 „ Uu. 3 
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* , They. do: i 0 
For Cupid Kolbe but e 1 „ Frm) 2 OP Pi 10 


_ 44 54 r #43 — * 217. 


The TRIU M n 


A 


Euter divers Muſici icians, then eee Fin 3 (rs A | 
eres inſcribed, Truth, inte, Contbrd: - 


Next Gerrard "and Perd din by 4205 arlah 
Then Violante; 14, 4 | CParibt drawn 'by g 
and : 4 Cupid hi bing, in il. e 9 


* 75 l 
#4, # "7 f Ng 

75 pf 7 ( 

II Ad a 
ae i 


4 


qr 13 Hang 

Enter PROLOGUE; ae | 

| Love, and the tireng th of fair AﬀeBioh, a {7 8 8 | 

¶ Maſt Royal Sir) +199 fine rem lof (ave tar 85 | 
Their perfect Ends, and $1 thoſe l 1 carts © 5 


With 225 7 fiunpb, whoſe moſt vIrmuou 5 
Warthy Defires, and Love, . ſhall never. 0 3 N 
Now turn we round The Scene, % ( GR? hg | 
ea | 


"A ſad ani ſerious Eye to this 6 
This its Gee 7) 12 of where . ane 5 A Heath 905 


Deſert, and guilty Blood 4 And the Sthe a | 
Aud vie iv the "7 grant, u in bis Rage. 9 & 1 
5 | foes 1 | 

1 Enter Lavall, Sahriella e 53 8. 


Cab. No, good my Lord, I am A 10) 
Vou long plot off me; all thoſe Affections 4 
Lou came firſt clad in to my Love, like Surniner, - 1 
Luſty nd full of Liſe; all thoſe Deſires 1 
That lik. the painted 'Spting: bloomꝰꝭd round bor ye, 
e che bal Pr promiſe of an e. ih 45 tl 

How have I drop off, and fall forgonen? | 
With the a luſtre of another's eaury, 
How oft (forgetful Lord) have I heen blaſted? 
Was 1 ſo ealily won? Or did this Body 0 
Field unto your falſe Embraces, with eg Laber 
Than if you'd carried ſome ROW LOWRY + - 
Lav. Good Gabriella, 
Gab. Could all your Subtilties and Sich deny me, 
The Vows ye ſhook me with, the Tears ye drown'd me, | 
Till 1 came fairly off with hoobur'd ATE = 1 


** 


| ea anden. In one. 5S $39 
| 05 fie, Lord. ts (oft AXE A . 1 „ 

b, 1 good Gabriela. F 

N wr Would I had never known ye, nor your Lad. | 

They are ſtuck. too full of Griefs : Oh happy NR 

4 That plant your Love i in equal honeſt Boſom, 


. Whoſe ſweet Deſires, like Roſes ſet together, EF 

* Make one another happy i in their Blues 
5 Growing and dying without ſenſe of ant Ls PLP 

h. To which Iam a Slave! I, and that bleſt Sacrament 


That daily makes millions of happy Mothers, 
Link 'd me to this Man's Luſt alone, there left me 
I dare not fay I am his Wife, tis dangerous: 8 
His Love, I cannot ſay; alas, how many? 
Lav. You grow too warm; pray be ye content, _ 
beſt know | 
The times Neceſlity, nd how our Marriage, 115 
1 Being ſo much unequal to mine Honour. 5 
"4 W hile the Duke lives, I ſtanding high in Favour f 
And whilſt I keep that ſafe, next to the Dukedom, 
d | Muſt not be known, without my utter Ruin. 
$ Have patience for a while, and do but dream, Wench, 
© The glory of a Dutcheſs. How ſhe tires N 
How dull and leaden is my Appetite | 
To that ſfale Beauty now ? Oh, I could curſe 
And crucify myſelf for childiſh doating 
Upon a Face that feeds not with freſh Figures 
* freſh Hour; ſhe's now a Suriair to me. 


N 3 © Enter Gentille. 


Who' s that? Gentille? 1 charge ye, no Acquaintance 

You nor your Maid with. . nor no o Diſcourſe, 

Till times are riper. 0 

Gent. Fie, my noble Lord, | 
Can you be now a ſtranger to the Court, 

When your moſt virtuous Bride, the beauteous Helena, 

Stands ready hke a Star to gild your Happinels, * 
| When Hymen's luſty Fires are now. A e 
e, And all 75 Flower of Anjou? 5 
Lav. Some few trifles, : 
* * matter of Eng have 4 lie | 


4 


5 34 ain Plays; & 


Made me 0 ws: Gentille, which now in | readi neſs, 
I am for Court immediately, | ISS) 
Gent, Take heed, Sir, ; 
This is no time for rrifling, nor ſhe no Lady 75 
To be now entertain'd with Toys; ill colt y— 
Lav. You're an old Cock, Gentille. 
Gent. By your Lordſhip's Favour. 
Lav. Prithee away; bags, loſe 1 time. | 
Gent. Oh'my Lord, 
Pardon me that by all means. 
Lav. We have buſineſs 
A- foot, Man, of more moment. 
Gent. Than my Manners? 
] know none, nor I ſeek none. 
' Lav. Take to Morrow, 
Gent. 80 now, by your Lordſhip! $ leave. | Excellent 
-auty, 
My Service 4.48 [ ever dedicate, _ 
In honour of my beſt Friend, your dead Father, 
To you his living Virtue, and wiſh heartily, 
That firm Affection that made us two happy, 
May take as deep undying Root, and flouriſh 
Betwixt my daughter Caſta, and your Goodneſs, 
Who ſhall be ſtill your Servant. 4 
Gab. I much thank ye. 


— 


(26) Lav.——o! this dreaming Puppy. Will Lhe 0, Sir? 


Gent. A little more, tn Lord. 
Lav, Not now, by | 
Come, I muſt uſe ye. | 
Gent. Goodneſs dwell n with you. 
. | Exeunt Gentille and Lavall. 
Gab. The Gght of this old Gentleman, Maria, 


Pulls to' mine Eyes again the living Picture 


(26) Lav.— Oh this Sram Puppy. ws} The Busen 
which theſe Hiatus's are to be ſupply ' d with is moſt frequently Pox, - 
and therefore the O- / here is wrong, and it ſhould be „ I have 


ſometimes wonder d how the Printers of theſe Plays came to be ſo 


delicate beyond any of their Contemporaries to leave out almoſt al! 
Execrations and Exclamations, many of them probably as innocent as 


any thing of the kind. But as they had done it, we with pleaſure 
continue it, as ſome of them might perhaps be exceptionable. 


. q 
Of Perolot his virtuous Son, my fir Love, of 4 
That died at Orleans. ; 5 e ei ny 

Mar. You have felt both N 3 5 
And in extreams, poor Lady; for young Perolat,. 
Being every way unable to maintain you, 
Durſt not make known his Love to Friend or Father: 
My Lord Lavall, being powerful, and you POW, 

Will not acknowledge you. i . 

Gab. No more: Let's in, Wench.: : 1 7 i 

There let my Late 1 my Lan. they ve tired m me. 

| 1 L Ereunt. 1 5 


Enter 0 Courtiers.. 


I Cer: I grant, the Duke is hath jay providene. 

In his now planting for Succeſſion, he 

I know his care as honourable in the choice too. 
Marine's fair virtuous Daughter, but what's all _ - : 
To what end excellent arrives this Travel, 

When he that bears the main Roof, is ſo rotten ? 

2 Court. You have hit it now r indeed : For if . lie > 

„ 

He is untemperate. . 

1 Court. You expreſs him poorly, . 1 
Too gentle Sir; the moſt deboiſht and barbarous 3 
Believe it, the moſt void of all Humanity, 

Howe er his Cunning cloke it to his Uncle, 
And thoſe his Pride depends upon. 1 | 

2 Court. I have heard too, 1 he 

Given exceſſively to drink. ; 
1 Court. Moſt certain, 
And in that Drink moſt dangerous: 1 ſpeak theſe things 
To one I know loves Truth, and dares not wrong her. 
2 Court. You may ſpeak on. | 
1 Court. Uncertain as the Sea, Sir, 
Proud and deceitful as his Sin's Great Maſter; 
His Appetite to Women, (for there he carries 
His main Sail ſpread) ſo boundleſs and abominable, 
That but to have her Name by that Tongue ſpoken, 
Poiſons the Virtue of the pureſt Virgin. 
2 Court. I am ſorry 25 1 Gabriella | then, * 
ä 
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A Maid reputed, ever of fair Ce, 


For he's been noted viſiting. 
1 Court. She is gone then, , _ 
Or any elſe, that Promiſes, or Power, 5 
Gifts, epd guilefu? Vows can work ae. 
But theſe are but poor Parcels. „ 
2 Gurt. Tis great Pity, 4 
1 Court. Nor want theſe Sins ahicf Salar to  befiend 
| _ | 
The Devil ">" him; and for a Truth, Sir, 
Appears | in viſible Figure often to him, 
At whieh time he's poſſeſt with ſudden Trances, 
Cold deadly Sweats, and griping of the nn, 
E nted ſtrangely, as they ſay, 
gurt. Heav'n turn him: 
This Marriage · day may ſt thou well curſe, far Helen. 
But let's go view the Ceremony. | | 
1 Court, PII walk with you. © HON [Exon 


Enter. Gabriella, 1 A. a — * Laball, 224. | 


States in Solemnity as to Marriage, and Pal. ws, VIZ, | 
| Duke, Marine and Longaville. ; 


Mar. I hear em come. | 
Gab. Would 1 might never hear more. | 
Mar. I told you ſtill; but you were e ſo incredulous, 
See, there they kiſs. | 
Gab. Adders be your Embraces. 
The Poiſon of a rotten Heart, oh Hellen! 
Blaſt thee as I have been; juſt ſuch a Flattery, _ 
With that ſame cunning Face, that Smile n. c 
Oh mark it, Maria, mark it e 
That Maſter Smile caught me. 
Mar. There's the old OY, and 
Marine her Father. | 
RRC. EEE. 
Mar. There Longaville— — — 3 
The Ladies now. „ 8 
Cab. Oh! am murder, Maria. 1 
Ke moſt rde Bent. e 


£ - 2 
er Y * 
* 5 
„ 1 i . 4 I ö ** . 0 V 5 
2 ; ; ; (on rl 
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2 > 
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1 
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Mar. There — 725 de 
Cab. There I am not; 2 1 
No mare -L am nog! ho. Has ma, Oy \ Hear 1. T 
And all you Pow'rs of Juſtice boy, 40 tq Fl 7 
But you X Pity die. I am abus d. 
She that depended gn, your: Provides. 
She is abus d, your OW is abu 2 
That noble Piece ye made, and ald it ne; 3 
Is turnꝰd to Devil; all the World's 12 5 7 5 
Give me a Woman's Will, provok'd to Milchicf, x 
A two-edg'd Heart; my ſuffering thoughts to ae 
And my Embraces to a timeleſs ave nn,, x7 
Mar. Here I'll ſtep in, for tis 5 of Meri. nt 
Gab. I am too big to utter Ts AT - 
Mar. Take time then, . le 


Enter Gentille and Caſta, 


Gent. This ſolitary Life at home undoes thee, 
Obſcures thy Beauty firſt, which ſhould prefer thee ; 1 s 
Next fills thee full of ſad Thoughts, which thy Yan, * 

Muſt not arrive at yet they choke thy Sweetnels : 

Follow the time, m 5 Girl, and it will bring then 
Even to the Fellowſhip of the nobleſt Women, 8 
Hellen herſelf, to whom T would pteter.thee,. © 
(And under whom this poor and ies ee 8 
Which I am only able yet to rea 
Being caſt off, and all thy Sweets at . 
Will take thee as a fair Friend and prefer thee. TE. 
Cat. Good Sir, be not fo cruel 2s to feek 

To kill that ſweet Content. y*haye bred me to: 7 OO 
Have I not here enough to thank Heav'n for? 
The free Air uncorrupted with new Flattery ? 

The Water that I touch, ynbrib'd with Odours _ — 
To make me ſweet to others; the , 
Not ſmother'd up, and.chok'd with luſtful Incenſe _ 
To make my Blood ſweat ; but burning clear and high, 
Tells me my Mind muſt fame up ſo to Heav'n. | 
W hat ſhould I do at Court, 3 rich Apparel; PO 
Methinks theſe are as warm, and for your State, Sr, * 
Wealthy enough; ls it TW have me TION 41 0 i 
| nd 


1580 


+ 46684 
70 ; N 
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* 
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 Andlikea Pageant, ſtuck up for Amazements ? My 
Teach not 8 Child to * that Path, for . Sir, IIe 
Tour dry Bones after Death, * in 125 Grave 0 
The Miſeries that follow. | Oh 
Gent. Excellent Caſta. Meth Ha 


Cat. When ſhall 1 pr in? 1e WM 
Or en I do, to whe 227 Wer new , 15 
And new Face muſt I make me, with new manners? Ed, 
For I muſt be no more myſelf. Whoſe Miſtreſs - 
Muſt I be firſt? With whoſe Sin- offering ſcaſon'd? 
And when I'm grown ſo great and glorſous 

With Proſtitution of my burning Beauties, 
That great Lords kneel, and Princes beg for Favours, 
Do you think Þ1} be your Daughter, a poor Gentleman' „ 
Or know you for my Father ? 


Enter Lavall 


| Gent. beſt Caſt 3 

Oh my Ky virtuous 1 Child! Heavy reigns within thee z 

| Take thine own Choice, ſweet Child, and live a Saint ſtil 
The Lord Laval}, ſtand by, Wench. „ | 

i: Gabriella, TOE T7 - 

She cannot, nor ſhe dares not make i CEN ] 

My Greatneſs cruſhes her, when e er ſhe offers: 

Why ſhould I fear her then? f 


B 

Gent, Come: let's paſs on, Wench. E 
Lav. Gentile, come hither 3 who's that Gentlewoman? 1 
Gent. A Child of mine, Sir, who obſerving Cuſtom, 0 
Is going to the Monaſtery to her Prayers. 3 
Lav. A fair one, a moſt ſweet one; fitter far d 
To beautify a Court, than make a Votariſt. 1 4 
| Goon, fair Beauty, and in your Orizons Fo, ( 
Remember me: Gal ye, fair [weet? pe ; 
Caſt. Moſt humbly. 4 CExcunt, ] 
Lau. An Aa af How | It res me! 


But ſhe's too full of Grace, and 10 to nb . s 
I feel my wonted Fit: Defend me, Goodneſs, 
Ohl It grows colder ſtill, and ſtiffer on er 1 


My 
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My Hair ſtands up, my Sine ws ſhake and ſhrink 1 
Help me good Heav'n, and good N dwell vith- . 
in me. : 

Oh get thee gone, thou evit evil Spirit, : 858 

Haunt me no more, I charge thee. hag 

_ - Opir. Yes, Lavall: © NG 

Thou art my Vaſſal, and the Slave to Miſchief, 

] blaſt thee with new Sin: Purſue thy Pleaſure; 

Cafta is rare and ſweet, a blowing Beauty ; - 

Set thy Deſires afire, and never quench em 

Till thou enjoy'ſt her; make her all thy Heavn, 

And all thy Joy, 5 ſhe hex Far pe . 5 

Thou art powerful, uſe mand; t penal | 

Force her : "Pl be thy Friend. ns | 
Lav. Oh help me, help me. a 
Fir. _— Virtue, like a Spell, ls me to Dark- 


[Exit, 

. Enter Gentile and Caſta. = 

Gent. He's here fill, How ist, noble Lord? Me- 
thinks, Sir, 


You look a little wildly ? ls it that way? 
Is't her you ſtare on ſo: I've Nor your Fire, . | 
But dare not ſtay the flaming z come. | 
Lav. Sweet Creature, TP ws 
Excellent Beauty, do me but the Happineſs 
To be your humbleſt Servant. Oh fair Eyes, - 
Oh bleſſed, bleſſed Sweetneſs, divine Virgin! 0 
Caſta. Oh good my Lord, retire into your Honour : 
You're ſpoken good and virtuous, plac'd at Heim 
To govern others from Miſchances ; from Example 
Of ſuch fair Chronicles as great ones are, _ 1 
We do, or ſure we ſhould direct our Lives. 
I know y' are full of Worth, a School of Vinue 
Daily inſtructing us that live below ye, 
I make no doubt, dwells thereQ. 
. Lav. I cannot anſwer, 
She has ſtruck me dumb with Wonder. 1 ec 
Caſt. Goodneſs guide ye. 5 CB. | 
Lov. She's gone, and with her all Light, and has left my © 


we. 
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Dark 35 


N nenne 3 exil . 13 11 12 5 4 
How a dez hi en Op hilper ie 5 [ 
There is no Day again, no — no . „ 


Without this luſt 


1 


11 1 Sig: 
e 170 dene. f 
ae . 755 LES 


My catin ys my. 1 pl ing, b tor 
And how to work it * 5 Pt ban, 
Mar. Health 5 my Lord Laval. 17 775 5 

Nay, good Sit, do not turn with ſuc 817 Ripiaue; Ls 
I come not to afflict your new: born Pleaſures ; 1 on 
My honour'd | Miſtre ene r let that vex ye, 5 
For nothing is intended, but ſafe to you. ; 
* Lav. What of your Miſtreſs ? Iam full of Wikoeks 
Mar. I will be ſhort, my Lord; ſhe, ring WT, 
Conſidering the unequal tye berween . 
And how your Ruin with the Duke lay on it. 
— alſo the moſt noble Match now made, 
By me ſeads back all Links of Marriage, 
All holy Vows, and Rights of ———. 1 0 
All Promiſes, Oaths, Tears, and all ſuch Pawns. 
Jou left in Hoftage, only her Love ſhe Cannot, | 
For that ſtil] follows ye, but not to hurt ye, 
And ſtill beholds ye, Sir, but not to ſname ye: 
In Recompence of which, this is her Suit, Sir, 
Her poor and laſt Petition, but to grant her, 
When weary. Nights have cloy d ye up with Kiſſes, 
(As ſuch muſt come) the Honour of a Miſtreſs, 
The Honour but to let her ſee thoſe Eyes, 
(Thoſe Eyes ſne doats on, more than Gods on Goodacls) 
And but to kiſs you only; with haf mayer. wth iat 
(A Prayer only to awake your Pity) 
And on her Knees ſhe made it, that this Night. | 
You'll bleſs her with your Company at Supper. H 26: 
J like this well, and now | think on 't beurer, 


| rale a e Uk from this Occ 9 


* by 
* 


WF 2 


Moral 1 in one. ir 
Mari. Nay, good my Lord; be dt b erüel 180 Heß,, 
Becauſe ſne has Been ours re e. 5-4. U“ Nin TA 
| Lav. And to mine own end Dent SVG] 0 1 
A rare way I will work. 5 n SIO n. 150k - Cd. | 
Mar Can: Love for even c nit Ha 
The. Love af her, my Lone, rem Ye | mak. 

As ye geſire in yohr: Deſires td 0:85 a 8 ; 

What Gallant under Heay'h,'b er Heir ie; . 

Can brag ſo fair 4 Wite and FEES Mien? bak. 
Good noble Lord.. iti; ol bn lliv TW 

Lav. Le miſ-apply-nie, Mie, 28611 01 21072 reg 

Nor do I want true. Ply: 410-l ym eli. 

Pity and Love tell me, too much a wrong her 2 

To dare to ſee her more: Yee if cher S weernie 

Can entertain a Mediation 1 20 21 29. pe 

And it muſt he a great one chat tare fie: 

My Love again, a8 far aw EIO ur bfg ne N 4 

My Service and myſtif ? M928 07 hone my —_ 
Mar. That's nobly ſpoken. A 912-36 2004 nid 7 
La. Shall houtly dee her; Watt Hall ien her 

Nor where ſhe has beftow'd her Love, f repefit her. 

Mar. Now whither tives hx? Ys e WT. 

Lav. I bave heard, Marin, Fit; (bi or GI T 

That no two Women in the World Wert 000d, „ b 
Tban thy god. Miſtreſs, and Gans fat BaugHtr. 
Mar. What may this ganz Lou have heard a Truth, 

my Lord: OK N 

But ſince the ſecret Love betwixt you tw = 

My Miſtreſs durſt —— terrain och RR, Jos 1 . i nh 


Caſſta is quick, and bf à piercing e 
And quickly will nd ot e | 
Lav, Hold, bs 4 IP: Ef 2 Aas 
Shrink not, cis 55 Gold, We w 3% Peg: a wall 
And get that Caſta thi tiers 40 0} © Sa e | 

So full of forcible divine PerſWafion, , 
And ſo unwearied eyer with g e 3 


* 7 


is 
by 


That ſhe ſhall cure my ill fi e vat 
And make all Errors u 3 ” e, 1 RE. 
Aer. I'll do my beſt, Sfr: 


Bur ſhe's'roo fearful, Wy, And Keptitbis 8 
4 | 5 10 


= 1 Hour Plata {3} 
Eo Fab Mitts, "WOOL 


Twill prove impoſſible. 
Lav. There's m more Gold, Mis, 

And fain thy Miſtreſs wondrous ſick to Dec, Wench, 
Mar. I have ye in the wind now, and I'll pay ye.” 
Lav. She cannot chuſe but come; tis 2 

The chief of her Profeſſion : undertake this, 2 7 

And I am there at Night; if not, I leave ye. 

Mar. I will not loſe this Offer, tho“ it fall ot 
Clean crols to chat we 2 N 3 22 FT i | 
Lav. 24 it The: ſomething hate then. HT 
For being ſeen 3 now Force or 1 wins — 1 Da 

My Spirits are grown dull, ſtrong Wine, and ſtore, 

Shall ſet em up again and make me fir Mi 

To draw home at the Enterprize I aim at. E Exit 


Mar. N way, falſe bre 3 if thou oe yo 


pay 
The price of all thy Luſts. Thou thale be bee, 
Thou modeſt Maid, if I have any working 


And yet thy Honour fate; for which this Thief 
| . Eo has ſet 1 meeting; but I'll watch mY 


Enter Perolot. 


Pp ers Maria. |; 
Mar. Are mine Eyesr mine.own 8 or, bleſs me, 

Am [I deluded with a flying Shadow? 5 i e 
Per. 1 e ſtart ſo from me? 1 br 
Mar. It ſpeaks ſenſibly, Ad . 

| And ſhews a 4 Body, yet Im fearfol, 

Per. Give me your Hand, good « Mario. 

Mar. He feels warm too. 

Per. And next your Lips. 

Mar. He kiſſes perfectly. 

Nay, and the Devil be not worſe Ce) are nher 
Per. I was, and ſure I ſhould be: Can a ſmall Diſtance, 

And ten 2 ne take from your Pas | 


Ar w_ Man' e chat 1 fear, Sir, LET I 


The 


M ir Reproſentations, i in one. 2 3 4 3 ; 


The Figure of your Friend, chat you ſtand wond! Ing 
Be not amaz d, 1 am the Teil.farne P, aral, 
Living and welt Son to Gentille, and Brother. n N 
To virtuous Ca; to your beauteous Miſtres, 
The long ſince. poor berroth'd, and ſtill yow'd: Jae: 
Mar. Bl ſure he lives. My. Lord Lavai,. your 
—_ | 
Brought News long ſince to your nach: mourning Miſtrels, Mt 
Ye dy'd at Orleans; bound 9 — with an Oach too, op 
To keep it ſecret, from your aged hen E 99% 
Leſt it ſhould rack his Heart. 50 993 5) L 
8 Pretty Secre ts clog e big e 1 6 
To try my Miſtreſs's ve, A T my tee 
Wan ** more worth from n eye, * 
thank d, 
My Buſineſs for the Duke diſpatch' 1 to-th''j 3 (a) 
And all' my Money ſpent, I am come * Weck. 
How does my Miſtreis? for I have not yer ſeen . 3% 
Any, nor will I, *cill I do her Service. „ 
Mar. But did che Lord Laval know of your Love, Sir, 
Before he went? 


Per. Yes, by much 3 he got HOW ) A. 
Zut none elſe knew; upon his Promiſe t bo, ad. 
And Honour to conceal it faithfully” / ker Ela Þ 


Till my Return; to further which he told me, 
My Buſineſs being ended from the Duke 
He would procure a Penſion for m Serve, W 
Able to make my Miſtreſs a fit dd. 
Mar. But are you ſure of this? . 12 
Per. Sure as my Sight, Wench. He 
Mar. Then is your Lord a baſe aifembling Vil, 
A Devil Lord, 422 damn'd Lord of all Lewdneſs, 
And has betray'd ye, and undone my Miſtreſs, 
My poor ſweet, Miſtreſs : Oh: that Leacher Lord,” 8 
Who, poor Soul, ſince was Married, RAS a 44 Ys 50 85 
Per. To whom, Maria? N e e e 
Mar. To that unlucky Load 2— upon him} | 88 
Whoſe hot Horſe-appetite being allay'dionce __ 
With her chaſte Joys, married again (Rives cord; p 
. — : 


Lighted 


2 


Ligue. eee ee Ur 
Marines yoùng noble Daughter vg 5 
Whoſe Milt kunde at dobf next mb Reet 
Per. On Viflain? On mot . Riba? 
q Nays theh I ſeb my Letters Were ber A roo. 
| 1:;Oh,. Lam full of this, great with his 1 | 


| Loaden and burſt : Come, lead me to my Lad * = 
Mar. I cannot, Sir, Ea al! keeps her e rice; pu N 1 
Beſides, her Griefs ae ſeach, the will fee n Man. 5 | 


Per. 1 muſt, and will g tb her 3 I wih ſee. LE 
There be my Friend, or this fall be i furthe 
Mar. Hold, and ['ll help ches: but! wy el K 


ee ee TEL | {x O 
» AAs yot are true and gentle, 25 ye hate a g; 
This beaſtly and baſe Lords where I Delt On 7% N 
(en dan te within'Sight) "till I diſcharge ye, 
hateꝰ er you ſee or hear, to make no e l 
Per. 1 dot by 7 i 464} 2 $6013544 4 5 . ry A 
Mar. Stay hete about the Hob D N 
Till : de iater; yet the tines not e Nr 
There at the back Door 1I'11 ad. you truly. 50 3 | 
Per. Oh monſtroùs, monſtrous > beaſtly VI Og "nl I 
Mar. How croſs chis falls, und fate all Ne [ 
And what the end ſhall be, Feab'n only yet 9 08 * 
Only 1 with, and hope. But 1 forget till, . 1 
Caſta muſt be che Bait; or all miſcätries. [x Exe 
Enter Gentifle with a Torch, Stalloore above." | 
Cen. Holla, Shallotne.) | Erk u 1 * ng . | 
Sbal. Who's there; þ 4 
Cen, A. Word fromthe I 8. I ve 0 | 
0 . Your Pleaſure, wo $013 2 N 


en. Tell your Te abtun chr rt 


Shat. He is 110 at eaſe 3 and prays he may be wa F 
The Otcaſio 10NS of this Ni ight. ht. 2 ess fo = 


Gen, Be like he is drunk then: 


He muſt away; the Duke and his fair L lh, 
The beauteous Helena, are now at Cent. 1 x 


Of whom ſhe has ſuch Fortune in her Carding, 


The” — has loſt thouſand: * and Lare, 1 5 
He 


L x 
3 * : „ 8 7 $4 1 


* 5 x "= 
bb: tet. 6 4, 3 „ A EE Red i 
p 74 ug „FFC 


le 
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He will not go to Bed, till by Læval!l Aal Þ 3: x 
The Tide of Loſs be tarn'd again. -Auukceihlth, 
For tis the Pleaſure-of the Duke he muſt riſe; >” 


90 * ZE: A | 


- 7 
SwaS.- = +: bs. 


Sbal. Having fo ſtrict command, Sir, to thoemerry . 


dare not do it: 


beſeech your Pardon. | n 
Cen. Are eee he er a 


n 544 + 47 


* — 


* > 145 11 5 * = : 
(23 Sh as. > * 3 alckes : 5 ? 
„ n 
. And aſleep? | | 5 5 5 
Sbal. I think ſo? 1 9 & ROQU 21 


Cen. And are you ann you SE tell hu, beben 


Becauſe ſometimes I've low d a Wench myKa 6 too. od 
good hearing, 8. | 8 


Shal. Tis a 
Gen, But for 


your Lye, Sballoone, 3 
If I had you here, it ſhould be no Te hearings 3, 
For your Pate I 


would pummel. 


Sbal. A fair good Night, Sir. 


Gen. Good ! 


Enter Gabriella and Caſta; A Maria with 4 iT; aper. 


ight, — noble Knight 8 Sir Pandarus, 
My Heart is cold oꝰ th* ſudden, and a ſtrange dulneſs 
Poſſeſſes all my Body: TBE, Will be 1 Heav'n, 


| $hal. Yes, very'ſure.' WK PO” - 
Gen. Then 1 ka ſure, I vil. ren 0 
Open, or I muſt force. bn des „„ 
85 Sal. Pray ye ſtay, "hs: is not, n flag 1 x” As 3 RK 
Nor will not be this Night. Tg 8 x exc | 
Gen, I knew he was gone about dome Woitin's 
Labour. . 
As good a Neighbour, the? I ay it, aid” as (cvinfortable : 
Many ſuch more we need, Shalloone. ' Alas, poor Lady, 
Thou art like to he cross leg d to Wich Good 
c Monſieur, a Oe a” 
I will excuſe your Maſter for his: be Sir 12 0 4 3 oh 


, 


# 


L 


9 


Caſta. Faith Friend, I was even going to my Bed. 


When your Maid told me of your ſudden i 


But from my Grave (fo truly I love you) 
I think your Name would raiſe me: Ve look ill 
Since laſt I ſaw Jes. much decay'd | in Colour 


Vor. X. 


Mm 


* 


546 Id. a Riv FR | N 
'Yet, I thank Oy I find no ſuch: un 
As your Maid frighted me withal: take Courage, - 
And give your Sickneſs-courſe: ſome: Grief be wy 
Tan: teeds-within-upon. your tender Spirits, PET? Aug | 
d wanting open way to vent elf - oh oo nt 
Murders your Mind, and chokes — N 
Gab. It was my Maid's Fault, worthy⸗ Bid to 
5 trouble ye, 3 4 12 (ft 
So late, upon ſo light a Cauſe ; Ter. ſinee lee 
Oh, m dear Caſtu- Or 117 77 22 5 12 F . 


| Caſta. Out with it, i God's N 1 c A 
| Gab. (27) The Cloſet af my Heart, I will lock bee, 3 
| Wench, [kavalt knocks: within. In 

E1 - 1! And things ſhall make ye: N Who's that So | a 


there? u e E n 200 


| Aar. Tiz TLavall. a+ 6d be 6h 2 1 5 2 . » iN 1 A 
3 | Gab. Sit you ſtill. Let him in. 4 mar; 7 55 
| I LO = and:al} you wrenge Women, 

3 Lou noþ Spirits, that as I have ſuffer d: wy T 

= GY nder this glorious baſe ipſultiog Man. 
end me your Cauſes, then your. Cruelties, LL 

For I my put on Madneſs above Women. ' Ale wo 1 1% 

Caſta. Mhy do you look ee B vera Burr (2 
Gab. Peace: No bars, Dear. 0 f. : 885 1 
1 650 Y Cl r en, Ii eee ua. A 
| natural yo f af? 007 40 4 
| - { avill up%uck, Wench.” IE A 
| as Mr. Sympſen would read, and at firſt Sight the 1 8 3 'B 
| cur'd to me, but the old Reading is certainly Senſe, and a 7. 
Senſe, wiz. That ſhe would lock up all her Secrets in Cafa's Brea | 
| which ſhe mult lay ber hand on or point to while. ſpeaks, . 
(28) Unarr this glorious Beaſt-inſulting Man, his — — 1 
Word muſt be ſtrain'd very much, to force it into any Meaning that v 
will ſuit the Context. Mr. Syznp/on. therefore agrees \ with me in 105 * 
N It corrupt. I had read, ; | 1 
Uuler this glarious Beaſt; inſulting Mas, „ a 
| but his CanjeQure, tho' not quite ſo near the Trace of the Levers, c 
| makes better Senſe, and I therefore prefer itt. | 8 
Under rr. ane Sen * V ee! 5 
Euer 
1 a © i 


And my ſtrong; 


in 006 
*. NEVER Tok 4 34 = ig 
en, Pers take oY \ Qoke-and Swondk Wien is 


L 2 


] Por, | LEY re [7 2; 2, 8p 
Mar. In: . Room. 8 e 


Caſta. How eame he here? In bit us. A 
1 :. me e Wines: 1 fi wr and 
ſpright M N 7% 


ene 
6 4 ef bh Ti 
*. 


Cab. Sit Rill, and be not fearlul, 
Lav. Till my. Veins ſwell, 
Sinews ſtreteh like char bene deln, 
That ac the, Table ſparch d che Brids e 073 1641 0 
In ſpight of Hercules. iin 7 41 iS +3 #1 1 „ 5 1 
Caſta. I am betray d. FALK 0 463! 4 L307 KF: 
Lau Npy fart not, Teig ad l you that l CI 
And for, your Beauty: * Tis toryoug! Lavalt : 


Honours this Night; to youz the ſacred Shrine * 


I humbly; bows een my Vows and Prayers 9 

To you Ilie. $4 > t) 
Gab. In wilt the Powder auch 1 b 9900 wr 

So, that and the Wine will — w 7 N 


Lav. Here, to the Health k nt 
(29) Of the moſt beauteous and divine fae e Paſtas ©» 
The Star of Sweetneſs. a # ay 
Gab. Fear him not: PI die finſts.. RN Swe 
And who ſhall pledge ye?  _ We e 
Lav Thou ſhale, tou tann d or 
And: to that Prigheneſß give, cold Tartar 5 


4 Nn > 
La . * — 10 * - 


3 alf not ſtir ; ye . my. eee * © - 


29) 'O, "the . . and 27 ine, fair Calla, 


Be Star 2 of Seoettneſs.], Fair hi re, after e Bien 1 


ſeou⸗ t Hiitvine,” is Certainly needleſs, if not an anti-climax. Three 
Ways of correcting it occur, 1 by taking divine adverbially, and 
making a compound Word divinr-fair;-o *. Wen * a d 
kane, changing the — — 

Of the moſh beautoous and divine Fair, Cafta; 


Or, lick Sede preferable os eiter of "ceſs, is fegen 14 Vit 
Star, and to read 


wy 008 the c iges, dine sar, can ed. 
e Sæoe cia a 5 
8 35 M m 2 5 


£3 £383 653 Wet; 7 1 


"mM a * 


HEINE on Fr OY \ * * * b 
4; e 
» 5 225 — 


; "4 8 5 - : „ 
348 Four 
N 4 | * * 


The glory of my Love, the Oy Adveninie,. 
| 2 he eſs of my Heart, and the my Whore, «+ 


Cal. Tou 1 ft, baſe;>beaftly Lords drunker tha 


Anger, e, 
Thou ſows'd Lord, got by a. Surſcit, thou yeſt _ 
Nay, ſtir not: I dare tell thee fo. Sit Tu ſtill. 
. * Th be Whore, it is in marrying the, 
That art ſo abſolute and full a Villain. A 
No Sacrament can ſave that Piece tied to thee. 
*. often haſt thou wood an thoſe Flatteries, 


Almoſt chole e, Words, my Conftanoyr i det 0 


Goddeſs have I not —5 or what Goodiels? | 
What Star, that is of any Name in. Heay* 4 HO: $03 
Or Brightneſs? Which of all the Virtus 

(Far \Drankenneſs, and Drabbing, thy two day: 
Have not I reach'd to What Spring was ever — 
What Scythian Snow ſo white? What Cryſtal chaſter 2 6 
Is not thy new Wife now the fame too? Hang thee, 
(30) Baſe Bigamiſt, thou Horror of all Wenden + 
Cafta. How! this? Ol Heav'n defend me. 


Gab. Thou falt-itch,, tt. 5 36! 5 
For whom no Cure but . banken 5 3 5 
Can be imagin d. e EH EL atm 903 3690) 

Lav. Ha, ha, ha. raw 10 4632 3671 

Gab. Doft thou laugh, chou breaker 51 : AR: 0 


{1 165 
£4 


| b 30) Baſe Bigamif, thou nan of il Women.) The Seiiſe * 

may be, that by Bigamy a Man puts his Wives in the Rank of Miſtref- 

ſes, and hondurs Wonen by m making honeſt ones upon a par with 

them. Or we may interpret it, that by being a publick Whore- 

maſter, he does all the Honour he can to ill Women. But neither of 

theſe ſeem very clear, or 8 rope per to cloſe the Climax of his Vil- 

Ines: I think it therefore highly p bable, that the dete an be, 

3 b Horror of all Women. 

After this » was wrote, I found Gabriella calling 1 5 

1 5 De baſe Diſhonour of a thouſand Nome. 
If -we' ſuppoſe. therefore chat the Poet would chooſe to repeat the 

ſame Expreſſion twice in the ſame Piece, the Line nen mn, + 
: Baſe Bigamift, Di/bonour of all Women, - + 

But I rather think a good Writer would: canary; to avoid this, = 
oy where other * hot ——_ and * as Ca” 


* 


bo - 


109 


wid ak PA. Y wal 


| —_ 


* _ . + 


:@ 


And fit by me, Sweet. N 915 15 Len m 1 
"Gab. y die Del: 
Lav. Come, „ "2: on i a 
And lull- me with E Delights. « 122 fie” 45 5 8 AL 0 21 . 
Gab. It works amain no. 
Lav. Give me ſuch Kiſſes as the Queen of Shy 
Gave to the ſleeping Boy ſhe ſtole on Latmus 
Look round about in ſnaky W.reathis — - 
Thoſe roſie Arms'about my Neck, O! Fes — 6 
Gab. Fear not, I ſay. 21 9FÞ: 5 | 
' Lav. Thou admirable — e e Pe 5 
Diſtil th Bleſſings like thoſe ſilver Dp 0 62 A” 
That falling on fiir 'Grounds,. riſe all in Roſess. 11 TE 
Shoot me a thouſand Darts from thoſe fair Eyes, tad -I 
And through my Heart:transfix em all, I'll fand * em. 
Send me a thouſand Smiles, and preſently © =O | 


How high ſhe looks; and e ee Mare” w. ine 


See how it leaps to view that perfect Redneſs 298. 
That dwells upon thy Lips now, how it bluſnes Rn”. 


Of al Law, all Religion, of all a. 
Thou Soul- contenerrrr were M's 


Lav. Peace, thou EE; Woman, 


I'll catch 'em in mine Eyes, and by Love's Power — 
Turn 'em to _ all, and fling em on thee.” © 2 


for me. In 
Gab. oe him more Wine, and good Friend be ot 
2 al. e K 
Lav. Here on my Knee,: Qi Goddef of Deights 
This luſty Grape I offer to thy Beauties; 


* > oor 
* E W 
£ * rec 


To be outbluſhꝰd. Oh! Let me feed my Fancy, r 
And as I hold the purple God in one Hang 2740 
Dancing about the in and proudly ſwelling, n Wt 
Deck*d in the pride of Nature, young and blowing; | 

So let me take fair-Semele in the other, 

And ſing the Loves of Ons then drink heir wean, 


Not yet deſir'd. | 
Lav. Then like loſty Sandi 0 diet _ | 


'E umd into Flames with Lucrece coy Deus 
571 2 m * 


2 ur B. ; 


$59 1 1 
His Blood and 8 Ambion; wack it 30 No 

| I force thee or my own. „ 4s | * Fic 8 6 1 Hi 
Fa 5 1 3 { 

* [Perolor. 4. Fo 

4 ey 4 2 og 


Gab. No, bay Slave, no 2 A 

— ne IS 7 
's ina gone: cep my Place ſtill B. 
Mar. he's looſe gui bravely; 5750 (ING 1 L 


e ee PIE 5 Ne —— | 
| : „ i 
| Mar. He ſinks. : Fm = | 


Lav. My Bleſſing. Ae l dicks. Es Ting 7 W N 
Mar. So, naw; be is faſe a while; 1 $i: bf 0 
Then for my ———— 9: K 5 2 
Per. Now VI! a all.” A 
Gab. Be quick, quick, good. die cer bade. 7 
Per. Stay, I muſt in firſt. by C 
Gab. O' my Conſcion ce! * 1 
12 58 young Perolot: Qh my ung cdu! [4 1 
It Is my firſt and nobleſt N „„ 
And recollect yourſelfy & ö the Man i is owing 5 "> | 


Tſe d as'yau,:and by that Devil. | 

* er. Tia woll 0d bye DEN. . Fortune 
I grieve for as mine own, your Fault forgive 200, 

If it be ane. This is no time for Kifſes :' 

I have heard all, and know all, which mine Ears 

Are crack ' d apieces with, and my Heart rind. 

I ſaw him in your Chamber, . his Fur. 

And ag a-fire till I have found his Heart out. 2A 
Wh kat o you mean to do? For Fl make one. 
Gab To make his death wore horrid (For he fall die 

Per. He muſt, he muſt. + . 
Cab. We'll watch him till he wakes, | 
Then bind him, and copia. _ 


_ — e eee 
el] AE, No, 


. Shy 


Aud ſuch Tears are not loſt. 


Moral Repreſentations, in one. 3 = 
No, take him dead drunk now ae rene L 


His Leachery-infeam'd upon fim. viva ry 


Gab. Excellent. 1 7" r Ot _ ** 
Per. I'll do't myſelf; and alen tis cones provide ye, 
For we'll away for 7aly this Night. 
Gab. We'll follow through all hazard. 0 966] 
Per. Oh falſe Lord, Kn Ht origi 4 40 


Unmanly, miſchievous; how I could curſe tht; 


But that But blaſts thy Fame; have at thy Hears, ron. 0 


Loop- holes 2 to let chy Liſe out:. 


Lav. Oh! — ere ride ers ] 21 N 


Per. Nay then; 10 Na boot,. & Fel 


Lav. Murder. | | 4 2 O03 1C3-k | 3 { 32 0 5 


Nay, then ales thy. ne e nee e en eee 
Per. Help, Ooh! He has ſlain me. h 441521 131 i : * = 


Bloody Nr yx muſt n pomp bald ang _m_ 


hs Ha n; 2 5 „ L Fn 1 Eu "1h t 


Gab. He ſinks, e for ** baten en fat 


Oh Sorrow! How like Seas thou flow ft upon mel N 
Here will I dwell for ever. Weep Marias, 
* this Kang nie Man' S Misforcune: Oh thou ut 


Spi I bs Ts £4 I 5 
| Enter piri it. : 211742 90 r 20 
255 What have: I done ? 1 be Ha 


Spirit. That that has marks thy Soul, Mar: 


Lav. And art thou come again, thou diſmal rue 
Spirit. Yes, to devour thy laſt. 
Lav. Mercy upon m. 


Spirit; Thy Hour is come; — kana, 


Pleaſure, 
And all the Luſtre thou ſo long haſt look'd for, 


Muſt here have end: Summon thy Sins before de. 


Lav. Oh my affrighted Soul ! 
Spirit. There lies a black one; 


Thy own beſt Servant by thy own Hand dab, 


Thy Drunkenneſs procur'd it: There's another: 
Think of fair Gabriella; there ſhe weeps; ASA A 


M m4. 


1 3 * 4 n 1 
— —— — E 7— 2 — — —— — 8 0 


y * 8 AK: Yo > 25 
Lau. Oh miſerable N Vn a rt 3 mit 22 
Spirit. Thy foul intention to the, virtuous C ba) 
Lav. No more, no more, thou ann, * 1 
- Spirit. Laſt; thy laſt Wife, hat 

Think on the wrongs ſhe. ſaffers, N e 8 
Lav. O my Miſerx. b olle HOW bs * 
Oh! whither ſhall I fly ? OL dO at 
Spirit. Thou haſt no — Fool. Alen e 
Lak to thy knell. 13553 * [vings — 
Lau. Millions of Sins muſter 4 tas, mine Eyes now: 
Murders, Ambitions, Luſt, falſe Faiths; O 3 
In what a ſtormy form of Death thou rid ſt now! 
Methinks I fee all Tortures, Fires, and Froſts, 
Deep-ſinking Caves, where nothing but Deſ Deſpair anc 
The 1 Birds of. Night — about E 
A Grave, methinks, now opens, and a —_ 58 
Hung with my Arms tumbles into it : Oh! 5501 8 
Oh! My afflicted Soul : I cannot pray 
And the leaſt Child that has but Goodneſs in bim ” 
May ſtrike my Head off; fo r are ny Powers: 
P'll life mine Eyes up though. E 
Mar. Ceaſe theſe La mens, 
They are too poor for N nce: . — 4 — 
Gab. Then thus I dry a | ſorrows from theſe Eren 
| Fury and Rage pan $6 em now; arms __ 18. 
_ Lav Hah? | THREE 
Gab. This for young Pol. 
Lav. O Mercy, Mercy. 
Gab. This for my Wrongs. ENS Ay 
Lav. But oje ſhort Hour to cure me, | [Knock with, 


Oh be not cruel : Oh! oh. 
Mar. Heark, they knock.  —_ 

ke haſte for Heav "O's fake, Miſtreſs, 

Gab. This for Cafla,, © ($2 5. 

h ©; O., Ot, K dies, 

Mar. Ht's dead, come quickly, let's away wich him, | 

IT will be too late elſe. 3 40 | 

Gab. * r up to th Chamber. 

| 5 with arb Body. 
3 


| She ſinks 3 and bear her off. 28 * 2 + 4 Ta SH \ 5 A 3 | 


The vileſt, baſeſt Slaye that ever fouriſh'd. e e 


Thus let me ſeek my Grave, and my Shames with u me.. = 


Duke. What frights are theſe ? „ 
Gent, Pm ſure here's one paſt 3 e 
Bring the Lights nearer; I've enough dre, 3 
Out, out, mine Eyes, Look, Cafta. SN. 
Lord. Tis young Perol. 5 tt 
Duke. When came he Fes Holdche Gen lewon 


Caſt. O my dear Brother! [Exit 

Gent. There is a time ſor all 3 for me, lebe 
3 TERS La 

atk n 16/4 o ariaz whit rr 

' Duke. Who's above =: wigs WE '« Boy, above 


Gab. Look up- and ſee. * I FX : . . 1 
Duke. What may this mn? wind wan bak 
45 1 1 2 5 
Gab. Behold it; base e oaths 3 
Behold the drunken Murderer - 1.5 bn en Hl / 


Of that young Gentleman z d the 3 


Duke. Who kill'd him? 4A: aan 
Cab. I; and there's the Cauſe I did 3 = A e096) Ha 
Read, if your Eyes will give. you leave. "—_—_— 

Hell. Oh! monſtrous. : | Is 


Gab, Nay, out it ſhall ; there, take his VELA | 
The baſe Diſhonour of a thouſand Women: | 
Kept it in Gold, Duke, tis a precious Jewel. 


No to myſelf, for I have liv'd a fair Age, 1 
Longer by ſome Months than T had a Mind tor 
1 1 4 rn 8 
Gab. Here, oung ero 17 m coſted 3 
True Jove hall n ever go alone. * „ 


Duke. Hold, Gabriella, 


3 do forgive all, 


Cab. 1 ſhall 1 „ 


8 $ 


Mar. Nor ſhalt thou go alone, my noble Miſtreſs: Fai 


Why ſhould 1 live, and thou dead? - 


Lor 1 | 


556 £4 
ard. ny the Weach thats.” 
ar. She is, I hope; and alt wh 
Duke. This was a fatal Nike.) IE 
Sent. Heav'n has his — 2: 23: 15 N 
Which we dane een art. 2794 wn 1] 


Duke. Alas! 1 N Eat 8 143 ene A 
Gent. Your Grace h y Alas 60. Line evo wn) L. 
Duke. Would 'twere equal. 5 
For chou haſt loſt an henelt noble Child. | n 1 
er (300 'Tis Heir ee left a good Reems A 

ö ane, k 
Dae 88e dl their Goc buryWdecrany, 7 

Though ſome deſerv d it not. do you, 1207 7 5 
bn . cul , 
nmaſtery; d TRE: 
There will 1 wed my Life to = mga 


And never know what Man is mere. . 
128 does che Maid within Wee anion, od binds 


: N 1 22 « 3 3 *F 5 * 4 * 
Fa, oo * 1 * * i 4 2 
Io wr * 3 
5 5 8 
S4 . * 4. 1341 13 
1 


The fame 


Gent. And my Dans - 2 935 
Shall be my Beads at home; b ple your Grize 
To give me leave to leave the 1, 559 
Duke. In Peace, Sir, „ 
And take my Love along. dl $5 e Av 
Gent, I ſhall pray for —__ : 5 


Duke. Now to ourſelves; retire we, 15 ek: 
| By this CARIES oorrect each Sin. L Ereunt. Foarih, 


(31) "Tit Heir vic ws loſt a good Remembraxid. J The fault of 
this Line evidently aroſe from the Printer's taking the Word Ja from 
the Line above, =" repeating it in this; in Aſs caſe the true. 
Word is often excluded without the leaſt Trace of its Letters being 

reſerv'd: Yet ftill the Miſtake is more eaſily made when the Words 
r ſome reſemblance to each other. For the former Reaſon Lad 
conjectur'd, ' . 
Tis Heir enough l. as got a good . | 

t making a direct Antitheſis to % in the former Line; wetter the 
fecond Reaſon I prefer' Mr. Res NN to oy a ano 
have put k into RING 1 | 


* 


* 


King 
That choke a 


That active noble 


Moral Repreſent: TIRE * one: Sth 

Em. 1 plainly view the two Impoſtumes 
Slots We ; Eaſt and Wantonness 
In both of which ä iter fonininens Al SL STI 7 . M Ro 
For ficſt, Bake ftole away his Mlind from Honour, FH A : 
hes had kept till ON: +7, : 
Aud then dete d tia 20 Drink: and Women, 
Luſt and outragious Riot; and whartheir Ends * x 


How änfamous and foul, ave fee Example. Tg = 


Therefore, that great Man that will keep bis Nane, 
And gain his Merit out of Virtue's Schools, 
Muſt 5 Pleaſures of the W orld his Fools, bs, 


2 217 r 2 "EY ** Ls "5 


Fe TRIUMPH. 


Po LE 


3 Laval! ae, en cee e H, yu 


— 7 ? * 
22 mes ö | | * 8 : 
5 * 8 14 = 4 - * - 4» 4 RY & F, 
2 it : E +. . ; ES * 8 r 2 5 þ $4 33 2 A, % 4 4 i 1 * x ” | * 
. * 
. * 


Ber ti js fad Sig 51 e; your - rb . | 255 | ; on 4 
Aud ſer old Time bet ping triumpban 1 
Helping bis Maſter Man: View herg bis Pants, 
And ſee his "i 41% Friends, lite thoſe ae Flies, dn hy . 
Wat toben they've ſuckt their Hl, fall f, and 4. 
From all Remembrance of him, ile .@ Shade. 8 
Aud laſt, view who relieves bim; and that gans, ©: 
Me hope your Haun and our Play is done. "Thi 5 


Enter Anthropos, Deſire and Vain Delight; Boun ; 
Auth. What haſt Line done, Neſire, and how imploy'd 
The Charge I gave thee, about Ing Wealth” | 


* A 


For our . — 2 5 
Dare. I have done all yet nothing 1 os 3 # 
Try'd all, and all my Ways, yet 10 eee, 15 


There dwells a ſordid Dulneſs 2 their Minds, - . | 
Tho Son of 9 colder than that thou rt made os = * 


2 l , f * N 2 & g * * e ? be, F 
* e ; 
* * # % : 
e : f 
2 : 5 5 x 
4 . 3 8 6 ; s 
| 35 f rd $ F 


e (32) all his Hooks about him, 
And all his Nets baited 2 ſet; his fly lf. 1 nr 
And y Lacreat a ſerious Conference 5 5 
Which way to tie the World within their Suutttos's 3 01 
(33) Buſineſs of all ſides and of all forts — «dT 
Like Bees broke looſe in Summer: I declared a 
Tour Will and Want together, both inforcing 
With all the Power and Pains [ TING | to reach him. 205 11 


Aub. His e 0 $517 77h 

© Deſire. This he gave me, en fit 
Your Wants are never we and thoſe Supplies. 5g 
That came to ſtop, thoſe Breaches, are ever laviſn'd 
Before they reach the Main, in Toys and Trifles, . 
Gewgaws, and gilded Puppets: Vain Bags 
He ſays has ruin d ye, with clapping al! | 
That comes in for Support, on Cloaths, and eee 
Ferfumes and powder'd Pates; and that your Miſtreſs, | 
The Lady Pleaſure, like a Sea — | 


12 


At length both you and him too.” If you have 


Houſes, 
| Or Land, or Jewels, for Sold Pawn, hell hear nee 
And will be ready to ſupply Occaſions ;.. ITE * 


If not, he locks his Ears up, and grows bad. 
From him, I went to Vaniiy, whom I found 

- Attended by an endleſs Troop of Tailors, _- 
Mercers, | .mbroiderers, Ne Tune. 


* „ 
1 


(32) 8 


And all bis Nets baited and ſet 1 | Mr. * 1 ay , $905 to 


bait and ſet Nets is inaccurate, and therefore. would have Hooks and Nets 
change Places: But Nets are ſometimes baited and ſet as well as Hooks, 
as for Cray-fiſh, Grigs, &c. ſo that the Change i is not neceſſary. 


(43) 254% of a Lade. and of all e _ e n wo 


* common Ex was the Original here 
Bufine/; of all fize and of all Perk 


| Orelſe of all fixes, But I can by. eg means admit — . A0 the. 
Senſe. And the firſt 


Text, for the old Reading is 


Change propos d is ſcarce Fr elih; the de öder hurts the Meaſure; and. 
its being a vulgar arten is the G IOW POE a TR W 


1 Ry” | 


4 


JJV 


oc >. had Fas © 


That fe to rig 


And buſily 
Time and decay in 


: Who ſays you are too hot, and 


The Children of my Will; hy, or how dare . Jo 


Their 


1. * "Oy pl N GT of bur, 


2 45 15 XLS: * 12 A * 51 — aw 


ccupations op ing like a Mart, * mene FD. 
Body out with 9 E - 

And thro' the Room new Faſhions flew like Flies , lh - 
In thouſand gaudy Shapes: Pride ing on her, 
urveying all the B reaches 

Nature had wrought in her, 5 
Which till with Art ſhe piec d again, and rc Ar 
Ltold your Wants ſhe ſhew d me: Gowus and Head-tites, 


 Embroider'd Walte-coats, Smocks amd thro with h 


$34 Aa 5 1 * 2 "64-5 22 ; : 


Cut- works, 


N Scarfs, Mantles, Petticoats, Muffs, 1 Paintilgny 


Dogs, Monkies, Parrots, which allſeem*d:to- en = 
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